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THE    BREAKING    OF    LAWS,7^£X/1 
BELLING   AGAINST   GREAT  TRUTHS. 

stincts,  Inclinations,  Ignorance  and  Follies;  Discipline  and  Self- 
Denial,  That  Precious  Boon,  The  Highest  and  Best  in  Life. 

PREVENTIBLE  DEATH.— Why  should  fever, 
that  vile  slayer  of  millions  of  the  human  race,  not  be 
as  much  and  more  hunted  up  and  its  career  stopped,  as  the 
solitary  wretch  who  causes  his  fellow  a  violent  death  ?  The 
murderer,  as  he  is  called,  is  quickly  made  example  of  by  the 
law.  Fevers  are.  at  most,  universally  acknowledged  to  be 
preventable  diseases;  how  is  it  that  they  are  allowed  to- 
level  their  thousands  every  year,  and  millions  to  suffer 
almost  without  protect  ?  The  most  ordinary  observer  must 
be  struck  with  the  huge  blunder.  Who's  to  blame  ?  For  the 
means  of  preventing  premature  death  from  disease  read  a 
large  illustrated  Bheet  given  with  each  bottle  of  ENO'S 
FRUIT  SALT.  The  information  is  invaluable.  If  this 
invaluable  Information  were  universally  carried  out,  many 
forms  of  oisease  now  producing  such  havoc  would  cease  to 
exist,  as  Plague,  Leprosy,  etc,  have  done,  when  the  true 
cause  has  become  known.  The  FRUIT  SALT  (on*  of 
Nature's  own  products)  keeps  the  blood  pure,  and  is  thus 
of  itself  one  of  the  most  valuable  means  of  keeping  the 
blood  free  from  fevers  and  blood  poisons,  "liver  complaints, 
Htc,  ever  discovered.  As  a  means  of  preserving  and  res- 
toring health  it  is  unequalled ;  and  it  is,  moreover,  a 
ait,  refreshing,  and  invigorating  beverage.  After  a  patient  and  careful  observation  of 
cti  when  used,  I  have  no  hesitation  in  stating  that,  if  its  great  value  of  keeping  the 
.ealthy  were  universally  known,  not  a  household  in  the  land  would  be  without  it,  nor  a 
travelling  trunk  or  portmanteau  but  would  contain  it. 

•ENERAL  OFFICER,  writing  from  Ascot  on  January  2,  1886,  says  :— 

I  Blessings  on  your  FRUIT  SALT.  I  trust  it  is  not  profane  to  say  so,  but,  in  common 
ce,  I  swear  by  it.  Th^re  stands  the  cherished  bottle  on  the  chimneypiece  of  my 
m,  my  little  idol,  at  home  my  household  god,  abroad  my  raile  meeum.  Think  not  this  is 
apsody  of  a  hypochondriac.  No,  it  is  only  the  outpouring  of  a  grateful  heart.  The  fact 
n,  in  common,  dare  say,  with  numerous  old  fellows  of  my  age  (67),  now  and  then 
ed  with  a  tiresome  liver.  No  sooner,  however,  do  I  use  your  cheery  remedy  than  exit 
Richard  is  himself  aga'n.'  So  highly  do  I  value  your  composition  that  when  taking 
ldge  even  the  little  sediment  that  will  always  remain  at  the  bottom  of  the  glass.  I 
herefore,  the  following  advice  to  those  wise  persons  who  have  learnt  to  appreciate  its 
nable  benefits : — 

When  ENO'S  SALT  betimes  you  take,  I  But  drain  the  dregs,  and  lick  the  cup 

No  waste  of  this  Elixir  make.  Of  this,  the  perfect  Pick-me-up ." 

SED  MY  FRUIT  SALT  freely  in  my  last  severe  attack  of  fever,  and  I 

ive  every  reason  to  say  it  saved  my  life.— J.  C.  Eko,  Hatcham  Fruit  Salt  Works. 

GYPT — CAIRO. — Since  my  arrival  in  Egypt  in  August  last,  I  have 

'  on  three  separate  occasions  been  attacked  by  fever,  from  which  on  the  first  occasion 
n  hospital  for  six  weeks.  The  list  two  attacks  have  been,  however,  completely  repulsed 
imarkably  short  space  of  time  bv  the  use  of  your  valuable  FRUIT  SALT  to  which  I  owe 
esent  health,  at  the  very  least,  if  not  my  life  itself.  Heartfelt  gratitude  for  my  restora- 
nd  preservation  impels  me  to  add  my  testimony  to  the  already  overwhel  ming  store  of 
line,  and  in  so  doing  I  feel  that  I  am  but  obeying  the  dictates  of  dutv. — Believe  me  to  be, 
atefully  yours,  A  CORPORAL,  19th  Hussars,  May  26, 1813."— Mr.  J.  C.  ENO. 

OS  FRUIT  SALT.—"  After  suffering  for  nearly  two  and  a  half  years 

'jom  severe  headache  and  disordered  stomach,  and  afier  trying  almost  everything  and 
ir>g  much  money  withoutfinding  any  benefit,  I  was  recommended  bya  friend  to  try  your 
T  SALT,  and  before  1  had  finished  one  bottle  I  found  it  doing  me  a  great  deal  of  good. 
ow  I  am  restored  to  my  usual  health ;  and  others  I  know  that  have  tried  it  have  not 
3d  sucn  good  heal  thfor  years—  Yours  most  truly,  R.  Humphreys,  Post  OBIce,  Barrasford." 

E  SECRET  OF  SUCCESS,— "  A  new  invention  is  brought  before  the 

public,  and  commands  success.  A  score  of  abominable  imitations  are  immediately  intro- 
l  by  the  unscrupulous,  who,  in  copying  the  original  closely  enough  to  deceive  the  public, 
et  not  so  exactly  as  to  infringe  upon  legal  rights,  exercise  an  ingenuity  that,  employed 
Original  channel,  could  not  fail  to  secure  reputation  and  profit." — Adams. 

Examine  each  Bottle,  and  tee  that  the  Capsule  is  marked  "  EX(TS  FRUIT 
Without  it  you   hate  keen  imposed  on  by  a  worthless  imitation. 

DIRECTIONS    U    SIXTEEN   LAH6UAGES   HOW   TO   PRETEXT    DISEASE. 

EPARED    ONLY   AT   ENOS    FRUIT    SALT   WORKS,   HATCHAM, 
LONDON,  S.E.,  BY  J.  C.  ENO'S  PATENT. 


" 


i 


Gold  Medal, 


Paris,  187  ( 


JOSEPHGILLOTT'SSTEELPEN 


DR.  ROBERTS' 
CELEBRATED 
MEDICINES. 

In  use  100  Years. 


DR.  ROBERTS'  OINTMENT  CALLE] 

POOR   MANS   ERIE] 
ALTERATIVE  PILL! 

WILL  CURE  WOUNDS  OF  EVERY  DESC 

TION,  BURNS,  SCALDS,  CHILBLAINI 

AND  ALL 

SKIN    DISEASES. 

Of  all  Chemists,  or  of 

BEACH  &  BARNICOTT,  BRIDPORT,  DOB 

Price  l/l.1;,  2/9,  11/-,  &  22/-  each.  Postage  e^ 


BE 


The  only  remedy  extant  for  the  Cure  of 
GOUT,      ARTICULAR      RHEUMA- 
TISM, &c. ,  and  all  Diseases 
caused  by  URIC  ACID 
DIATHESIS. 


Prospectus  post  frei 
application  to 

MELON,  MARLBORO'  WC 

PECKHAM,   LONDON. 


Trade  Mark. 


THE  A.  V.  &  CO. 

UNIVERSAL  METAL  CLEAN! 

I^OlXEA-TTTIfc 

IS  THE  ORIGINAL  ONE, 

And  ADMITTED  to  be  the    BE 

Sole  Agent— H.  SEEGER,] 

21,  MINCING  LANE,  LONDON, 


THE     BOOK 


DERN  ENGLISH  ANECDOTES. 

Mnmam,  Witt,  attir  lEistorm. 


EDITED   BY 


TOM   HOOD. 


LONDON: 
rEORGE   ROUTLEDGE  AND   SONS, 

THE  BROADWAY,  LUDGATE. 
NEW  YORK:  416,  BROOME  STREET. 

A.  a.  BURNS, 

*U»U1HERS  AGEN^, 
TORONTO* 


ROUTLEDGE'S  ANECDOTE  LIBRARY. 


In  foolscap  ivo,  fancy  boards. 

THE    BOOK   OF   MODERN   ENGLISH   ANECDOTES. 

Edited  by  Tom  Hood. 

THE   BOOK   OF   MODERN   IRISH   ANECDOTES. 
Edited  by  Patrick  Kennedy. 

THE    BOOK   OF   MODERN    SCOTCH  ANECDOTES. 
Edited  by  J.  Allan  Mair. 

THE    BOOK   OF   MODERN   LEGAL   ANECDOTES. 
Edited  by  John  Times. 

THE    BOOK   OF   MODERN   THEATRICAL   ANECDOTES. 
Edited  by  Percy  Fitzgerald. 

THE   BOOK   OF   MODERN   AMERICAN  ANECDOTES. 
Edited  by  Howard  Paul. 

THE    BOOK   OF    MILITARY   ANECDOTES. 
Pastime — Peace — War. 

THE    BOOK   OF   NAVAL   ANECDOTES. 
H  umorous — Sad — Romantic. 

And  each  in  One  Volume,  crown  Svo,  clot  A, 

THE    BOOK   OF   MODERN   ANECDOTES. 

English— Irish — Scotch. 

THE    BOOK   OF    MODERN   ANECDOTES. 
Legal— Theatrical— American. 


uq 


PREFACE. 


If  the  critics — always  supposing  that  this  little  volume 
should  be  considered  worthy  of  their  notice — were  any  thing 
like  the  cross-grained  creatures  they  are  described  to  be, 
whose  first  object  is  to  find  fault,  I  should  have  several 
explanations  to  make  as  to  the  selection  of  Modern  English 
Anecdotes,  which  I  submit. 

I  should  have  to  say  with  reference  to  the  term  "  modern," 
that,  while  I  hold  it  of  course  to  exclude  the  anecdotes  that 
used  to  circulate  at  the  Round  Table  in  King  Arthur's  reign, 
I  have  not  drawn  a  hard  and  fast  line  at  the  commencement 
of  the  century.  It  appeared  to  me  that  a  little-worn  anec- 
dote of  Johnson  was  better  than  a  hackneyed  story  of  to-day, 
just  as  a  well-preserved  Queen  Anne's  farthing  is  better  than 
one  of  those  smooth  sixpences,  which  haven't  the  face,  though 
they  have  the  impudence,  to  pass  themselves  as  current  coin 
of  the  realm. 

Secondly,  I  should  have  to  say  with  reference  to  the  term 
"  English,"  that,  in  spite  of  the  physiological  fact — which  as 
yet  Mr.  Darwin  has  not  disproved — that  a  man  is  not  neces- 
sarily a  horse  because  he  was  born  in  a  stable,  I  have 
admitted  anecdotes  of  people  who  were  not  English  by  birth, 
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when  such  anecdotes  (as  in  the  case  of  some  of  Sheridan) 
have  depended  on  circumstances,  customs,  or  other  charac- 
teristics peculiar  to  England. 

As,  however,  the  critics  are  not  what  mistaken  people 
suppose  them  to  be,  but  gentlemen  who  are  generous  as  well  as 
just,  I  may  consider  that  I  am  saved  the  trouble  of  putting  in 
these  explanations,  as  the  reader  (if  it  is  not  too  late  to 
inform  him  of  it)  may  consider  that  he  is  saved  the  trouble  of 
perusing  them, 

T.  H. 
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THE  KING  AND  THE  CHAN- 
CELLOR OF  THE  EX- 
CHEQUER. 

At  an  evening  party  lately, 
a  gentleman  came  up  and  spoke 
to  the  Chancellor  of  the  Ex- 
chequer. In  the  crowded  room, 
Mr.  Lowe,  who  is,  it  is  said, 
near-sighted,  mistook  him  for 
Mr.  Mundella,  the  member  for 
Sheffield,  who,  though  a  Liberal, 
has  been  bothering  the  Chancel- 
lor not  a  little  of  late.  Mr.  Lowe 
replied  in  a  very  cold,  curt 
manner,  on  which  the  gentleman 
rejoined,  "  I  don't  think  you 
recognise  me,  Mr.  Lowe." — "  Oh 
yes,  I  do ;  I've  seen  you  often 
enough  of  late."— "  When,  pray  ? " 
quoth  the  astonished  gentle- 
man.— "Why,  only  yesterday." 
— "  That's  impossible ;  I  wasn't 
in  England  yesterday.  I'm  the 
King  of  the  Belgians!"  It  takes 
a  good  deal  to  discompose  Mr. 
Lowe,  but  he  looked  the  picture 
of  despair. 

WHERE    TO  SADDLE    THE 
COST. 

u  WHO  has  bought  the  hand- 
some saddle,  John  ?"  inquired  a 


saddle  and  harness  maker  some 
time  ago  of  his  foreman,  upon 
coming  into  the  shop  and  find- 
ing that  a  very  handsome  new 
saddle  had  disappeared. — "  In- 
deed, I  cannot  tell  who  it  was ; 
and  the  worst  of  it  is,  it  has  not 
been  paid  for.  I  was  very  busy 
this  morning,  when  a  gentleman 
came  in,  priced  it,  told  me  to 
charge  it  to  his  account,  threw 
it  into  his  vehicle,  and  drove 
off  before  I  could  ascertain  his 
name.  I  am  sure,  however,  he 
is  one  of  our  customers,  for  he 
has  frequently  bought  articles 
here  before." — "  That's  rather  a 
puzzling  case,  really,"  said  the 
master,  scratching  his  head, 
"and  some  mode  must  be  de- 
vised to  find  out  the  purchaser, 
and  get  the  pay  or  the  saddle. 
Ah,  I  have  it,  John!  Charge 
every  one  of  our  customers  who 
have  accounts  open  with  the 
saddle;  those  who  didn't  get  it 
will  of  course  refuse  to  pay,  and 
in  that  way  we  shall  reach  the 
right  one."  John  did  as  he  was 
ordered.  Two  or  three  weeks 
after  the  July  bills  had  been  sent 
out,  the  foreman  was  interro- 
gated as  to  whether  he  had  suc- 
ceeded in  finding  out  the  pur- 
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chaser.  "  It  is  impossible  to 
say,  sir,"  he  answered, "  for  about 
forty  have  paid  for  it  without 
saying  a  word." 

MUSICAL  JOKES. 

It  is  said  that  a  respectable 
tradesman  of  the  name  of  "  G. 
Sharp "  was  astonished  one 
morning  to  find  that  some 
musical  wag  had  added  to  his 
name  the  words  "is  A  flat," 
which,  however  correct  in  a 
musical  sense,  was  certainly  far 
from  complimentary  to  the 
worthy  tradesman.  There  is 
another  instance  in  which  a 
capital  musical  pun  was  perpe- 
trated, equally  correct  in  a  tech- 
nical sense,  and  equally  uncom- 
plimentary to  the  person  at 
whose  expense  it  was  made. 
Two  gentlemen  were  passing 
the  shop  of  a  music-seller  in  the 
south-west  district  of  the  metro- 
polis, and  the  proprietor  was 
standing  outside  the  door:  as 
they  did  so,  one  of  them  pointed 
in  the  direction  of  the  shop,  and 
remarked,  "  That  liar  is  always 
outside ! "  The  unoffending 
tradesman  heard  the  remark, 
and  wonderful  to  relate,  seemed 
immensely  tickled  at  the  obser- 
vation. The  secret  of  it  was 
that  he  knew  the  remark  had 
reference  to  his  sign — a  golden 
lyre  over  the  shop  front ! 

FIG-URATIVE  LANGUAGE. 

Dr.  Kennicott,  the  great 
Hebraist,  was  an  ardent  lover  of 
figs.  On  the  walls  of  Exeter 
College  still  grows  a  patriarchal 
fig-tree,  which  in  one  particular 


year  only  produced  one  particu- 
lar fig.  This  the  doctor  watched 
assiduously  from  day  to  day, 
gloating  over  it  as  it  assumed 
substance  and  colour.  To  pre- 
vent any  interference  with  his 
pet,  he  affixed  a  card  over  it  a 
few  days  before  it  ripened,  bear- 
ing the  words,  "  Dr.  Kennicott's 
fig."  Alas!  The  very  morn- 
ing on  which  he  hoped  to  feast 
on  it  an  irreverent  under- 
graduate stole  it;  and,  worse 
still,  reversing-  the  card,  left 
it  where  the  fig  should  have 
been,  with  the  slightly  changed 
inscription,  "A  fig  for  Dr. 
Kennicott!" 

JONES    HAS    A    FOOL    FOR 
HIS    CLIENT. 

Jones  lent  Smith  a  couple  of 
sovereigns,  and  after  waiting  for 
repayment  long  after  the  period 
agreed  on,  Jones  went  to  the 
court  and  took  out  a  summons. 
Two  days  afterwards,  Jones,  on 
going  home,  is  received  rather 
more  warmly  than  usual,  but 
with  a  slightly  different  kind  of 
warmth.  "  Why,  Jones,"  begins 
his  better-half, "  you  said  you  had 
summoned  Smith  for  that  two 
pounds  he  owes  you,  or  at  least 
that  you  say  he  owes  you.  Here's 
a  summons  for  you  from  the 
court,  and  it  seems  that  you  owe 
Smith  two  pounds."  Jones  looks 
at  the  summons,  and  after  care- 
fully reading  it  over,  admits  that 
it  really  is  a  claim  from  Smith 
for  two  pounds.  The  next 
morning  Jones  is  at  the  court 
promptly  as  the  doors  open  to 
demand  an  explanation.  The 
written   application  put  in    by 
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Jones  for  his  summons  against 
Smith  is  produced,  and  it  ap- 
pears Jones  has  made  Smith 
plaintiff  instead  of  himself,  hence 
the  inevitable  consequence  of 
Jones  being  served  instead  of 
Smith. 

A   SINGULAR  MISTAKE. 

During  the  recent  sessions 
at  Wakefield,  a  witness  was 
asked  if  he  was  not  a  husband- 
man, when  he  hesitated  for  a 
moment,  and  then  coolly  replied, 
amid  the  laughter  of  the  court, 
"  No  :  I'se  not  married." 

FOR  BETTER,  FOR  WORSE. 

A  CURIOUS  circumstance  was 
lately  witnessed  by  a  gentleman 
while  on  his  tour  through  the 
west  of  England :  A  sailor  had 
repaired  to  Plymouth  Church 
with  his  lass,  for  the  purpose  of 
being  married,  when,  arriving  at 
the  place  appointed,  the  usual 
questions  were  put  to  him,  and, 
amongst  the  rest,  the  name  of 
his  fair  one.  "As  for  that," 
says  Jack,  "  all  I  know  of  her  is, 
that  I  took  her  in  tow  yesterday 
afternoon,  and  that  her  name  is 
Bet."  The  result  of  many  a  bet 
is  very  doubtful. 

A  LIVELY  NOTION. 

THE  following  was  posted  on 
the  door  of  the  Ludlow  Church, 
some  time  back :  "  This  *s  to 
give  notice  that  no  person  is  to 
be  buried  in  the  churchyard  but 
those  living  in  the  parish. 
Those  who  wish  to  be  buried 
are  desired  to  apply  to  me,  E. 
Grub,  parish-clerk." 


A  JOURNALISTIC  DOG. 

A  COUNTRY  paper  gives  the 
following  from  a  correspondent : 
"  I  had  a  dog,  sir,  that  I  think 
beat  all  the  dogs  I  ever  heard 
of.  I  trained  that  dog  to  set  up 
at  meals,  drink  wine,  use  a  knife 
and  fork,  and  tell  the  hour  by 
the  clock.  Among  other  things, 
I  taught  him  to  go  to  the  post- 
office,  three  miles  off,  and  bring 
my  paper  and  letters  every 
morning.  He  would  bring  them 
regularly  every  morning,  and 
leave  the  different  ones  at  the 
doors  of  the  different  owners; 
and  I  never  knew  him  to  make 
a  mistake  in  the  directions,  not 
even  when  we  had  visitors  at 
the  house,  whose  names  he  never 
could  have  seen  before.  One 
day,  sir,  he  brought  the  letters, 
but  no  papers ;  I  sent  him  back, 
but  he  returned  again  with  no 
paper.  After  breakfast,  I  rode 
over  to  the  post-office,  and  asked 
the  postmaster  why  he  would  not 
give  the  dog  my  Times.  '  Well, 
sir,'  he  replied, '  they  didn't  send 
the  Times  to-day,  and  I  offered 
the  dog  the  Daily  News  and 
Standard,  but  he  would'nt  take 
either." 

BULL  WONT  BE  BEATEN! 
A  very  Funny  Ladder  Story. 

A  PARTY  of  open-air  per- 
formers were  going  through  their 
performance  in  the  Boulevards 
of  Paris,  when  one  of  them  com- 
menced climbing  a  ladder  on 
one  end,  and  balancing  it  as  he 
ascended.  On  reaching  the 
summit,  a  Frenchman  thus  ad- 
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dressed  an  Englishman  :  "  Ah, 
Monsieur  Anglais,  you  never 
see  any  ting  like  dat  in  l'Angle- 
terre,  eh?"— "Oh,  yes,"  replied 
the  Englishman ;  "  I  have  seen 
better  than  that;  I  have  seen 
them  go  up  a  ladder  blindfolded, 
with  both  feet  tied."—"  Ah ! 
bon,  bon,  ver  good,"  said 
Francy;  "den,  sare,  I  shall  tell 
you  better  dan  dat.  I  have  seen 
dem  go  up  de  ladder  on  one  side, 
ober  de  top,  and  come  down  on 
de  oder  side.  Now,  match  dat, 
Johnny  de  Bull."—"  Yes,  and 
beat  it,  too,"  answered  the  Eng- 
lishman, coolly;  "  for  I  have 
seen  them  go  up  the  ladder  to 
the  top,  and  then — mark  what  I 
say — and  then  draw  up  the 
ladder  after  them,  and  go  up 
again."— "  Ah !  oh !  ah!  Diable, 
mon  Dieu!"  muttered  the 
Frenchman,  as  he  retired  from 
the  crowd. 

A  SAILORS  LOT. 

In  a  late  speech  on  woman's 
rights,  the  lady  orator,  led  away 
by  enthusiasm,  exclaimed,  "  It 
is  well  known  that  Solomon 
owed  his  wisdom  to  the  number 
of  his  wives ! "  Another  lec- 
turer, going  further  still,  moved 
that  women  should  be  entrusted 
with  commissions  in  the  navy, 
to  which  a  deep,  gruff,  nautical 
voice  amongst  the  audience 
responded  with  the  observation, 
that  "  Lot's  wife  was  an  old  salt, 
you  know." 

STREET   MINSTRELSY. 

Two  young  men  were  discus- 
sing the  merits  of  street  minstrels 


when  one  of  them  argued  that 
whatever  might  be  said  against 
their  vocation  it  was  very  pro- 
bably remunerative;  and  for  a 
joke  he  agreed  to  become  a 
"  Wandering  Minstrel."  Soon 
after  he  found  his  way  to  a  part 
of  the  metropolis  where  he 
flattered  himself  he  was  un- 
known, and,  taking  up  a  position 
near  a  street  lamp,  sang  one  of 
his  best  songs.  A  crowd  col- 
lected, and  his  efforts  were  being 
highly  appreciated,  when  sud- 
denly the  vocalist  stopped  in  the 
middle  of  his  performance,  and 
rushed  away  at  the  top  of  his 
speed.  His  audience  were 
naturally  amazed  at  his  sudden 
disappearance,  and  many  took 
part  in  an  unsuccessful  chase. 
The  explanation  is,  however, 
very  simple.  Amongst  those 
approaching  to  increase  his 
audience  he  perceived,  to  his 
utter  discomforture,  the  brother 
of  the  young  lady  to  whom  he 
was  engaged,  and,  fearful  of  the 
consequences  of  being  dis- 
covered, he  sought  safety  in 
flight. 

A    VACUOUS   YOUTH. 

A  MOST  scientific  thing  was 
said  by  a  physician  to  a  young 
gentleman  who  was  very  much 
about  town,  and  at  length  came 
to  him  to  ask  the  reason  of  the 
unnatural  rush  of  blood  to  the 
head*  "  It  is  quite  natural," 
was  the  reply;  "don't  alarm 
yourself.  Nature  abhors  a 
vacuum." — "  Oh  yes,  I  see. 
What  shall  I  take,  Mr— er— 
er?"— "  Take  a  book  daily,  sir," 
said    the    modern    Abernethy. 
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But  on  second  consideration  he 
wrote  out  a  mild  prescription  of 
water  and  peppermint  for  the 
uncomprehending  patient. 

ORIGINALITY. 

"  Have  you  in  your  album 
any  original  poetry?"  asked  one 
young  lady  of  another. — "  No," 
was  the  reply ;  "  but  some  of  my 
friends  have  favoured  me  with 
original  spelling." 

ACTIVE  DUTY. 

A  member  of  a  yeomanry 
cavalry  regiment  was  asked  if  he 
had  ever  been  called  out  on 
active  duty.  To  which  he  re- 
plied, "  I'm  'appy  to  say,  sir, 
never  but  once  ;  and  then  I  got 
enough  to  last  me  some  time. 
The  pitmen  was  a-rioting  in  the 
Black  Country,  and  we  was 
called  out.  It  was  the  edge  of 
night :  but  the  sky  wasn't  lighted 
up  as  usual,  because  most  of  the 
lires  were  out,  the  men  being  on 
strike.  Well,  we  had  to  be 
ready  to  jump  into  the  saddle  at 
the  word  of  command.  There 
were  our  'osses,  and  there  were 
we,  a-standing  by  our  'osses' 
'eads.  This  went  on  for  two 
mortal  hours  ;  when  up  rides 
the  colonel,  and  my  heart  went 
up  into  my  mouth  in  a  minute. 
'  My  lads,'  says  the  colonel,  '  we 
ain't  wanted,  and  you  may  all  go 
home  again.'  So  home  we  went, 
and  precious  glad  we  was,  I  can 
assure  you,  sir.  That  was  the 
only  time  I  was  ever  on  active 
duty,  and  I  hope  it'll  be  the 
last." 


TWO  SHOCKING. 

We  have  been  given,  without 
the  prelude  or  the  sequence,  the 
following  extract  from  a  love- 
letter,  which  was  nearly  the 
cause  of  an  engagement  being 
broken  off:  "  Do  you,  then,  in- 
deed love  me  as  I  love  you, 
Mary?"  The  lady  replied, 
"  You  are  a  cruel  and  insulting 
monster  !  I  will  never  see  you 
again  !  I  did  not  dream  that 
you  had  another  Mary,  and  now 
you  boldly,  even  before  mar- 
riage, call  me  Mary  number 
two."  She  eventually  admitted, 
after  much  argument,  that  she 
was  not  accustomed  to  the  note 
of  interrogation,  and  believed  it 
always  stood  for  two. 

TOOLE  LAUGHABLE. 

One  of  the  most  amusing  yet 
unexpected  sensation  scenes  ever 
witnessed  in  a  theatre  occurred 
at  the  Theatre  Royal,  Manches- 
ter, on  Saturday  night.  The 
curtain  drew  up  for  Mr.  Toole 
to  address  the  court  in  ?-e  "  Bar- 
dell  v.  Pickwick,"  when  the 
whole  of  the  jury  mysteriously 
disappeared,  their  "  box  "  sud- 
denly giving  way  and  engulfing 
the  "  good  men  and  true."  At 
first  the  vast  audience  who 
crowded  every  part  of  the  thea- 
tre were  silent,  fearing  some 
dreadful  accident  had  occurred  ; 
but  as  the  unlucky  jurymen 
rapidly  reappeared  unhurt, 
though  looking  very  foolish, 
they  broke  out  into  a  perfect 
hurricane  of  laughter,  which 
lasted   several    minutes.       The 


MODERN  ENGLISH  ANECDOTES. 


10 

curtain  had  to  be  dropped  to 
allow  the  jury  to  be  "boxed" 
again,  and  when  Mr.  Toole  be- 
gan his  address  he  provoked 
another  burst  of  risibility  by 
alluding  to  the  jury  as  "that 
worthy  body  of  steadfast  and  im- 
movable men."  A  peculiarly 
amusing  feature  of  this  novel 
scene  was  the  fact  that  the 
majority  of  the  "jury"  were 
stage  carpenters,  whose  duty  it 
was  to  erect  the  "  court,"  and 
they  suffered  in  this  case  for 
their  own  carelessness. 

THE   OBSTINATE   CLERK. 

In  a  pretty  little  village 
church  in  Wiltshire,  the  other 
Sunday  evening,  the  minister 
announced  the  closing  hymn. 
The  leader  of  the  choir  and 
clerk  of  the  church,  an  honest 
knight  of  the  anvil,  to  the  sur- 
prise of  the  congregation,  ex- 
claimed, "  'Tis  the  'underd  and 
thirteenth  hymn." — "  No,  it  is 
not,"  said  the  clergyman,  and 
again  he  announced  the  right 
number,  and  requested  the  clerk 
to  play  it.  "  I  tell  'ee  'tis  the 
'underd  and  thirteenth,"  per- 
sisted the  village  blacksmith. 
To  prevent  this  unseemly  ha- 
rangue, the  clergyman  descended 
from  the  pulpit,  walked  to  the 
harmonium,  placed  the  hymn 
before  the  clerk  (who  had  been 
watching  his  operations  with 
contracted  eyebrows),  and  said, 
"  Play  that,  if  you  please."  The 
stubborn  functionary  looked  at 
it,  and  seeing  it  was  not  his 
"'underd  and  thirteenth,"  said, 
"This  ain't  the  right  hymn,  I 
tell    'ee." — "  Never   mind,    you 


play  it." — "  I  shan't ;  you  play  t 
yourself,"  said  the  crusty  clerk, 
and  he  walked  from  the  place. 
The  congregation  was  dismissed, 
and  the  clerk  was  sent  for.  "  Do 
you  know  you  have  acted  very 
improperly  to-night?"  said  the 
clergyman  to  him,  "  and  if  you 
do  not  make  a  public  apology 
before  the  congregation  next 
Sunday,  I  shall  request  you  to 
vacate  your  office." — "  What.zur, 
make  a  public  'poligy  !  Do  you 
knaw  I  be  a  morried  man  ?  Do 
you  knaw  I  be  a  vour  'underd 
poun'  man!"  He  refused  to 
apologize,  and  so  he  will  lose  his 
office. 

POOR   OLD  WOMAN* 

A  CLERGYMAN  had  a  pa- 
rishioner, an  old  woman,  who 
seldom  went  to  church.  Ob- 
serving her  there  one  Good 
Friday,  frequently  lifting  up  her 
eyes,  opening  her  mouth,  and 
wringing  her  hands,  as  he 
preached  somewhat  graphically 
upon  the  intensity  of  our 
Saviour's  agony  and  death,  he 
fancied  he  had  made  some  im- 
pression upon  the  old  woman's 
mind ;  and  hoping  to  improve 
it,  he  asked  her,  after  the  service, 
what  she  thought  of  the  sermon, 
"  Sarmon,  sir  ! "  she  replied. 
"  How  could  you  go  fur  to  tell 
sich  a  story  ?  Thank  the  Lord, 
it  was  a  long  time  ago,  and 
don't  consarn  us  ;  so  we'll  hope 
it  ain't  true  !  " 

THE  POWER  OF  THE 
BIRCH 

A  school  teacher   asked  a 
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new  boy,  "  Who  made  the  I 
glorious  universe  ? "  but  the  boy 
could  not  tell.  So  the  teacher 
got  the  birch,  and  told  the  boy 
if  he  didn't  tell  he  would  whip 
him.  The  boy  looked  at  the 
whip,  and  snivelled  out, "  Please, 
sir,   I    did  ;    but  I  won't  do  it 


A  SHILLINGSWORTH. 

A  MAN  that  is  fond  of  his 
glass  took  a  return  ticket  last 
week  from  Preston  to  Wigan, 
intending  to  feed  his  six  horses. 
Having  imbibed  a  great  quan- 
tity of  beer,  he  fell  asleep  in  the 
railway  carriage,  and  was  not 
awakened  before  the  train  had 
arrived  in  London.  The  rail- 
way guards  laughed  heartily  at 
him,  but  he  said,  "  My  poor 
horses  in  Wigan  will  want  feed- 
ing."— "  Never  mind,"  said  the 
railway  officials,  "  send  a  tele- 
gram." He  paid  a  shilling  and 
sent  word,  "  Feed  my  horses, 
I  have  got  to  London  in  mis- 
take." Hewas  sent  back  toWigan 
by  express,  free  of  charge,  and 
found  his  horses  fed,  and  that  he 
had  travelled  400  miles  for  a 
shilling  ! 

ABOUT  THE  SIZE. 

IN  a  case  of  assault  and  bat- 
tery, where  a  stone  had  been 
thrown  by  the  defendant,  the 
following  clear  and  conclusive 
evidence  was  drawn  out  of  a 
Yorkshireman  :  "  Did  you  see 
the  defendant  throw  the  stone  ?" 
— "  I  saw  a  stone,  and  it's  pretty 
sure  the  defendant  throwed  it." 
— "  Was  it  a  large  stone  ? " — "  I 


should  say  it  were  a  largish 
stone." — "  What  was  its  size  ? " — 
"  I  should  say  a  sizeable  stone." 
— "  Can't  you  answer  definitely 
how  big  it  was?" — "I  should 
say  it  were  a  stone  of  some  big- 
ness."— "  Can  you  give  the  jury 
some  idea  of  the  stone?" — "Why, 
as  near  as  I  recollect,  it  wor 
something  of  a  stone." — "  Can't 
you  compare  it  to  some  other 
object  ?"—"  Why,  if  I  wur  to 
compare  it,  so  as  to  give  some 
notion  of  the  stone,  I  should 
say  it  wur  as  large  as  a  lump  of 
chalk  ! "— "  But  the  distance- 
how  long  was  it?"— "Well,  I 
should  say  about  the  length  of  a 
piece  of  string." 

RETURNED  EMPTY. 

A  MAN,  on  being  told  by  a 
generous  farmer  that  he  would 
give  him  a  barrel  of  cider,  asked 
the  farmer  if  he  would  bring  it 
to  his  house.  "  Certainly,"  re- 
plied the  good  farmer — "  with 
pleasure." — "  Well,"  said  the 
grateful  man,  "what  will  you 
pay  for  the  barrel,  when  the  cider 
is  gone  ?  " 

KNOW  THYSELF  I 

One  of  the  readiest  repartees, 
and  most  apposite  quotations 
from  classical  lore,  is  recorded 
to  have  been  made  by  a  "  stout 
gentleman,"  who  early  in  the 
present  century  was  a  bencher 
of  the  Inner  Temple.  He  and  a 
friend  of  his  youth  met  together 
for  the  first  time  after  the  lapse 
of  many  years,  during  which 
both  parties  had  got  well  into- 
prosperous  middle   life   and  its. 
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frequently  attendant  obesity. 
"  Bless  me  ! "  exclaimed  the 
friend,  "  what  a  size  you  have 
■grown  !  What  a  corporation  ! 
Why  you've  no  thigh  at  all?" 
"No  thigh  ?  "  retorted  the  witty 
bencher,  measuring  his  antago- 
nist with  his  eye,  "rvwdi  <re- 
■avr6v  /" 


ANON,   SIR! 

The  vicar  of  a  little  village  in 
Lincolnshire,  being  desirous  of 
having  a  choir  in  his  church, 
called  together  a  few  of  the  vil- 
lagers, among  whom  was  a 
general-dealer — a  very  impor- 
tant self-sufficient  individual, 
notorious  for  his  long-winded 
political  arguments.  The  party 
met,  and  all  went  off  with  eclat. 
One  evening  the  piece  selected 
was  "  Luther's  Hymn."  When 
it  was  concluded,  the  vicar  re- 
marked that  it  was  a  curious 
thing  that  the  author  of  it  had 
never  been  discovered ;  where- 
upon the  person  mentioned  be- 
fore remarked  that  "  he  knew 
who  was  the  author,  and  could 
show  it  in  black  and  white,"  &c. 
The  matter  passed  over  ;  and  a 
few  days  after  the  clergyman 
"happening  to  be  in  his  shop,  and 
remembering  what  he  had  said, 
reminded  him  of  his   promise. 

Mr. fetched  the  book,  and 

turning,  with  a  triumphant  smile, 
to  the  hymn,  pointed  to  the 
word  "  Anon."  in  the  corner,  re- 
marking that  he  knew  "Mr. 
Anon  to  be  the  composer  of  a 
great  many  very  capital  pieces." 


GOLDEN  SILENCE, 

Coleridge  being  seated  at 
dinner  opposite  to  a  silent  gen- 
tleman with  a  high  forehead, 
theorised  himself  into  an  exalted 
opinion  of  that  person's  intel- 
lectual powers.  He  was  im- 
patient to  hear  the  stranger  utter 
something  profound  and  ori- 
ginal. His  wish  was  presently 
fulfilled.  A  dish  of  apple-dump- 
lings having  been  placed  before 
them,  the  rigid  features  of  the 
intellectual  gentleman  relaxed 
from  a  smile  to  a  grin,  and  rub- 
bing his  hands,  he  exclaimed, 
"Them's  the  jockeys  for  my 
money ! " 

GREAT  CURIOSITIES. 

"  Dick,"  said  a  certain  lawyer 
to  a  countryman  who  was  con- 
sidered more  fool  than  knave, 
"  what  should  you  call  the  two 
greatest  curiosities  intheworld?" 
—"Why,"  replied  Dick,  "an 
honest  lawyer  and  a  river  on 
fire." 

THE  BEAR. 

A  BEAR  escaped  from  its 
cage  at  the  "  Welsh  Harp," 
Hendon.  It  hid  itself  in  a 
wood  belonging  to  Lord  Mac- 
clesfield at  Hampstead.  It  al- 
most frightened  to  death  200 
navvies,  who,  although  armed 
with  pickaxes  and  massive  ham- 
mers, fled  in  dismay  at  its  sight. 
Their  only  excuse  for  their  lack 
of  ancient  British  courage  is 
that  they  did  not  want  any 
bear's  grease  at  that  particular 
moment. 
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AN  UMBRELLA    STORY. 

EDALE  is  a  primitive  seclu- 
sion in  the  midmost  depths  of 
"  The  Peak,"  in  Derbyshire. 
The  inhabitants  are  all  of  the 
roughest  type,  and  keep  as 
much  as  possible  out  of  the 
sight  of  strangers.  A  story  is 
told  of  one  of  them  who,  some 
fifty  years  ago,  was  so  adventu- 
rous as  to  make  a  journey  to 
Sheffield,  about  twenty  miles 
distant.  When  he  set  off  to 
return,  it  was  raining  hard,  and 
his  host  lent  him  an  umbrella — 
opening  it  himself  in  order  to 
save  his  friend  all  possible 
trouble.  A  fortnight  afterwards 
this  man  of  Edale  was  seen  to 
return  in  the  finest  possible 
weather,  but  with  the  umbrella 
still  up.  "Why,"  he  explained, 
"  we  had  a  peck  o'  troubles  wi' 
'un.  There  wasn't  a  doorway  in 
the  village  we  could  get  'un 
through,  so  we  tethered  'un  in  a 
field."  The  mystery  of  opening 
and  shutting  an  umbrella,  which 
was  thereupon  explained  to  the 
simple  man,  has  not,  it  is  be- 
lieved, been  lost  to  the  inha- 
bitants of  Edale  since. 

A  LONG  SERMON. 

A  LADY  recently  took  her  son 
of  some  five  years  to  church. 
After  the  minister  had  been 
preaching  about  half  an  hour, 
the  little  fellow  grew  sleepy  and 
began  to  nod.  The  mother 
roused  him  into  attention  seve- 
ral times  by  pinching,  but,  as  it 
seemed  a  hopeless  case,  she 
concluded  to  let  him  sleep  un- 


disturbed. After  the  little  fellow 
had  had  his  nap  out,  he  awoke, 
and  saw  the  minister  still  hold- 
ing forth.  He  looked  up  in  his 
mother's  face,  and  innocently 
asked,  "  Mother,  is  it  this  Sun- 
day night,  or  is  it  next  Sunday 
night?" 

MRS.  EVANS. 

An  old  bachelor  recently 
gave  utterance  to  the  following 
jcu  d' esprit.  He  was  intro- 
duced to  a  beautiful  widow  of 
the  same  name  as  himself.  The 
introduction  was  in  this  wise : 
"  Mr.  Evans,  permit  me  to  in- 
troduce you  to  Mrs.  Evans." — 
"  Mrs.  Evans  !  "  exclaimed  the 
spirited  bachelor ;  "  the  very 
lady  I  have  been  in  search  of 
for  the  last  forty  years  !  " 

THE     EXCUSE     WORSE 
THAN  THE   FAULT. 

Said  a  pompous  husband, 
whose  wife  had  stolen  up  be- 
hind and  given  him  a  kiss : 
"  Madame,  I  consider  such  an 
act  indecorous." — "Excuse  me," 
said  the  wife ;  "  I  didn't  know 
it  was  you." 

A  JUDGE   ON  THE  MILL. 

A  GOOD  story  is  told  of  a 
judge  visiting  a  penal  institu- 
tion, and  being  practically  dis- 
posed the  learned  judge  philan- 
thropically  trusted  himself  on 
the  treadmill,  desiring  the 
warder  to  set  it  in  motion.  The 
machine  was  accordingly  ad- 
justed, and  his  lordship  began 
to  lift  his  feet.     In  a  few  mi- 
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nutes,  however,  the  new  hand 
had  quite  enough  of  it,  and 
called  to  be  released  ;  but  this 
was  not  so  easy.  "  Please,  my 
lord,"  said  the  man,  "  you  can't 
get  off.  It's  set  for  twenty 
minutes ;  that's  the  shortest 
time  we  can  make  it  go."  So 
the  judge  was  in  durance  until 
his  "  term  "  expired. 

A    SEASON  TICKET. 

A  GENTLEMAN  who  frequented 
a  circus,  noticed  a  boy  among 
the  audience  who  was  sound 
asleep  every  time  he  happened 
to  be  in.  Curious  to  know  why 
the  urchin  should  resort  to  such 
a  place  for  somniferous  pur- 
poses, our  friend  went  up  one 
evening  and  accosted  him. 
"  My  little  fellow,  what  do  you 
go  to  sleep  for?" — "I  can't 
keep  awake,"  rejoined  the  boy  ; 
"it  is  a  terrible  bore  to  see 
them  doing  the  same  thing 
every  night." — "But  why  do  you 
come  ?  "— "  Oh,  I  can't  help  it — 
I  must  come — I  have  got  a  sea- 
son ticket  /" 

THE    WORTH  OF  LEARN- 
ING. 

Lord  Derby  mentions  an 
anecdote  which,  prima,  facie, 
seems  to  show  that  education  is 
"  valueless."  At  a  gathering  in 
Australia  not  long  since  four 
people  met,  three  of  whom  were 
shepherds  on  a  sheep  farm. 
One  of  these  had  taken  a  degree 
at  Oxford,  another  at  Cam- 
bridge, and  a  third  at  a  German 
university.  The  fourth  was 
their  employer,  a  squatter,  rich 


in  flocks  and  herds,  but  scarcely 
able  to  read  and  write,  much 
less  to  keep  his  own  accounts. 


QUEER    CANDLES. 

"  The  candles  you  sold  me 
last  were  very  bad,"  said  Jones 
to  a  tallow-chandler. — "  Indeed, 
sir,  I  am  very  sorry  for  that." — 
"  Yes,  sir ;  do  you  know,  they 
burnt  to  the  middle,  and  would 
then  burn  no  longer? — "  You 
surprise  me  ;  what,  sir,  do  they 
go  out?" — "No,  sir,  they  burned 
shorter  !  " 


A   GOOD  SHOT. 

"  I  say,  boy,  is  there  anything 
to  shoot  round  here  ?  "  inquired 
a  sportsman  of  a  boy  he  met. — 
"Well,"  replied  the  boy,  "no- 
thing just  about  here.  But  our 
schoolmaster  is  just  over  the 
hill,  cutting  birch-rods.  You 
might  walk  up  and  pop  him 
over." 


NO  EXAGGERATION. 

X.,  who  is  given  to  exaggera- 
tion, made  a  statement  one 
evening  at  table  which  was  so 
fabulous  that  he  felt  himself 
that  he  had  gone  a  little  too  far. 
Turning  to  one  of  the  guests 
who  seemed  to  be  smiling 
slightly,  he  said :  "  You  don't 
believe  that  ?  "— "  Oh,  yes,"  re- 
plied the  other,  "  I  believe  it 
because  you  say  it ;  but  I  should 
not  have  believed  it  if  I  had 
seen  it  myself." 
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A    WOMAN'S  REASON. 

A  GIRL  forced  by  her  parents 
into  a  disagreeable  match  with 
an  old  man,  whom  she  detested, 
when  the  clergyman  came  to 
that  part  of  the  service  where 
the  bride  is  asked  if  she  con- 
sents to  take  the  bridegroom  for 
her  husband,  said,  with  great 
simplicity  :  "  Oh,  dear,  no,  sir. 
But  you  are  the  first  person 
who  has  asked  my  opinion 
about  the  matter." 


PLENTY    TO   EAT. 

A  GENTLEMAN,  who  was  ar- 
rested for  cruelty  to  a  miserable- 
looking  horse,  was  asked  if  he 
ever  fed  him.  "  Ever  fed  him  ? 
That's  a  good  'un,"  was  the 
reply.  "  He's  got  a  bushel  and 
a  half  of  oats  at  home  now, 
only  he  ain't  got  time  to  eat 
'em." 

STUBBORN   THINGS. 

"  FACTS  are  stubborn  things," 
said  a  barrister  to  a  female  wit- 
ness under  examination. — "Yes, 
sir,"  said  the  witness,  "and  so 
are  women :  and  if  you  get  any- 
thing out  of  me,  just  let  me 
know  it."  — "  You'll  be  com- 
mitted for  contempt,"  said  the 
lawyer. — "  Very  well,"  said  the 
witness,  "  I  shall  suffer  justly, 
for  I  feel  the  utmost  contempt 
for  every  lawyer  present." 

BETTER    HALVES. 

"  My  dear,"  said  a  father  to 
his  daughter,    "  I   intend    that 


you  should  be  married  ;  but  not 
that  you  should  throw  yourself 
away  on  any  wild,  worthless 
boy.  You  must  marry  a  man 
of  sober  and  mature  age.  What 
do  you  think  of  a  fine,  intelli- 
gent, mature  husband  of  fifty?" 
The  timid,  meek,  blue-eyed 
little  daughter  looked  in  the 
father's  face,  and,  with  the 
slightest  possible  touch  of  inte- 
rest in  her  voice,  answered :  "  I 
think  two  of  twenty-five  would 
be  better,  papa." 

ORGANIC. 

A  little  boy,  on  coming 
home  from  church,  where  he 
had  seen  a  person  performing 
on  an  organ,  said  to  his  mother: 
"  Oh,  mammy !  I  wish  you  could 
have  been  at  church  to-day  to 
see  fun — a  man  pumping  music 
out  of  an  old  cupboard." 

*   A    COW  AND  A   BULL. 

It  is  said  an  absent-minded 
professor,  in  going  out  of  the 
gateway  of  his  cottage,  ran 
against  a  cow.  In  the  confusion 
of  the  moment,  he  raised  his 
hat,  and  exclaimed,  "I  beg  your 
pardon,  madam."  Soon  after 
he  stumbled  against  a  lady  in 
the  street  ;  in  sudden  recollec- 
tion of  his  former  mishap,  he 
called  out,  "Is  that  you  again, 
you  brute  ?  " 

AN  EPITAPH. 

A  wag,  strolling  with  a  friend 
through  a  country  churchyard, 
called  attention  to  a  grave,  the 
stone  of  which  had  no  name  or 
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inscription  on  it.  "  This,"  said 
H.,  "is  the  grave  of  the  once 
notorious  gambler,  Mr.  R.  You 
will  observe  that  there  is  no 
name  recorded  on  the  tomb- 
stone, but  I  think  I  could  sug- 
gest a  very  appropriate  epi- 
taph."— "  What  would  you  sug- 
gest?" inquired  his  friend. 
"  Waiting  for  the  last  trump  !  " 
was  the  reply. 

WILLIAM  IV.'S  TASTE. 

Sydney  Smith  related  a 
pleasant  anecdote,  which  repre- 
sented Peel,  when  in  the  Minis- 
try, and  on  a  visit  to  the 
Brighton  Pavilion,  as  called  out 
of  bed  in  the  middle  of  the 
night  to  attend  his  Majesty  in 
what — his  dinner  having  dis- 
agreed with  him  in  an  alarm- 
ing manner — the  King  supposed 
to  be  his  last  moments.  Peel 
was  much  affected,  and  the 
King,  after  a  few  words  which 
he  could  scarcely  utter,  said : 
"Go,  my  dear  Peel — Heaven 
bless  you !  I  shall  never  see 
you  again  ;"  and  as  Peel  turned 
to  leave  the  room,  he  added, 
faintly:  "Who  made  that  dress- 
ing-gown, my  dear  Peel?  It 
sits  very  badly  behind.  Heaven 
bless  you,  my  dear  fellow ! 
Never  employ  that  tailor 
again  ! " 

FISHY. 

At  a  populous  manufacturing 
town,  there  was  an  inhabitant 
who  held  a  good  position  as  a 
fishmonger,  and  being  partial  to 
theatricals,  was  very  kind  and 
gave    great    assistance    to    the 


manager  of  the  Theatre  Royal. 
Being  anxious  to  make  his 
debut,  it  was  at  last  arranged 
that  he  should  play  Polonius 
for  the  manager's  benefit,  that 
gentleman  himself  playing  Ham- 
let. The  house  was  crammed, 
and  the  play  proceeded  until  it 
came  to  the  lines,  "  Do  you 
know  me,  my  lord  !  " — "  Excel- 
lent well !  you  are  a  fish- 
monger ! "  when  the  maternal 
parent  of  Polonius  (being  in 
front,  and  thinking  the  line  was 
a  personal  insult  to  her  son), 
rose  and  said  :  "  Well,  sir,  if  he 
is  a  fishmonger,  he  has  been 
very  kind  to  you,  and  you've  no 
right  to  expose  him  in  public." 

THE   ROAD  BY  WHICH 
SOUND   TRAVELS. 

Two  gentlemen  being  out 
early  one  Sunday  in  the  sub- 
urbs, one  of  them  remarked, 
"  How  plainly  one  can  hear  the 
London  church  bells  this  morn- 
ing ;  did  you  notice  it  ?" — "Yes ; 
I  have  noticed  of  late  that  the 
sound  of  the  bells  could  be 
heard  more  distinctly  since  the 
opening  of  the  new  road.  You 
see  that  it  shortens  the  distance 
to  town."— "  That's  so;  I  did 
not  think  of  that  till  you  spoke," 
was  the  reply ;  and  they  both 
walked  on,  mutually  pleased 
with  having  solved  the  difficult 
question. 

WHIPS    ALL  I 

A  bright  youth,  who  was 
guilty  of  some  offence,  was  told 
by  his  father  to  go  into  the  next 
room  and  prepare  himself  for  a 
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severe  flogging.  The  parent 
carried  his  horsewhip  into  the 
room  to  inflict  chastisement,  and 
found  that  the  youngster  had  an 
immense  hump  on  his  back. 
"  What  on  earth  have  you  got 
on  your  back  ?"  asked  the  won- 
dering sire. — "  A  leather  apron," 
replied  John,  "  three  double. 
You  told  me  to  prepare  myself 
for  a  severe  flogging,  and  I 
fancy  I've  done  the  best  I 
oould." 

TOO  LONG  CHALKS. 

Said  a  wine-merchant  to  his 
porter,  whom  he  wanted  to  leave 
awhile  in  his  cellar,  "  I'll  chalk 
your  mouth,  so  that  I  can  tell  if 
you  drink  any  wine  while  I  am 
gone,"  at  the  same  time  drawing 
his  thumb-nail  over  the  man's 
lips,  as  though  he  were  chalking 
them.  The  porter  drank  as 
much  wine  as  he  wanted,  and 
then  chalked  his  mouth  so  as 
not  to  be  detected,  and  by  that 
means  exposed  himself  to  his 
shrewd  master. 

A  NEWTONIAN  THEORY. 

NEWTON  invited  a  friend  to 
dinner  and  forgot  it.  The  friend 
arrived  and  found  the  philoso- 
pher in  a  fit  of  abstraction. 
Dinner  was  brought  up  for 
"  one."  The  friend,  without  dis- 
turbing Newton,  sat  down  and 
despatched  it.  Newton,  reco- 
vered from  his  reverie,  looked 
at  the  empty  dishes,  and  said, 
"  Well,  really,  if  it  wasn't  for 
the  proof  before  my  eyes,  I 
could  have  sworn  that  I  had 
not  yet  dined." 


NOT  BIG  ENOUGH. 


A  RECRUITING  Sergeant  hav- 
ing treated  a  young  bumpkin  to 
an  extravagant  dinner  at  a  fash- 
ionable hotel,  to  convince  him 
of  the  luxuries  of  a  soldier's 
life,  and  hoping  to  enlist  him, 
was  astounded  when  the  youth 
protested  that  he  was  "  not  big 
!  enough  "  for  a  soldier.  "  Not 
big  enough  !"  echoed  the  ser- 
geant, "  why,  you  are  two  inches 
above  the  standard  !"— "  Yes," 
said  Chawbacon,  "  but  when  I 
say  I  am  not  big  enough,  I  mean 
I'm  not  fool  big  enough." 

WASTE  NOT! 

A  committee  of  eight  gentle- 
men had  an  appointment  to 
meet  at  twelve  o'clock.  Seven 
of  them  were  punctual,  but  the 
eighth  came  bustling  in  with 
apologies  for  being  a  quarter  of 
an  hour  behind  time.  "  The 
time,"  said  he,  "  passed  away 
without  my  being  aware  of  it. 
I  had  no  idea  of  its  being  so 
late,"  &c.  A  Quaker  present 
said,  "  I  am  not  sure  that  we 
should  admit  thy  excuse.  It 
were  a  matter  of  regret  that 
thou  shouldst  have  wasted 
thine  own  quarter  of  an  hour ; 
but  there  are  seven  besides  thy- 
self, whose  time  thou  hast  also 
consumed,  amounting  in  the 
whole  to  two  hours,  and  one- 
eighth  of  it  only  was  thine  own 
Property? 

HARMONY x.  LAW. 

At  a  trial  in  the   Court  of 
King's     Bench     between    two 
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publishing  houses  as  to  an  al- 
leged piracy  of  an  arrangement 
of  "The  Old  English  Gentle- 
man," T.  Cooke  was  subpoenaed 
as  a  witness.  On  cross-exami- 
nation by  Sir  James  Scarlett, 
the  counsel  rather  flippantly 
said,  "  Now,  sir,  you  say  that  the 
two  melodies  are  the  same,  but 
different.  What  do  you  mean, 
sir  ?" — Tom  promptly  answered, 
"  I  said  that  the  notes  in  the 
two  copies  were  alike,  but  with 
a  different  accent." — Sir  James : 
"  What  is  musical  accent  ?" — 
Cooke:  "  My  terms  are  a  guinea 
a  lesson,  sir."  (A  loud  laugh.) 
Sir  James  (rather  ruffled), 
"  Don't  mind  your  terms  here  ; 
I  ask  you  what  is  musical  ac- 
cent? Can  you  see  it?" — 
Cooke  :  "  N  o."  —  Sir  James  : 
"  Can  you  feel  it  ? " — Cooke  : 
"  A  musician  can."  (Great 
laughter.)  Sir  James  (very  an- 
grily) :  "  Now,  pray,  sir,  don't 
beat  about  the  bush ;  but  tell 
his  lordship  and  the  jury,  who 
are  supposed  to  know  nothing 
about  it,  the  meaning  of  what 
you  call  accent." — Cooke  :  "  Ac- 
cent in  music  is  a  stress  laid  on 
a  particular  note,  as  you  would 
lay  a  stress  on  any  given  word, 
for  the  purpose  of  being  better 
understood.  If  I  were  to  say, 
You  are  an  ass,  it  rests  on  assy 
but  were  I  to  say,  You  are  an 
ass,  it  rests  on  yoit,  Sir  James." 
Reiterated  shouts  of  laughter  by 
the  whole  Court,  in  which  the 
Bench  joined,  followed  this  re- 
partee. Silence  being  obtained, 
Lord  Denman,  the  judge,  with 
much  seeming  gravity,  accosted 
the  chop-fallen  counsel,  "  Are 
you  satisfied,  Sir  James  ?"     Sir 


James  (deep  red  as  he  naturally 
was)  had  become  Scarlett  in 
more  than  name,  and  in  a  great 
huff  said,  "  The  witness  may  go 
down." 

TIGHT  LACING. 

Lady  Clermont's  physician 
had  recommended  a  moderate 
use  of  stimulants  to  supply  that 
energy  which  was  deficient  in 
her  system,  and  brandy  had 
been  suggested  in  a  prescribed 
quantity  to  be  mixed  with  her 
tea.  I  remember  well  having 
my  curiosity  excited  by  this,  to 
me,  novel  form  of  taking  medi- 
cine, and  holding  on  by  the 
back  of  a  chair  to  watch  the 
modus  operandi.  Very  much  to 
my  astonishment,  Lady  Cler- 
mont held  a  liqueur  bottle  over 
a  cup  of  tea,  and  began  to  pour 
out  its  contents,  with  a  peculiar 
purblind  look,  upon  the  back  of 
a  teaspoon.  Presently  she  seem- 
ed suddenly  to  become  aware  of 
what  she  was  about,  turned  up 
the  spoon  the  right  way,  and 
carefully  measured  and  added 
the  quantity  to  which  she  had 
been  restricted.  The  tea,  so 
strongly  "laced,"  she  then  drank 
with  great  apparent  gusto. 

ODGER  AND  BERESFORD. 

An  amusing  incident  occurred 
in  connection  with  the  recent 
election  for  Southwark.  In  the 
course  of  the  day  a  coster- 
monger  in  a  donkey-cart  arrived 
at  one  of  the  polling-booths  to 
record  his  vote.  The  donkey 
was  sumptuously  decked  out  in 
green  ribbons,  the  emblems  of 
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the  Odger  party.  The  voter, 
on  being  asked  the  customary 
question,  "  For  whom  do  you 
vote  ? "  replied  "  Beresford." 
This  announcement  was  greeted 
with  a  wild  yell  by  the  assem- 
bled mob,  the  reasoning  mem- 
bers of  which,  however,  in 
kindness,  as  they  thought,  to 
the  voter,  drew  his  attention  to 
the  mistake  he  seemed  to  be 
making,  of  confusing  Odger 
with  Beresford,  presuming  that 
as  he  had  dressed  up  his  donkey 
in  green,  of  course  he  himself 
intended  to  ovet  for  the  green. 
Thus  challenged,  the  man  said, 
"  Oh,  it's  all  right.  I'm  a  Tory ; 
'tis  my  donkey  that's  a  Radical ; 
but  he's  an  ass." 

NOT  A    GOOD  DINNER. 

AN  Englishman  in  Paris  went 
into  a  restaurant  to  get  his  din- 
ner. Unacquainted  with  the 
French  language,  yet  unwilling 
to  show  his  ignorance,  he  pointed 
to  the  first  line  on  the  bill  of 
fare,  and  the  polite  waiter 
brought  him  a  plate  of  thin 
soup.  This  was  very  well,  and 
when  it  was  despatched  he 
pointed  to  the  second  line.  The 
waiter  understood  him  perfectly, 
and  brought  him  a  vegetable 
soup.  "  Rather  more  soup  than 
I  want,"  thought  he  ;  "  but  it  is 
a  Paris  fashion."  He  duly 
pointed  to  the  third  line,  and  a 
plate  of  tapioca  broth  was 
brought  him.  Again  to  the 
fourth,  and  was  furnished  with 
a  bowl  of  preparation  of  arrow- 
root. He  tried  the  fifth  line,  and 
was  supplied  with  some  gruel 
kept    for    invalids.      The    by- 


standers now  supposed  that  they 
saw  an  unfortunate  individual 
who  had  lost  all  his  teeth,  and 
our  friend,  determined  to  get  as 
far  from  the  soup  as  possible, 
pointed  in  despair  to  the  last 
line  on  the  bill  of  fare.  The 
intelligent  waiter,  who  saw  at 
once  what  he  wanted,  politely 
handed  him  a  bunch  of  tooth- 
picks !  This  was  too  much; 
the  Englishman  paid  his  bill, 
and  left. 

OUR   OWN  CORRESPON- 
DENT. 

"  I  have  no  more  news  to 
tell  you,"  said  the  correspond- 
ent of  a  certain  daily  paper, 
writing  from  Kiel,  "  because  tlie 
English  papers  have  not  yet 
come  in."  This  is  a  very  naive 
confession,  written,  no  doubt, 
amidst  the  din  of  porter  and  the 
popping  of  corks.  For  within 
two  days  of  reading  that  para- 
graph, we  saw  the  redoubtable 
correspondent  industriously  pre- 
paring his  "  leader "  in  a  most 
respectable  tavern  not  far  from 
Bloomsbury-square.  The  dan- 
gers that  some  of  our  country- 
men run  are  prodigious  ! 

CARRYING    ON    THE  BUSI- 
NESS. 

Soon  after  the  death  of  the 
poet  Wordsworth,  a  man  met  a 
farmer  of  the  neighbourhood, 
and  said  to  him, "  You  have  had 
a  great  loss?"— "What  loss?" 
— "  Why,  you  have  lost  the 
great  poet." — "  Oh,  ay,"  said  the 
farmer, "  he  is  dead ;  but  ah  hev 
no  doubt  t'  wife  will  carry  on 
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t'  business,  and  mak  it  as  profit- 
able as  ivver  it  was." 


AN  EASY  DICTIONARY. 

A  collier's  wife,  from  one  of 
the  pit  villages  of  the  neighbour- 
hood, lately  entered  a  booksel- 
ler's shop  in  Sunderland,  and  re- 
quested the  proprietor  to  change 
a  dictionary  her  son  had  bought 
on  the  previous  Saturday,  "  for 
an  easier  one  !"  The  book  she 
produced,  and  said  it  was  too 
full  of  hard  words  for  her  son 
to  learn,  but  if  she  could  get 
an  easier  one  it  might  suit  him. 
As  for  herself,  she  said  (and  her 
appearance  indicated  the  truth- 
fulness of  her  statement),  she 
never  had  any  need  for  such  a 
thing,  and  she  wondered  why 
people  made  books  so  hard  that 
nobody  could  read  them.  In 
vain  the  bookseller  intimated 
that  he  had  no  easier  dictiona- 
ries, and  the  good  wife  went 
away,  huffed  that  she  could  not 
get  what  she  wanted. 

PLANCHE   ON  PENSIONS. 

OH,  halcyon  days  of  England, 
when  babies  were  really  born 
with  gold  spoons  in  their 
mouths,  and  could  be  made 
colonels  of  regiments,  commis- 
sioners of  excise,  or  masters  of 
the  Mint,  in  their  cradles,  and 
without  competitive  examina- 
tion !  The  great  grandfather  of 
a  friend  of  mine  affords  a  re- 
markable example  of  this  pre- 
cocity of  preferment.  The  lady 
of  a  Cabinet  minister  (I  pur- 
posely   suppress    names)    had 


promised  to  stand  godmother  to 
the  infant,  and  calling  on  his 
parents  a  day  or  two  previous 
to  the  ceremony,  expressed  her 
regret  that  Lord had  no- 
thing left  at  his  disposal  of  any 
importance ;  and  that  the  only 
thing  he  could  do  for  her  god- 
son was  to  put  his  name  on  the 
pension  list  as  a  superannuated 
general  postman.  The  offer  was 
accepted.  The  pension  was  re- 
gularly paid  to  the  parents 
during  the  minority  of  their  son, 
and  to  him  afterwards  as  long 
as  he  lived.  He  thrived  in  the 
world,  became  an  alderman  of 
Chichester,  and  attained  a  con- 
siderable age,  often  declaring 
that  he  had  more  pleasure  in 
pocketing  the  few  pounds  he 
drew  half-yearly  from  this 
source,  than  he  derived  from 
the  receipt  of  any  other  portion 
of  his  income.  He  died  a  few 
days  after  one  payment  was  due, 
and  one  of  his  executors  came 
to  town  to  receive  the  money 
and  announce  his  decease.  On 
asking  the  clerk  who  paid  him 
if  it  were  necessary  to  produce 
a  certificate  of  the  death,  he  was 
answered,  "  Oh,  no,  not  in  the 
least — 1  will  take  your  word  for 
it.  My  father  paid  this  pension 
as  long  as  he  lived,  and  I  have 
paid  it  myself  for  the  last  thirty 

years.     I'm  quite  sure  Mr. 

must  be  dead  by  this  time."  He 
had  been  a  superannuated  gene- 
ral postman  for  upwards  of 
eighty  years  !  His  descendant 
is  now  a  baronet  and  a  member 
of  Parliament ;  and  I  had  the 
story  from  his  father  at  his  own 
dinner  table. 
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FIGURE    HEADS. 

In  some  ships  the  sailors 
pride  themselves  on  the  beauty 
of  their  figure-head ;  and  many 
a  time  (says  a  writer)  I  have 
seen  the  captain  of  the  forecastle 
employed  for  hours  in  painting 
the  eyes,  hair,  and  drapery  of 
his  favourite  idol.  I  suppose 
few  commanding  officers  will 
allow  of  this  liberty ;  for  it  must 
be  admitted  that  Jack's  taste  in 
female  beauty,  and  in  the  dispo- 
sition and  colour  of  dress,  are 
borrowed  from  a  very  question- 
able source.  "  You  seem  proud 
of  your  head,  Mr.  Clearpipe  ? 
I  shall  gild  her  for  you  !"  In  a 
few  days  the  sparkling  eyes  and 
blushing  cheeks  of  Mrs.  Boat- 
swain, like  Danae,  had  yielded 
up  their  charms  to  the  golden 
shower.  The  glittering  figure- 
head soon  became  the  delight 
of  the  ship's  company,  and  on 
one  occasion  furnished  the  cap- 
tain with  rather  an  odd  means 
of  calling  out  their  energies. 
The  ship  was  sailing  in  company 
with  several  others  of  the  same 
class,  and  when  they  came  all 
to  reef  topsail  together,  she  was 
beat  on  the  first  occasion.  As 
they  were  seeing  about  the  se- 
cond trial  of  their  activity,  the 
•captain  called  to  the  men  aloft 
— u  Now  I  tell  you  what  it  is, 
my  lads  ;  unless  you  are  off  the 
yards,  and  the  sails  are  hoisted 
again  before  any  other  ship  in 
the  squadron,  by  the  Lord 
Harry  I'll  paint  your  figure-head 
black  !"  From  that  time  for- 
ward she  beat  every  ship  in  the 
fleet. 


MR.  LOWE'S  SPEECH. 

There  is  a  good  story  regard- 
ing Mr.  Lowe  and  one  of  his 
speeches  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons. It  is  well  known  that  the 
right  hon.  gentleman  is  a  terror 
to  all  new-comers  to  the  re- 
porters' gallery;  indeed,  as  I 
once  heard  it  expressed,  any  one 
of  them  "would  be  glad  to 
attend  his  funeral,"  his  speeches 
generally  being  so  clever,  so 
pointed,  and  so  important,  that, 
notwithstanding  the  quickness 
of  their  delivery,  they  must  be 
reported.  On  the  occasion  to 
which  I  refer,  one  of  the  gallery- 
men  had  taken  notes  of  a  speech 
by  Mr.  Lowe;  and  on  reaching 
the  office  to  write  it  out,  he  was 
told  there  was  but  little  space 
left — that  he  must  only  give  the 
"  points"  of  the  speech  as  briefly 
as  possible.  "But,"  exclaimed 
the  excited  reporter,  "  I  can't 
keep  it  short.  It's  Bob  Lowe's 
speech;  and  its  like  a  perfect 
hedgehog,  its  all  points  to- 
gether ! " 

THE  COST  OF  CELEBRITY. 

Celebrity  has  many  penal- 
ties. It  has  to  face  one  in  the 
very  indiscriminating  exhibi- 
tions of  photographs  which 
adorn  many  shop  windows;  it 
has  to  lend  its  name  to  new  ties, 
cheap  wines,  and  even  to  confer 
a  distinctive  appellation  on  race- 
horses. "Rut  it  has  lately  be- 
come the  fashion  for  gardeners 
to  apply  the  names  of  men  of 
note  to  their  favourite  flowers, 
and    to     append    descriptions 


MODERN  ENGLISH  ANECDOTES. 


which  certainly  have  often  a 
very  ludicrous  effect.  Thus  we 
are  told  that  John  Bright 
(fuchsia)  is  "very  superior  to 
Disraeli,  or  any  other  of  that 
class."  This  is  discouraging; 
but,  on  turning  to  "Mr.  Dis- 
raeli," we  are  gratified  to  find 
that  he  is  "  an  elegant  grower, 
and  of  most  excellent  habit." 
Lord  Elcho  is  a  "  bold,  fine  sort, 
very  suitable  for  exhibition," 
whilst  Prince  Alfred  is  "  a  free 
sort,  and  must  be  well  stopped 
when  young."  The  ladies,  too, 
often  suffer  from  gardening  no- 
menclature. One  young  lady 
— we  suppress  the  name — is 
"  inclined  to  straggle,  and  must 
be  sharply  pinched."  A  cele- 
brated actress  is  libellously 
spoken  of  as  a  "blotchy  pale- 
coloured  sort ; "  and  an  eminent 
duchess,  not  certainly  now  in 
her  first  youth,  as  "  very  robust, 
and  of  great  substance."  But, 
at  least,  the  line  should  be 
drawn  at  flowers.  When  this 
license  is  extended  to  fruits  we 
find  a  celebrated  lady  (melon) 
described  as  "green  flesh, 
tightly  laced." 

ONE  AND  WON. 

A  PERSON,  who  had  lost  a 
guinea  at  cards,  laid  down  a 
sovereign.  "You  have  mis- 
taken," said  the  other;  "we 
played  for  a  guinea." — "Very 
well,"  said  the  loser,  "and  there 
is  one  pound  ■won." 

DEAN  STANLEY'S  PARROT. 

A  GOOD  story  is  told  of  Dean 
Stanley's    parrot,  which  was  a 


pet  with  the  whole  family.  One 
day  Polly  managed  to  open  her 
cage  and  get  away,  to  the  con- 
sternation of  the  whole  house- 
hold. After  a  great  search, 
some  one  found  Polly  in  the 
garden  on  the  top  of  an  apple- 
tree.  The  welcome  news  was 
communicated  to  the  dean,  who, 
with  the  whole  of  the  inmates, 
rushed  out  at  once,  accompanied 
by  Dr.  Vaughan,  who,  with 
some  other  friends,  was  then  on 
a  visit  to  the  dean.  Polly  was 
found  swinging  herself  on  a  top- 
most branch,  but  when  she  dis- 
covered the  large  audiencebelow 
her,  she  looked  gravely  down  at 
them,  and  said,  "  Let  us  pray." 

THE  GHOST  OF  SHAKS- 
PEARE. 

"  Shakspeare  haunts  me 
night  and  day,"  said  a  stage- 
strutting  "  hero."— "  That  he  is 
so  eternally  haunted,"  said  a 
by-stander,  "is  not  to  be 
wondered  at,  for  he  has  most 
cruelly  ?nurdered  him  in  every- 
thing he  has  undertaken." 

A    GOOSE. 

A  LEADING  paper  decides  that 
the  plural  of  titmouseistitmouses, 
and  not  titmice.  "  On  the  same 
principle,"  says  another  paper, 
'"  the  plural  of  a  tailor's  goose  is 
gooses,  as  indeed  we  hold  that 
it  is."  This  reminds  us  of  an 
anecdotewith  regard  toacountry 
merchant  who  wanted  two  of 
these  tailors'  irons  several  years 
ago,  and  ordered  them  of  Messrs. 
Dunn  &  Spencer,  hardware  mer- 
chants.    He    first    wrote    this 
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order: — "Please  send  me  two 
tailors'  gooses."  Thinking  that 
this  was  bad  grammar,  he  de- 
stroyed it,  and  wrote  as  follows : 
—  "  Please  send  me  two  tailors' 
geese."  Upon  reflection,  he 
destroyed  this  one  also,  for  fear 
he  should  receive  live  geese. 
He  thought  over  the  matter  till 
he  was  very  much  worried,  and 
at  last,  in  a  moment  of  despera- 
tion, he  seized  his  pen  and  wrote 
the  following,  which  was  duly 
posted : — Messrs.  Dunn  &  Spen- 
cer,— Please  send  me  one  tailor's 
goose  ;  and,  hang  it,  send  me 
another." 

THE   THREE   GRACES. 

A  GOOD  story  is  told  of  a 
boy  at  Eton  who  was  always 
reckoned  a  great  dunce,  and 
more  disposed  to  cricket  than 
to  "  Lempriere."  One  day  in 
class  he  manifested  intense 
anxiety  to  answer  the  question, 
"  Name  the  three  Graces,"  and 
on  yielding  to  the  young  gentle- 
man's pertinacity,  the  master 
was  astonished  to  receive  the 
following  eager  answer:  "  E.  M. 
Grace,  W.  G.  Grace,  and  G.  F. 
Grace"  (the  famous  cricketing 
brothers). 

A   SHARP  RECKONING. 

Turner,  Prout,  and  Varley 
were  on  a  sketching  tour  in 
Devonshire :  they  had  to  cross  a 
ferry,  the  passage  charge  for 
which  was  sixpence.  Varley 
did  not  happen  to  have  any 
change,  and  borrowed  the  money 
from  Turner — advanced  re- 
luctantly.  Next  morning  Varley 


and  Prout  took  the  Exeter  coach 
for  London,  leaving  Turner  be- 
hind. But  to  their  surprised 
gratification,  although  the  hour 
was  daybreak  and  the  morning 
bleak  and  dark,  they  saw  Turner 
at  the  coach-office,  waiting  to 
see  them  off.  Varley  acknow- 
ledged the  compliment,  and 
thanked  him.  "No,"  said 
Turner,  "  it  isn't  that ;  but  you 
forgot  to  give  me  back  the  six- 
pence I  lent  you  yesterday." 

THE  BRITISH  MUSEUM. 

Under  the  auspices  of  the 
late  librarian,  the  reading-room 
of  the  British  Museum  was 
made,  in  its  new  shape,  one  of 
the  finest  places  for  students  in 
the  world.  Before  the  present 
magnificent  building  was  erected, 
a  certain  old  lady — who  still 
frequents  the  new  room — had 
the  privilege  of  supplying  coffee 
to  such  of  the  readers  as  might 
require  it.  Just  about  the  time 
when  the  present  edifice  was  out 
of  the  hands  of  the  builders,  our 
hitherto  privileged  dame  was 
invited  to  see  the  grand  archi- 
tectural novelty.  "  Yes,  yes," 
she  said,  "  it  is  very  fine — very 
fine  indeed.  But  where  is  the 
place  for  my  fire  and  coffee 
pot?"  She  could  not  see  the 
improvement. 

WHAT  HAVE    YOU  BEEN 
DOING. 

A  WELL-KNOWN  barrister 
once  won  a  suit,  at  which  the  op- 
posite party  was  so  much  enraged 
that  he  declared  that  whenever  he 
met  his  legal  adversary  he  would 
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pitch  into  him.  They  en- 
countered each  other  at  an 
oyster  counter  The  gentleman 
at  once  addressed  him :    "  Mr. 

,  is  there  a  cause  so  bad,  or 

an  individual  so  infamous,  that 
your  services  cannot  be  ob- 
tained?"— "I  cannot  say,"  re- 
plied the  barrister,  swallowing 
another  oyster ;  and  then,  stoop- 
ing over,  he  asked,  in  an  under- 
tone that  everybody  could  hear, 
"  What  have  you  been  doing?" 

THE  LONG  AND  SHORT  OF 
IT. 

An  intelligent  boy  in  the 
National  School  of  a  large  and 
populous  town  in  Lancashire,  on 
being  examined,  among  others, 
by  the  commissioner,  was  asked, 
"Do  you  know  any  of  the  effects 
of  heat  and  cold?"— "Yes,  sir! 
Heat  expands,  and  cold  con- 
tracts." "  Good,  my  boy — you 
have  answered  well;  now  an 
example." — "  Why,  sir,  the  days 
at  Midsummer  are  the  longest, 
and  in  the  winter  the  shortest ! " 

A   BRIGHT  STORY. 

The  President  of  the  Board 
of  Trade  was  dining  with  a  well- 
known  citizen  of  Cottonopolis, 
and  the  conversation  turned  on 
the  subject  of  the  growth  and 
development  of  America.  "  I 
should  like,"  said  the  host,"  who 
is  an  enthusiastic  admirer  of  the 
great  Republic,  "  to  come  back 
fifty  years  after  my  death  to  see 
what  a  fine  country  America  had 
become." — "  I  believe  you  would 
be  glad  of  any  excuse  to  come 
back,"  said  Mr.  Bright. 


THE  PENAITY  OF  PUB- 
LISHING. 

A  POOR  vicar  in  a  remote 
diocese  had,  on  some  popular 
occasion,  preached  a  sermon  so 
acceptable  to  his  parishioners 
that  they  entreated  him  to  print 
it,  and  he  undertook  a  journey 
to  London  for  the  purpose.  On 
his  arrival  in  town  he  was  re- 
commended to  the  late  Mr. 
Rivington,  to  whom  he  triumph- 
antly related  the  object  of  his 
journey.  The  printer  agreed  to 
his  proposals,  and  required  to 
know  how  many  copies  he  would 
choose  to  have  struck  off. 
"  Why,  sir,"  replied  the  clergy- 
man, "  I  have  calculated  that 
there  are  in  the  kingdom  10,000 
parishes,  and  that  each  parish 
will  at  least  take  one,  and  others 
more ;  so  that  I  think  we  may 
venture  to  print  about  35,000  or 
36,000  copies."  The  bookseller 
remonstrated,  the  author  in- 
sisted, and  the  matter  was 
settled,  the  reverend  author 
departing  in  high  spirits  to  his 
home.  With  much  difficulty 
and  great  self-denial,  a  period  of 
about  two  months  was  suffered 
to  pass,  when  his  golden  visions 
so  tormented  his  imagination 
that  he  could  endure  it  no  longer, 
and  he  accordingly  wrote  to  Mr. 
Rivington,  desiring  him  to  send 
the  debtor  and  creditor  account, 
most  liberally  permitting  the 
remittances  to  be  forwarded  at 
Mr.  R.'s  convenience.  Judge  of 
the  astonishment,  tribulation, 
and  anguish  excited  by  the 
receipt  of  the  following  ac- 
count : — 
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The  Rev. to  C.  Rivington. 


Dr. 
To  printing  and  paper 
35,000   copies   of 
sermon  .... 

Cr. 
By  sale  of  seventeen 
copies      of     said 
sermon  .... 


£  s.d. 


7S5  5  6 


1  5  6 


Balance  due  to 

C.  Rivington  ^784  o  o 

The  bookseller,  however,  in  a 
day  or  two,  sent  a  letter  to  the 
following  purport :  "  Rev.  Sir, — 
I  beg  pardon  for  innocently 
amusing  myself  at  your  ex- 
pense, but  you  need  not  give 
yourself  any  uneasiness.  I 
knew  better  than  you  could  do 
the  extent  of  the  sale  of  single 
sermons,  and  accordingly  printed 
but  one  hundred  copies,  to  the 
expense  of  which  you  are  heartily 
welcome." 

SKIMMING    THE    CREAM. 

A  PHILOSOPHER  and  a  wit 
were  crossing  from  Dover  to 
Calais,  when  a  storm  arose,  and 
the  savan  seemed  under  great 
apprehensions  lest  he  should  go 
to  the  bottom.  "  That,"  observed 
the  wit,  "  will  suit  your  genius  ; 
as  for  me,  you  know  I  only  skim 
the  surface  of  things." 

GIVING  HIM  A  LIFT. 

An  amusing  "printer's  blun- 
der" recently  occurred  in  a 
London  newspaper.  It  had  been 
speaking  in  the  highest  terms  of 
a  new  tenor — a  vara  avis  of  a 
tenor,  who  had   delighted  and 


entranced  all  hearers.  The 
criticism  was  gorgeous,  but  it 
ended  with,  "  he  was  sentenced 
to  three  years'  penal  servitude, 
so  that  society  will  for  some 
time  be  freed  from  the  infliction 
of  his  presence ! "  This  astound- 
ing assertion  was  simply  due  to 
the  fact  that  the  end  of  a  police 
case  had  been  "  lifted,"  and  left 
at  the  bottom  of  the  critique,  to 
which  it  formed  such  an  incon- 
gruous pendant. 

SPIDERS  AND  LAWYERS. 

One  day, upon  removing  some 
books  at  Sir  William  Jones's 
chambers,  a  large  spider  dropped 
upon  the  floor,  upon  which  Sir 
William,  with  some  warmth, 
called  out  to  his  friend  Day, 
"Kill  that  spider,  Day!— kill 
that  spider!"—"  No,"  said  Day, 
coolly,  "I  will  not  kill  that 
spider,  Jones.  I  do  not  know 
that  I  have  a  right  to  kill  that 
spider.  Suppose,  when  you  are 
going  in  your  coach  to  West- 
minster Hall,  a  superior  being, 
who  may  perhaps  have  as  much 
power  over  you  as  you  have  over 
this  insect,  should  say  to  his 
companion,  '  Kill  that  lawyer ! 
kill  that  lawyer ! '  how  would 
you  like  that,  Jones?  And  I 
am  sure  that  to  most  people  a 
lawyer  is  a  more  noxious  animal 
than  a  spider." 

RED. 

A  certain  painter  once  re- 
ceived orders  to  paint  a  ship- 
wreck. He  finished  his  picture 
all  right,  but  at  the  last  moment 
he  found  it  necessary  to  put  in  a 
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bit  of  red  into  the  foreground. 
So  he  painted  some  boiled,  and 
therefore  red,  lobsters  lying 
about  the  cracks  of  the  rocks. 
His  patron  pointed  out  the  mis- 
take, and  gave  him  another 
order  to  paint  a  river  scene. 
The  picture  was  completed,  and 
again  the  artist  required  a  bit  of 
red,  so  he  painted  a  bunch  of 
carrots  in  the  middle  of  the 
river.  On  taking  it  to  his  patron, 
he  said :  "  You  cannot  find  any 
fault  with  my  red  this  time."— 
"  Indeed,"  said  the  gentleman, 
"  I  can ;  carrots  don't  float." 

EXAMINE  HIS  MOUTH. 

A  MAN  who  wanted  to  buy  a 
horse  asked  a  friend  how  to  tell 
a  horse's  age.  "  By  his  teeth," 
was  the  reply.  The  next  day 
the  man  went  to  a  horse-dealer, 
who  showed  him  a  splendid 
black  horse.  The  horse-hunter 
opened  the  animal's  mouth,  gave 
one  glance,  and  turned  on  his 
heel.  "  I  don't  want  him,"  said 
he ;  "  he's  thirty-two  years  old." 
He  had  counted  the  teeth. 

A  LARGE  SUM. 

A  SAILOR  had,  as  part  of  his 
pay,  a  draft  on  Mr.  Hankey,  the 
banker,  for  fifty  pounds.  Jack 
thought  this  an  immense  sum, 
and  calling  at  the  house  insisted 
on  seeing  the  master  in  private. 
This  was  at  length  acceded  to ; 
and  the  banker  and  sailor  met. 
"  Mr.  Hankey,"  said  the  sailor, 
"  I've  got  a  tickler  for  you — 
didn't  like  to  expose  you  before 
the  lads."— "That  was  kind. 
Pray,    what's    the    tickler?" — 


Never  mind  ;  don't  be  afraid,  I 
won't  hurt  you — 'tis  a  fifty." — 
"Ah,  that's  a  tickler  indeed!" 
— "  Don't  fret ;  give  me  five 
pounds  now,  and  the  rest  at  so 
much  per  week.  I  shan't  men- 
tion it  to  anybody." 

ABOUT  MACAULAY. 

THE  pleasant  coffee-room  of 
the  "Star  and  Garter,"  Rich- 
mond (recently  burnt  to  the 
ground),  has,  times  out  of  num- 
ber, been  patronised  by  the  most 
illustrious  statesman  and  poli- 
ticians. To  that  same  coffee- 
room  there  was  wont  to  come  on 
Sunday  afternoons  a  gentleman 
of  rather  broad  stature,  with 
grey  hair,  and  a  large  shirt  col- 
lar. He  would  dine,  always 
alone,  at  a  particular  corner- 
table  ;  he  would  take  his  wine, 
as  a  gentleman  should ;  and, 
after  dinner,  it  was  his  humour 
to  build  up  before  him  a  pyramid 
of  tumblers  and  wine-glasses, 
which  he  capped  with  a  de- 
canter. This  ponderous  "  crown- 
ing of  the  edifice "  usually  re- 
sulted in  the  toppling  over  of  the 
entire  structure  in  irremediable 
smash.  Then  the  grey-haired 
gentleman  would  rise,  pay  his 
bill,  including  the  broken  glass, 
and  depart.  The  waiters  knew 
him  well.  He  was  Thomas 
Babington,  Lord  Macaulay. 

PRIVATE. 

"  How,"  said  a  gentleman  to 
a  friend  who  wished  to  convey  a 
matter  of  importance  to  a  lady 
without  communicating  directly 
with  her,  "  how  can  you  be  cer- 
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tain  of  her  reading  the  letter, 
seeing  that  you  have  directed  it 
to  her  husband?"— "That  I 
have  managed  without  the  pos- 
sibility of  failure,"  was  the 
answer ;  "  she  will  open  it  to  a 
certainty,  for  I  have  put  the 
word  '  private '  in  the  corner." 


THE    CAUSE   OF  PREVARI- 
CATION. 

A  man  being  examined  in  an 
important  case,  counsel  found  it 
extremely  difficult  to  extract  the 
whole  truth  from  him.  His  in- 
genuity and  ignorance  com- 
bined enabled  him  to  evade  the 
questions.  At  last  the  lawyer, 
losing  his  patience,  exclaimed, 
"Why,  sir,  do  you  prevaricate 
so  much?"  The  witness  sup- 
posing he  referred  to  his  peculiar 
manner  of  utterance,  convulsed 
the  court  and  audience  by  re- 
plying indignantly, "  I  would  like 
to  know  how  a  fellow  can  help 
prevaricating  when  he  has  lost 
three  of  his  front  teeth  ?  " 


HOT  AND   COLD. 

A  queer  genius  had  made 
frequent  promises  to  his  friends 
that  he  would  put  an  end  to 
himself.  One  stinging  cold 
night  he  vowed  he  would  go  out 
and  freeze  to  death.  About 
eleven  o'clock  he  returned,  shi- 
vering and  snapping  his  fingers. 
"  Why  don't  you  freeze  ? "  asked 
a  loving  relative.  "  By  Jove  ! " 
said  the  pseudo-suicide,  "  when 
I  freeze  I  mean  to  take  a  warmer 
night  than  this  for  it." 


AN  OLD  TABLE. 


"  That  is  probably  the  oldest 
piece  of  furniture  in  England," 
said  a  collector  of  antique  curi- 
osities to  a  friend,  and  pointing 
to  a  venerable-looking  table  as 
he  spoke.  "  How  old  is  it  ? " 
asked  the  friend.  "  Nearly  four 
hundred  years." — "  Pshaw,  that 
is  nothing.  I  have  a  table  more 
than  two  thousand  years  old." 
— "  Indeed  ! "— "  Yes,  the  Mul- 
tiplication Table." 

NOT  THE  DUKE. 

Lord  Peterborough  was 
once  taken  by  the  mob  for  the 
Duke  of  Marlborough  (who  was 
then  in  disgrace  with  them)  ; 
and,  being  about  to  be  roughly 
treated,  said — "  Gentleman,  I 
can  convince  you  by  two  reasons 
that  I  am  not  the  Duke  of  Marl- 
borough. In  the  first  place,  I 
have  only  five  guineas  in  my 
pocket:  and,  in  the  second,  they 
are  heartily  at  your  service." 
He  got  out  of  their  hands  with 
loud  huzzas  and  acclamations. 

A    TARTAR. 

Tom  Ingoldsby  (Barham^ 
once  entered  a  Quakers'  meet- 
ing-house, and  looking  round 
at  the  grave  assembly,  held  up  a 
penny  tart,  and  said  solemnly — 
"  Whoever  speaks  first  shall 
have  this  tart."—"  Go  thy  way," 
said  a  drab-coloured  gentleman,, 
rising,  "  go  thy  way — " — "  The 
pie's  yours,"  said  Tom,  squeez- 
ing the  raspberry  treasure  into- 
the  hand  of  the  pious  rebuker. 
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and  walked  out  of  the  assembly. 
Picture  the  poor  old  Quaker 
scraping  his  fingers  free  of  the 
delicious  pennyworth  ! 

CO  A  T  AND  BREECHES. 

A  west  of  England  news- 
paper, in  reporting  the  speech 
of  an  honourable  and  gallant 
gentleman  the  other  day,  made 
the  speaker  utter  the  following  : 
— "  Mr.  Gladstone  avowed  that 
he  would  stand  or  fall  by  his 
bill ;  he  had  burned  his  coats, 
destroyed  his  breeches,  and  did 
not  mean  to  recross  the  river." 
"  Coats,"  of  course,  should  have 
been  "  boats,"  and  "  breeches ' 
"  bridges,"  or  else  the  great 
statesman  must  have  forgotten 
to  destroy  his  waistcoats  as  the 
third  course. 

REAL  MICE. 

A  YOUNGSTER  who  was  taken 
to  a  toy-bazaar  the  other  day  by 
his  doating  mamma,  was  shown 
a  number  of  articles  by  the 
attentive  salesman,  who  was  in 
the  hope  of  enlisting  his  atten- 
tion and  effecting  a  sale,  but 
without  effect.  At  last  a  papier- 
mache  model  of  a  mouse  was 
produced,  and  after  being  wound 
up  by  a  key  was  set  down  upon 
the  floor,  where  it  ran  about  in 
the  most  mouse-like  manner 
imaginable.  The  youngster's 
attention  was  enlisted  at  once  ; 
but  the  result  was  not  as  his 
mother  or  the  salesman  expected, 
for  he  shouted,  "  Oh  mamma,  I 
don't  want  that ;  we've  got  lots 
of  them  at  home,  and  don't  have 
to  wind  'em  up,  either." 


A   STORY  ABOUI   HATTON. 

Mr.  J.  L.  Hatton,  it  is  said, 
was  once  asked  what  he  would 
play  on  the  occasion  of  some 
concert  for  which  he  was  "  down 
for  a  pianoforte  solo." — "  I 
hardly  know,"  said  Mr.  Hatton  ; 
"  I  am  almost  afraid  of  playing 
a  fugue  after  what  I  was  told 
last  week.  A  friend  of  mine, 
who  was  playing  at  Willis's 
Rooms,  asked  a  lady  who  had 
been  there  on  a  previous  evening 
how  she  liked  the  pianoforte 
music,  when  she  declared  that 
there  was  none  performed.  My 
friend  assured  her  that  she  must 
be  mistaken,  for  that  I  was  an- 
nounced ;  when  she  said  that 
the  only  instrumental  music  she 
had  heard  was  when  some  one 
came  in  between  the  parts  to 
tune  the  piano.  It  happened 
that  on  that  particular  evening," 
continued  Mr.  Hatton,  "  I  had 
been  playing  two  of  the  finest  of 
Bach's  fugues,  and  it  was  rather 
discouraging  to  hear  my  per- 
formances described  as  piano- 
tuning." 

COOKING  HIS  GOOSE. 

When  the  late  Dr.  Samuel 
Butler,  Bishop  of  Lichfield,  was 
a  young  man,  holding  a  country 
curacy,  the  celebrated  Dr.  Parr, 
who  lived  at  no  great  distance, 
used  sometimes  to  ride  over  and 
take  an  early  dinner  with  him. 
On  one  of  these  occasions  the 
equestrian  was  overtaken  by 
heavy  rain,  and  reached  his 
destination  in  a  dripping  con- 
dition.    The   curate  took  him 
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immediately  into  his  bed-room, 
where  there  was  a  good    fire, 
supplied  him  with  a  change  of 
clothing,  and  left  him  to  warm 
and   dry  himself,  while  he  re- 
turned to  the  adjoining  sitting- 
room   to  finish   the  sermon  on 
which   he  had  been  employed 
when  the  interruption  occurred. 
Presently  the  doctor  re-entered, 
arrayed  in  his  friend's  dressing- 
gown  and  slippers,  with  a  night-  I 
cap   pulled  over  his  ears,   and  \ 
seated  himself  by  the  fire  with  a  j 
book  to  beguile  the  time  till  din-  [ 
ner  should   be   announced,  his 
host  continuing  absorbed  in  his  : 
occupation.     Ten  minutes  or  so  i 
went  by  in  silence,   when   Dr.  I 
Parr  raised  his  head,  gave  one 
or  two   preliminary  sniffs,  and  | 
then  looking  round,  lisped  out  | 
in    a    tone    of    deep     interest,  I 
"  Gooth  for  dinner,  Tham  ?  " —  ; 
"  I  really  don't  know,  doctor, — I  i 
hope  there  may  be.     My  house-  ! 
keeper  knows  you  are  fond  of 
goose."  Another  silence,  broken 
only  by  the   scratching  of  the 
pen.    The  appetising  odour  of  a 
savoury     roast     pervades     the 
apartment  more  and  more.  "  I'm 
thure  it'th  a  gooth,  Tham,"  says 
the  doctor,   smacking  his  lips. 
"  Dinner's   ready,  please,"   said 
the    maid,    opening    the   door. 
Up  jumped  the  guest,  hurried 
into  the  bed-room  to  don  the 
clothes  he    had    left    near  the 
stove  to  dry.      Horror  of  hor- 
rors !     what    a   sight    met    his 
eye  !     His  cherished  head-gear, 
his  well-curled,  powdered,   and 
pomatumed    wig    lay    in    the 
fender  frizzling  in  its  own  fat, 
and  while  browning  nicely  be- 
fore the  fire  exhaled  the  odour 


which  had  so  tickled  his  olfac- 
tory nerves,  and  raised  up  hopes 
only  to  be  thus  cruelly  over- 
thrown ! 


GOING  TO  SING? 

Lord  Macaulay,  passing 
one  day  through  the  Seven 
Dials,  bought  a  handful  of  bal- 
lads from  some  street  singers, 
who  were  bawling  out  their  con- 
tents to  a  gaping  audience.  Pro- 
ceeding on  his  way  home,  he 
was  astonished  to  find  himself 
followed  by  half  a  score  of 
urchins,  their  faces  beaming 
with  expectation.  "  Now  then, 
my  lads,  what  is  it  ? "  said  he. 
"  Oh,  that's  a  good  'un,"  replied 
one  of  the  boys,  "  after  we've 
come  all  this  way  !" — "  But  what 
are  you  waiting  for?"  said  the 
historian,  astonished  at  the  lad's 
familiarity.  "  Waiting  for  !  why, 
ain't   you   going  to   sing,  guv'- 


TO    THEIR  FACES. 

SOME  time  since  two  young 
ladies  near  Newmarket  were 
bothered  by  an  old  gipsy  to 
have  their  fortunes  told,  who  at 
length  stimulated  their  curiosity 
by  promising  for  half  a  crown  to 
show  them  their  future  hus- 
bands' faces  in  a  pail  of  water. 
The  water  being  procured  they 
were  told  to  look.  They  did 
so ;  when,  discovering  nothing 
strange,  they  exclaimed  they 
saw  only  their  own  faces. 
"  Well,"  replied  the  gipsy,  "those 
will  be  your  husbands'  faces 
when  you  are  married." 
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UTTER    NONSENSE. 


MACKLIN  was  once  lecturing 
upon  literature  and  the  stage, 
and  in  discussing  the  education 
of  memory,  boasted  that  he 
could  repeat  any  formula  of 
words  after  once  hearing  it. 
Foote  was  in  the  audience,  and 
at  once  wrote  and  sent  to  the 
stand  that  rigmarole  that  has 
since  grown  so  famous  : — "  So 
she  went  into  the  garden  to  cut 
a  cabbage-leaf  to  make  an  apple- 
pie  ;  at  the  same  time  a  great 
she-bear,  coming  up  the  street, 
pops  its  head  into  the  shop. 
'  What !  no  soap  ? '  So  he  died, 
and  she  very  imprudently  mar- 
ried the  barber  :  and  there  were 
present  the  Picininies,  the  Job- 
lillies,  and  the  Gayrulies,  and 
the  Grand  Panjandrum  himself, 
with  the  little  round  button  at 
the  top  ;  and  they  all  fell  to 
playing  the  game  of  catch-as- 
catch-can  till  the  gunpowder  ran 
out  of  the  heels  of  their  boots." 
Macklin  failed,  and  so  has  every- 
body else  that  ever  tried  to  re- 
peat it. 

HIS  OWN   MEDICINE 
CHEST. 

The  surgeon  of  an  English 
ship  of  war  used  to  prescribe 
salt  water  for  his  patients  in  all 
disorders.  Having  sailed  one 
evening  on  a  party  of  pleasure, 
he  happened  by  some  mischance 
to  be  drowned.  The  captain, 
who  had  not  heard  of  the  dis- 
aster, asked  one  of  the  tars  next 
day,  if  he  had  heard  anything 
of  the  doctor.    "  Yes,"  answered 


Jack  ;  "  he  was  drowned  last 
night  in  his  own  medicine- 
chest." 

MURDER  AND    TREASON. 

The  majesty  of  justice  was 
fearfully  sustained  by  Lord  Esk- 
grove,  the  English  judge,  who, 
it  is  related,  once  sentenced  a 
tailor,  for  murdering  a  soldier, 
in  these  words,  "  And  not  only 
did  you  murder  him,  whereby 
he  was  bereaved  of  his  life,  but 
you  did  thrust,  or  push,  or  pierce, 
or  propel  the  lethal  weapon 
through  his  regimental  breeches, 
which  were  his  majesty's." 

TELEGRAPHIC   TROUBLES. 

AWold  lady  had  given  per- 
mission for  some  wires  to  be 
placed  on  her  house,  where  they 
were  supported  by  a  pole.  After 
these  had  been  in  position  some 
few  weeks,  the  old  lady  waited 
upon  the  principal  telegraph 
authority,  and  stated  that  she 
had  a  complaint  to  make.  "  The 
fact  is,  sir,"  she  said,  "them 
telegraph  messages  won't  allow 
me  to  get  any  sleep  of  a  night ; 
I  lays  awake,  a-tossing  about, 
and  can't  get  a  wink  for  the 
noise.  At  first,  sir,  I  didn't 
mind  it  as  much,  and  things 
were  not  as  bad  they  are  now ; 
but  lately,  sir,  there  have  been  a 
deal  more  messages.  I  don't 
think  either,  sir,  that  you  are 
aware  of  all  that's  said  along 
them  wires  ;  there's  a  much  that 
hadn't  ought  to  be  ;  for  I  can 
assure  you,  sir,  that  very  much 
that's  said  there — and  I  have  to 
lay  and    listen  to— no  respec- 
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table  woman  ought  to  hear.  So 
I've  come  at  last  to  complain  to 
you,  sir,  hoping  that  it  may  be 
stopped."  The  gentleman  to 
whom  this  singular  complaint 
was  made  was,  of  course,  aware 
that  the  noise  complained  of 
was  the  wind  in  the  wires  ;  the 
messages  of  a  doubtful  cha- 
racter were  the  emanations 
of  a  fruitful  imagination  on 
the  part  of  the  old  lady.  He, 
however,  pacified  her  by  sta- 
ting that,  in  future,  young 
women  of  great  respectability 
were  to  be  substituted  at  the 
offices  for  the  young  men  who 
formerly  worked  the  lines. 


A   MUTUAL  MISTAKE. 

Two  men  were  riding  in  a 
stage-coach,  when  one  of  them, 
missing  his  handkerchief,  rashly 
accused  the  other  with  having 
stolen  it,  but  soon  finding  it,  had 
the  good  manners  to  beg  par- 
don for  the  affront,  saying  it  was 
a  mistake  ;  to  which  the  other 
replied,  with  great  readiness 
and  kind  feeling  :  "  Don't  be 
uneasy;  it  was  a  mutual  mis- 
take ;  you  took  me  for  a  thief, 
and  I  took  you  for  a  gentle- 
man." 


SUNDA  Y  DRA  WING. 

A  LITTLE  boy  was  drawing 
pictures  on  his  slate  one  Sunday, 
when  his  father,  who  was  a  cler- 
gyman, gravely  reminded  him 
that  it  was  the  Sabbath.  "  I 
know  it,  pa,"  said  the  little  fel- 
low, "  and  so  I'm  drawing  cler- 
gymen and  churches." 


WINE  AND    WIT. 


"  I  RESORT  to  wine  to  stimu- 
late my  wits,"  said  a  young 
spendthrift  to  an  old  one. — 
"  Ah,"  replied  the  veteran,  "  that 
is  the  way  I  began,  but  now  I 
have  to  resort  to  my  wits  to  get 
my  wine." 

WILKES  AND  LIBERTY. 

Wilkes  never  lost  his  prer 
sence  of  mind,  but  was  always 
full  of  resources.  When  he  was 
apprehended  by  one  of  the 
King's  messengers,  the  warrant 
included  Churchill,  the  poet, 
who  entered  the  room  just  as 
Wilkes  was  captured.  "  Thomp- 
son, my  dear  fellow,"  cried 
Wilkes,  as  if  overjoyed  to  see 
him,  "  they  have  seized  me,  and 
the  warrant  includes  Churchill. 
You  are  not  likely  to  see 
Churchill  yourself,  but  if  you 
meet  any  of  his  friends,  beg 
them  to  warn  him  to  get  out  of 
the  way."  Churchill  took  the 
hint  ;  and,  after  a  few  more  ob- 
servations about  Mrs.  Thomp- 
son, he  left  the  room,  and  took 
care  to  be  off  pretty  quickly, 
directly  he  was  slear  of  the 
house. 

BAD    COMPANY. 

A  lawyer  driving  through 
the  town  of  Worcester,  stopped 
at  a  cottage  to  inquire  his  way. 
The  lady  of  the  house  told  him 
he  must  keep  on  straight  for 
some  time,  then  turn  to  the 
right ;  but  said  that  she  herself 
was  going  to  pass  the  road  he 
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must  take,  and  that  if  he  would 
wait  a  few  moments  till  she 
could  get  her  horse  ready,  she 
would  show  him  the  way. 
"Well,"  said  he,  "bad  com- 
pany is  better  than  none — make 
haste."  After  jogging  on  five  or 
six  miles,  the  gentleman  asked 
if  they  had  not  come  to  the 
road  he  must  take  ?  "  Oh  yes," 
said  she,  "we  have  passed  it 
two  or  three  miles  back,  but  I 
thought  bad  company  was  better 
than  none,  so  I  kept  you  along 
with  me." 

THE  BEND    STRAIGHT- 
ENED. 

A  Wiltshire  farmer  states 
that  he  cured  his  daughter  of 
the  Grecian  bend  by  pouring 
water  on  her,  and  holding  her 
out  in  the  sun  till  she  warped 
back  again. 

A   PRIME  PLOUGHSHARE. 

Sergeant  Prime  had  a  re- 
markably long  nose,  and  being 
one  day  out  riding  was  flung 
from  his  horse,  and  fell  upon 
his  face  in  the  middle  of  the 
road.  A  countryman,  who  saw 
the  occurrence,  ran  hastily  up, 
raised  the  sergeant  from  the 
mire,  and  asked  him  if  he  was 
much  hurt.  The  sergeant  re- 
plied in  the  negative.  "  I  zee, 
zur,"  said  the  rustic,  grinning, 
"  yer  ploughshare  saved  ye  ! " 


THE  DEUCE. 

A  BUTCHER  boy,  carrying  a 
tray  on  his  shoulder,  accidentally 


struck  it  against  a  spruce  young 
gentleman's  collar.  "  The  deuce 
take  the  tray  !  "  said  he.  "  Why, 
Spoony,"  said  the  lad,  "  the 
deuce  never  lakes  the  tray  I " 


WON'T  SEE  IT. 

A  lady  was  reading  to  her 
five-year-old  boy  the  story  of  a 
little  fellow  whose  father  was 
taken  ill  and  died,  after 
which  the  youngster  set  him- 
self diligently  to  work  to  as- 
sist in  supporting  himself  and 
his  mother.  When  she  had 
finished  the  story  she  said — 
"  Now,  Tommy,  if  pa  were  to 
die,  wouldn't  you  work  to  help 
mamma  ? " — "  Why,  ma,"  said 
the  little  fellow,  not  relishing 
the  idea  of  work,  "what  for? 
Ain't  we  got  a  good  house  to 
live  in  ! "— "  Oh  yes,  my  child," 
said  the  mother  ;  "  but  we  can't 
eat  the  house,  you  know." — 
"  Well,  ain't  we  got  plenty  of 
things  in  the  pantry  ?  "  said  the 
young  hopeful. — "  Certainly,  my 
dear,"  replied  the  mother ;  "  but 
they  will  not  last  long — and  what 
then?"  Well,  ma,"  said  the 
little  incorrigible,  "  ain't  there 
enough  to  last  till  you  get 
another  husband."  Ma  gave  it 
up. 

VERY  MUCH  MARRIED. 

LORD     B had    married 

three  wives,  who  had  all  been 
his  servants.  A  beggar-woman 
meeting  him  in  the  street,  mad* 
him  a  very  low  curtsey.  "  Bless 
your  lordship,"  said  she,  "  and 
send  you  a  long  life ;  if  you  do 
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but  live  long  enough,  we  shall 
all  be  ladies  in  time." 

ADMIT  ONE. 

"  Who  was  the  first  man  re- 
corded in  history  who  didn't 
pay?"  said  Liston,  who  was  just 
handing  an  order  to  a  friend. 
4i  Why,  really,  I  never  gave  it  a 
thought,"  replied  his  friend. 
"  Why,  Joseph,  of  course,"  said 
Liston ;  "  didn't  his  brothers  put 
him  into  the  pit  for  nothing  ? " 

HALF  MEASURES. 

A  COUNTRYMAN  bargained 
with  a  photographer  for  a  half- 
length  picture  of  himself  at  half- 
price,  and  when  the  artist  de- 
livered a  fine  view  of  his  subject 
from  the  waistband  down,  the 
victimized  sitter  indulged  in  re- 
marks more  forcible  than  polite. 

NEVER  SAY  DIE. 

An  observing  individual,  in  a 
very  healthy  village,  seeing  a 
sexton  at  work  in  a  hole  in  the 
ground,  inquired  what  he  was 
about.  "  Digging  a  grave,  sir." 
— "  Digging  a  grave  !  Why,  I 
thought  people  didn't  die  often 
here — do  they?" — "  Oh,  no,  sir  ! 
they  die  but  once." 

LORD    DERBY  AND  THE 
WINE. 

A  GOOD  story  about  the  late 
Lord  Derby  is  going  the  rounds. 
Some  time  since  an  admirer  of 
the  illustrious  Earl  having  heard 
of  his  sufferings,  sent  him  a  case 
of  white  wine  as  a  present,  with 
the  intimation  that  if  he  would 


drink  that  and  forsake  all  other, 
he  would  never  more  be  troubled 
with  the  gout.  The  Earl  having, 
out  of  curiosity,  tasted  the  wine, 
returned  it,  saying,  "  I've  tried 
both,  and  I'd  rather  have  the 
gout." 

LORD    PALMERSTON    AND 
THE  REPORTERS. 

An  enterprising  reporter  had 
heard  that  the  late  Lord  Pal- 
merston  was  to  be  present  at  an 
archery  meeting  in  a  small 
country  village  in  Hampshire, 
and  he  accordingly  posted  down 
to  the  place,  and  waited  for 
something  to  turn  up.  Lord 
Palmerston's  task  was  to  distri- 
bute prizes  to  some  half-dozen 
blushing  young  ladies,  and  the 
whole  company  present  didn't 
number  much  above  a  score. 
His  lordship  performed  the  task 
with  his  usual  grace  and  good 
humour,  giving  the  young  ladies 
a  paternal  pat  on  the  head,  but 
making  only  the  most  common- 
place observations.  Our  steno- 
grapher waited  anxiously  in  his 
place  until,  to  his  horror,  he  saw 
the  proceedings  brought  to  a 
close  without  a  speech  from  the 
Premier.  This  was  more  than 
he  could  stand.  He  rushed  from 
his  corner  to  the  noble  lord,  who  . 
was  getting  out  of  the  room  as 
fast  as  he  could — "  My  lord.  I 
beg  your  pardon,  but  really  this 
won't  do." — "  What  do  you 
mean  ? "  was  the  reply  of  the 
astonished  statesman.  "  Why, 
you've  made  no  speech ;  I've 
come  all  the  way  from  London 
to  report  it,  and  I  must  have  a 
speech  of  some   sort.     Where- 
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upon  it  is  on  record — and  this 
story  is  a  true  one — that  the 
good-tempered  old  gentleman 
turned  back,  and  detained  the 
retreating  audience  for  twenty 
minutes  while  he  gave  them  a 
genial  dissertation  on  the  good 
qualities  of  English  women  in 
general,  and  of  Hampshire  lasses 
in  particular.  On  another  occa- 
sion, however,  he  made  up  for 
this  complaisance.  He  was 
attending  an  agricultural  dinner, 
and  saw  a  large  gathering  of  re- 
porters, for  the  times  were  cri- 
tical, and  a  speech  of  his  certain 
to  be  valuable.  But  he  had 
made  up  his  mind  not  to  speak 
— no  man  knew  better  when  to 
hold  his  tongue — and  accord- 
ingly he  slyly  sent  down  to  the 
"  gentlemen  of  the  press  "  a  slip 
of  paper,  on  which,  in  his  bold 
round  hand,  were  the  words — 
"  This  fish  won't  bite ! " 

RETALIATION. 

A  witness  in  a  late  divorce 
suit  kept  saying  that  the  wife 
had  a  very  retaliating  disposi- 
tion— that  she  "retaliated  for 
every  little  thing."  "  Did  you 
ever  see  her  husband  kiss  her?" 
asked  the  wife's  counsel. — "  Yes, 
sir,  often."—"  Well,  what  did  she 
do  on  such  occasions  ?  " — "  She 
always  retaliated,  sir."  (Great 
laughter,  and  wife  triumphant.) 

DROP  ONE. 

A  PHYSICIAN  attending  a 
lady  several  times,  had  received 
a  couple  of  guineas  each  visit ; 
at  last,  when  he  was  going 
away,  she  gave  him  but  one ;  at 


which  he  was  surprised,  and, 
looking  on  the  floor,  as  if  in 
search  of  something,  she  asked 
him  what  he  was  looking  for. 
"  I  believe  madam,"  said  he,  "  I 
have  dropped  a  guinea."  "  No, 
sir,"  replied  the  lady,  "  it  is  I 
have  dropped  it." 

A    CONFIRMED  INVALID. 

A  POOR  woman,  who  had  at- 
tended several  confirmations, 
was  at  length  recognised  by  the 
bishop.  "  Pray,  have  I  not 
seen  you  here  before  ?  "  said  his 
lordship.  "Yes,"  replied  the 
woman,  "  I  get  me  confirmed  as 
often  as  I  can  :  they  tell  me  it  is 
good  for  the  rheumatiz." 

A   LITTLE  HUSBAND. 

A  FORWARD  young  lady  was 
walking  one  morning  on  the 
Steyne  at  Brighton,  when  she 
encountered  a  facetious  friend. 
"You  see,  Mr.  Debenham,"said 
she,  "  I  am  come  out  to  get  a 
little  sun  and  air."  "  I  think, 
madam,  you  had  better  get  a 
little  husband  first,"  was  the 
reply. 

NOT  UP   TO    TIME. 

THE  following  anecdote  ol 
Beard,  the  celebrated  singer,  is 
not  generally  known.  In  the 
opera,  he  had  to  look  towards 
the  side,  and  say,  "  I  see  him 
approach  this  way  ; "  but,  un 
fortunately,  the  person  expectec 
was  not  forthcoming.  Beard,  ir 
order  to  give  his  friend  time  toge 
round,  came  forward,  and  pull 
ing  out  his  watch,  said,  "  No,  i 
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wants  two  minutes  to  his 
appointed  time ;  I  know  he 
will  be  here,  for  he  is  ever 
punctual."  Not  a  creature  de- 
tected the  liberal  finesse,  save 
the  prompter. 

ACTRESSES'  MOTHERS. 

The  use  of  a  mother  to  a 
popular  actress  is  obvious.  Who 
can  so  urgently  and  indefatiga- 
bly  besiege  a  manager  with  ap- 
plications for  the  privileges  and 
perquisites  which  every  actress 
desires  ?  Who  can  so  well  guard 
the  tender  flower  from  too  close 
observation  ?  Who  can  so  well 
watch  in  the  dressing-room  while 
the  performer  is  on  the  stage  ? 
And  who  can  so  well  discourse 
on  the  artistic  merits  and  general 
popularity  of  an  actress  as  the 
ma  of  that  actress.  The  first 
time  I  went  behind  the  scenes 

at  the  X was  in  the  morning. 

Unused  to  the  place,  I  stopped 
at  the  green-room  door,  wonder- 
ing if  that  was  where  the  re- 
hearsal was,  and  if  there  I 
should  find  the  manager,  with 
whom  I  had  business  to  transact. 
Four  ladies,  elderly,  dingy,  and 
of  severe  aspect,  were  wildly 
gesticulating.  I  supposed  it 
was  a  scene  from  the  new  piece, 
and  I  stood  observing  them. 
"  How  impressive,"  thought  I, 
"  is  this  devotion  to  art !  These 
women,  absorbed  in  their  cha- 
racters, forget  the  existence  of 
the  outside  world,  and  do  not 
notice  my  presence,  absorbed  as 
they  are  in  the  ideal."  It  was 
at  this  moment  that  the  door- 
keeper touched  me,  and  said, 
"  The  manager  is   this  ;\vay  -it 


rehearsal,  sir." — "  Why,"  said  I, 
in  some  surprise,  "  isn't  this  re- 
hearsal !"— "  No,  sir,"  said  the 
doorkeeper, with  a  smile.  "Who 
are  these  ladies  ?  "  I  asked.  "  I 
thought  surely  they  were  acting ; 
they  seemed  so  earnest."  The 
doorkeeper  grinned.  "  Them," 
said  he,  "is  ma's  of  different 
ladies  in  the  company,  and 
they're  going  on  about  their 
daughters.  They  almost  always 
does  when  they  gets  together." 

SINK'  OR  SWIM. 

A  GENTLEMAN,  giving  a  lec- 
ture to  some  boys,  was  explain- 
ing how  no  one  could  live  without 
air.  He  then  said  :  "  You  have 
all  heard  of  a  man  drowning — 
how  does  that  happen  ?  "  The 
ready  answer  was  :  "  'Cause  he 
can't  swim." 

TOO  LATE. 

When  the  Rev.  R.  H.  Bar- 
ham,  the  author  of  the  Ingolds- 
by  Legends,  was  at  college,  his 
tutor  reprimanded  him  for  his 
constant  absence  from  morning 
chapel.  Barham  urged  as  his 
excuse  that  the  hour  was  too 
late  for  him.  "  Too  late  ? "  ex- 
claimed the  tutor  in  astonish- 
ment. "  Yes,  sir,  too  late,"  re 
peated  Barham  ;  "  I  cannot  sit 
up  till  seven  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing. I  am  a  man  of  regular 
habits,  and  unless  I  get  to  bed 
by  four  or  five  at  latest,  I  am 
really  fit  for  nothing  next  day." 

NOT  AT  HOME. 


D  2 


i6 


MODERN  ENGLISH  ANECDOTES. 


mestic  affairs,  when  some  one 
rang  the  street-door  bell,  and 
the  Roman  Catholic  servant 
girl  was  bidden  to  say,  that  her 
mistress  was  not  at  home.  She 
answered,  "  Yes,  ma'am,  and 
when  I  confess  to  the  priest, 
shall  I  confess  it  as  your  sin  or 


A  RISING  MAN. 

LORD  Chief  Justice  Pollock, 
when  a  boy,  was  placed  under 
Dr.  Roberts,  at  St.  Paul's  school. 
A  story  is  related  on  good  au- 
thority that  young  Pollock,  fan- 
cying that  he  was  wasting  his 
time  there,  as  he  intended  to  go 
to  the  Bar,  intimated  to  the 
head-master  that  he  should  not 
stay ;  and  that  the  doctor,  who 
was  desirous  of  keeping  so 
promising  a  lad,  thereupon  be- 
came so  cross  and  disagreeable, 
that  one  day  the  youth  wrote 
him  a  note  saying  he  should  not 
return.  The  doctor,  ignorant  of 
the  cordial  terms  on  which  the 
father  and  son  lived  together, 
sent  the  note  to  the  father,  who 
called  on  him  to  express  his 
regret  at  his  sons  determination, 
adding  that  he  had  advised  him 
not  to  send  the  note.  Upon 
which  the  doctor  broke  out, 
"  Ah,  sir,  you'll  live  to  see  that 
boy  hanged."  The  doctor,  on 
meeting  Mrs.  Pollock  some  years 
after  his  pupil  had  obtained 
University  honours  and  profes- 
sional success,  congratulated 
her  on  her  son's  good  fortune, 
adding,  quite  unconscious  of 
the  humorous  contrast,  "  Ah  ! 
madam,  I  always  said  he'd  fill 
an  elevated  situation." 


HOW  TO  GET  A    GLASS 
GRA  TIS. 

A  FEW  years  ago  an  ingenious 
gentleman  managed  to  get  drunk 
free  of  expense  almost  daily  in 
the  streets  of  London  by  falling 
down  in  a  fit,  with  a  small  pla- 
card on  his  breast :  "  Don't 
bleed  me,  but  give  me  a  glass 
of  hot  brandy  and  water." 

WORRY. 

An  old  lady  as  far  down  the 
decline  of  life  as  seventy-nine, 
like  people  generally  about  her 
age,  was  constantly  worrying 
about  something  or  other.  She 
lost  her  spectacles  on  one  occa- 
sion. They  were  replaced  by  a 
new  pair,  out  of  which  one  of 
the  glasses  soon  followed  the 
former  missing  pair.  While  the 
latter  was  being  repaired,  the 
other  pair  was  found.  Finally, 
both  pairs  came  home,  and  her 
indulgent  son  on  the  same  day 
presented  her  with  a  pair  of 
gold  bows.  On  receiving  the 
whole  three  pairs  of  specs  in 
good-looking  order,  the  old  lady 
in  a  subdued  voice,  exclaimed, 
with  a  long-drawn  sigh,  "  Oh, 
dear,  what  have  I  got  to  worry 
about  now  ?" 

PUT  ON  THE  SKID. 

Sheridan,  on  being  re- 
proached by  Pitt  as  forming  a 
drag-chain  on  the  wheels  of 
Government,  bounded  up  with 
the  reply,  that  for  once  he  could 
compliment  the  minister  on  the 
correctness    of    his     allusions, 
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since  the  drag-chain  was  never 
imposed  but  when  the  vehicle 
was  going  down  hill. 

A  STRANGE  SORT  OF  PIG. 

A  farmer  wrote  as  follows  to 
a  distinguished  scientific  agri- 
culturist, to  whom  he  felt  under 
obligations  for  introducing  a 
variety  of  swine.  "  Respected 
sir,  I  went  yesterday  to  the 
cattle  show.  I  found  several 
pigs  of  your  species.  There 
was  a  great  variety  of  hogs,  and 
I  was  astonished  at  not  seeing 
you  there." 

A  FLUNKEY   AT  ATHENS. 

LORD  Byron's  valet  grievously 
excited  his  master's  ire  by  ob- 
serving, while  Byron  was  exa- 
mining the  remains  of  Athens, 
"  La  me,  my  lord,  what  capital 
mantelpieces  that  marble  would 
make  in  England  !" 

A   LEGAL    CONVEYANCE. 

**  May  it  please  your  honour," 
said  a  lawyer,  addressing  one  of 
the  judges,  "  I  brought  the  pri- 
soner from  gaol  on  a  habeas 
corpus." — "Well,"  said  a  farmer 
in  an  under-tone,  who  stood  at 
the  back  of  the  Court,  "  these 
lawyers  will  say  anything.  I 
saw  the  man  get  out  of  a  cab  at 
the  court-door." 

LOVE    YOUR    ENEMIES. 

"  Whisky  is  your  greatest 
enemy." — '"But,"  said  Mr.  Jones, 
"  don't  the  Bible  say,  Mr. 
Preacher,  that  we   are  to  love 
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our  enemies  ?  "  —  "  Oh,  yes, 
Jones  ;  but  it  don't  say  we  are 
to  swallow  them." 


A  CONBLUNDERUM. 

A  PARTY  of  gentlemen  who 
were  making  a  pleasure  tour 
through  the  different  watering- 
places  were  wont  to  amuse 
themselves  at  the  table  by  re- 
lating anecdotes,  conundrums, 
«Scc.  There  was  one  gentleman 
among  them,  a  Mr.  A.,  who 
was  always  greatly  delighted  at 
these  jokes,  and  laughed  louder 
than  the  rest,  but  who  never 
related  anything  himself.  He 
was  often  rallied  for  this,  and 
he  determined  one  day  that  the 
next  time  he  was  called  upon, 
he  would  have  something  to 
relate.  Meeting  one  of  the 
waiters,  he  asked  him  if  he 
knew  any  good  jokes  or  conun- 
drums. The  waiter  told  him 
that  he  did,  and  related  the  fol- 
lowing : — 

"  It  is  my  fathers  child,  and 
my  mother's  child,  yet  it  is  not 
my  sister  or  brother,"  telling 
him  at  the  same  time  that  it 
was  himself. 

The  gentleman  bore  it  in 
mind,  and  the  next  day  at  din- 
ner he  suddenly  burst  out  with, 
"  I've  got  a  conundrum  for  you  !" 
— "  Propound  it,"  exclaimed  his 
companions. — "  It  is  my  father's 
child,  and  my  mother's  child, 
yet  it  is  not  my  sister  or  bro- 
ther," said  the  gentleman,  throw- 
ing a  triumphant  glance  round 
the  table. — "  Then  it  must  be 
yourself,"  said  one  of  the  com- 
pany.— "  I've  got  you  now  ;  you 
are  all  wrong, — it  is  the  waiter  !" 
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NOT  TO  BE    TAKEN 
LITERALLY. 

The  following,  we  are  as- 
sured, is  a  verbatim  copy  of  a 
letter  recently  received  by  a 
schoolmaster  in  the  North  from 
a  householder  in  his  locality  : — 
"  Cur,  ass,  you  are  a  man  of  no 
legs,  and  I  wish  to  inter  my  sun 
in  your  skull."  The  obscurity 
and  seeming  offensiveness  of 
this  address  disappear  on  trans- 
lation. What  was  intended  to 
be  written  was  :  "  Sir,  as  you  are 
a  man  of  knowledge,  I  wish  to 
enter  my  son  at  your  school.*' 


UNITED  SERVANTS. 

In  a  letter  of  Dickens,  he 
tells  the  following  story  of  a 
servant  of  his  own  : — "  This 
same  man  asked  one  day,  soon 
after  I  came  home,  what  Sir 
John  Wilson  was.  This  is  a 
friend  of  mine  who  took  our 
house  and  servants,  and  every- 
thing as  it  stood,  during  our 
absence  in  America.  I  told 
him  an  officer. — '  A  wot,  sir?' — 
'  An  officer.'  And  then,  for  fear 
he  should  think  I  meant  a  po- 
lice-officer, I  added,  '  An  officer 
in  the  army.' — '  I  beg  your  par- 
don, sir,'  he  said,  touching  his 
hat,  '  but  the  club  as  I  always 
drove  him  to  is  the  United  Ser- 
vants.' The  real  name  of  this 
club  is  the  United  Service,  but 
I  have  no  doubt  he  thought  it 
was  a  high-life-below-stairs  kind 
of  resort,  and  that  this  gentle- 
man was  a  retired  butler  or 
superannuated  footman." 


A   LIBERAL  REWARD. 

A  FEW  days  ago  a  "gentle- 
man," after  leaving  a  first-class 
carriage  in  which  he  had  tra- 
velled to  Newcastle,  put  his 
hand  into  his  pocket,  and  find- 
ing that  he  had  lost  his  purse, 
he  immediately  made  his  way 
back  to  see  if  he  had  left  the 
treasure  in  the  carriage.  On 
examining  the  carriage,  how- 
ever, no  purse  was  to  be  seen. 
In  a  state  of  great  excitement 
he  ran  up  to  a  porter  who  was 
working  about  the  carriages,  and 
asked  him  if  he  had  found  a  purse 
in  a  first-class  carriage.  The 
porter  at  once  admitted  having 
discovered  the  article  inquired 
after,  and  gave  it  up  to  its 
owner,  who,  although  the  purse 
contained  notes  to  the  value  of 
;£iooo,  rewarded  the  honest 
finder  with  the  munificent  sum 
of  threepence.  The  porter,  with 
a  rather  laconic  reply,  respect- 
fully declined  accepting  the 
proffered  bounty. 

KITES. 

A  curious  anecdote  is  told 
of  an  eminent  judge,  now  dead. 
While  a  junior  he  had  to  speak 
of  some  questionable  proceed- 
ings, and  said,  "  Gentlemen  of 
the  jury,  the  defendant  has  been 
amusing  himself  by  flying  kites." 
— "Doing  what?"  said  the 
judge. — "  Flying  kites,  my  lord  ; 
putting  his  name  to  accommo- 
dation bills." — "Why  are  they 
called  kites?"— "Why,  my  lord, 
there  is  a  connection  between 
the   schoolboy's    kite    and   the 
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wind;  only,  in  one  instance,  the 
wind  raises  the  kite ;  in  the 
other,  the  kite  raises  the  wind." 

A    TIMBER    TOE. 

A  naval  officer,  for  his  cou- 
rage in  a  former  engagement, 
where  he  had  left  his  leg,  had 
been  preferred  to  the  command 
of  a  good  ship.  In  the  heat  of 
the  next  engagement  a  cannon- 
ball  took  off  his  wooden  deputy, 
so  that  he  fell  upon  the  deck. 
A  seaman,  thinking  he  had  been 
wounded  again,  called  out  for  a 
surgeon.  "  No,  no,"  said  the 
captain,  "the  carpenter  will  do." 

TEETH  AND   GUMS. 

When  Fox  was  boasting  of 
having  prevailed  on  the  French 
Court  to  give  up  the  gum  trade, 
Selwyn  observed,  "  As  you  have 
permitted  the  French  to  draw 
your  teeth,  they  would  be  fools, 
indeed,  to  quarrel  with  you  about 
your  gums." 

VERLY  LIKELY. 

Lawyer  :  "  How  do  you  iden- 
tify this  handkerchief?"—  Wit- 
tiess :  "By  its  general  appear- 
ance, and  the  fact  that  1  have 
others  like  it."  —  Lawyer  : 
"That's  no  proof,  for  I  have 
one  just  like  it  in  my  pocket." 
—  Witness :  "  I  don't  doubt  it. 
I  had  more  than  one  of  the 
same  sort  stolen." 

LAUGHABLE. 

It  was  once  observed  to  Lord 
Chesterfield,   that   man   is    the 


only  creature  endowed  with  the 
power  of  laughter.  "  True," 
replied  the  earl,  "  and  you  may 
add  that  he  is,  perhaps,  the 
only  creature  that  deserves  to 
be  laughed  at." 

A    CROOKED  ANSWER. 

A  CROOKED  gentleman,  on 
his  arrival  at  Bath,  was  asked 
by  another  what  place  he  had 
travelled  from.  "  I  came  straight 
from  London,"  replied  he.  "Did 
you  so  ?"  said  the  other,  "  then 
you  have  been  terribly  warped 
by  the  way." 

MONONYMOUS. 

Dickens  often  asked  Doug- 
las Jerrold  to  contribute  to 
Household  Words,  but  Jerrold 
invariably  declined,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  non-appearance 
therein  of  the  names  of  the 
authors  of  the  various  articles. 
"Ah!"  said  Dickens,  on  one 
occasion,  "but  we  are  all  ano- 
nymous."— "  Yes,"  replied  Jer- 
rold, taking  up  a  number  of  the 
magazine  and  reading  from  the 
head  of  a  page,  "  Conducted  by 
Charles  Dickens,"  and,  turning 
over  a  leaf  or  two,  and  reading 
again,  "  Conducted  by  Charles 
Dickens,"  and  then  turning  over 
more  leaves  and  once  more  re- 
peating the  phrase,  "  I  see,  very 
mononymous." 

AFTER-DINNER  RE- 
PORTING. 

A  REPORTER  having  dined 
with  some  friends,  attended  a 
lecture  afterwards  and  favoured 
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the  public  with  the  following 
report : — "  The  lecture  last  even- 
ing was  a  brilliant  affair.  The 
hall  ought  to  have  been  filled, 
but  we  are  sorry  to  say  only 
forty  persons  were  present.  The 
speaker  commenced  by  saying 
that  he  was  by  birth  an  ecclesias- 
tical deduction  ;  gave  a  learned 
description  of  Satan,  and  his  skill 
in  sawing  trees.  Among  other 
things  he  stated  that  the  Pa- 
triarch Abraham  taught  Cecrops 
arithmetic.  We  trust  the  elo- 
quent divine  may  be  induced  to 
repeat  the  lecture  at  some  future 

day." What  the  lecturer  said 

of  the  reporter  : — "  Dear  Sir, — 
In  a  report  of  my  lecture  in 
your  beautiful  city,  you  have 
made  some  mistakes,  which  I 
wish  to  correct.  You  make  me 
speak  of  myself  as  by  birth  an 
'  ecclesiastical  deduction.'  What 
I  said  was,  that  I  was  not  by 
birth,  but  only  ecclesiastically, 
a  Dutchman.  Instead  of  speak- 
ing of  Satan  as  sawing  trees,  I 
spoke  of  him  as  sowing  tares. 
I  said  nothing  of  Abraham,  but 
spoke  of  the  Arabians  as  nomads 
of  patriarchial  simplicity.  I 
said  that  Cecrops  was  the 
founder  of  Athens,  and  in- 
structed the  people  in  agricul- 
ture." 

JERROLD  ON  THE  ZODIAC. 
Jerrold  one  day  said  he 
would  make  a  pun  upon  any- 
thing his  friends  would  put  to 
him.  Thinking  to  give  him  a 
poser,  a  friend  asked  him  whe- 
ther he  could  pun  upon  the 
signs  of  the  Zodiac ;  to  which 
he  promptly  replied,  "By  Ge- 
mini, I  Cancer." 


A   BRAVE   FELLOW. 

A  fellow  hearing  the  drums 
beat  up  for  volunteers,  in  the 
expedition  against  the  French, 
imagined  himself  valiant  enough, 
and  thereupon  enlisted  himself: 
returning  again,  was  asked  by 
his  friends  what  exploit  he  had 
done  there.  He  said,  "  that  he 
had  cut  off  one  of  the  enemy's 
legs."  And  being  told  that  it 
had  been  more  honourable  and 
manly  to  have  cut  off  his  head, 
"  Oh,"  said  he,  "  you  must  know 
his  head  was  cut  off  before." 

SOLD. 

Two  gentlemen  were  lately 
examining  a  ploughshare  on  a 
stall  in  a  market-place.  "  I'll 
bet  you  a  guinea,"  said  one, 
"you  don't  know  what  this  is 
for."— " Done,"  said  the  other: 
"it  is  for  sale."  The  bet  was 
won  and  the  wager  paid. 

GOOD-EYE,    EYE! 

Dr.  Dealtry  of  York  was 
called  to  attend  a  farmer  for  a 
complaint  in  his  eyes.  "John," 
says  he,  "  thou  must  either  give 
over  drinking,  or  lose  thy  eyes." 
"  Nay,  then,"  says  John,  "  fare- 
well eenP  There  are  a  good 
many  people  like  the  farmer. 

"  UNSHEA  TH  THY 
WEAPON." 

At  the  theatre  one  even- 
ing, behind  the  scenes,  Suett 
observed  a  performer  put  some- 
thing under  his  cloak,  and  asked 
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him,  "  What  have  you  got 
there  !" — "  Oh,  only  my  dag- 
ger," answered  the  player.  Suett, 
however,  drew  out  a  small  bot- 
tle, and,  having  ascertained  that 
it  contained  his  favourite  bever- 
age, drank  the  contents,  and  re- 
turned him  the  bottle  with  these 
words,  "  There's  the  sheath." 

THE  DONKEY  GUN. 

There  is  a  comical  story 
connected  with  the  Ordnance 
Select  Committee.  It  was  at 
one  time  proposed  to  fire 
mountain-guns  off  the  back  of 
mules  who  carried  them.  It 
was  urged  that  this  would 
obviate  the  necessity  of  dis- 
mounting the  gun  from  the 
mule's  back  and  mounting  it  on 
its  carriage ;  a  mountain  battery 
could  thus  come  into  action  in 
far  less  time.  This  proposal 
was  warmly  taken  up  by  the 
committee,  who  forthwith  pro- 
ceeded to  test  its  feasibility.  A 
mule  or  donkey  was  procured, 
and  a  small  gun  strapped  firmly 
to  a  cradle  resting  on  the  pack- 
saddle,  so  that  the  muzzle  of  the 
weapon  pointed  over  the  donkey's 
tail.  The  animal  was  then  led 
into  the  marshes  at  Woolwich, 
accompanied  by  the  committee 
and  several  "  big  wigs,"  who 
were  attracted  by  such  a  novel 
experiment.  On  arrival  at  the 
butt  the  gun  was  loaded,  the 
donkey  turned  with  his  tail  to- 
wards the  earthen  mound,  and 
the  usual  preparations  made  for 
firing  by  means  of  a  lanyard  and 
friction  tube.  Hereupon  one  of 
the  committee  remarked  that 
this  mode  of  firing  might  derange 


the  aim  by  the  jerk  on  pulling 
the  lanyard.  A  discussion  fol- 
lowed, and  it  was  finally  ar- 
ranged to  fire  the  gun  by  the 
piece  of  slow-match  tied  to  the 
vent.  This  was  done,  and  the 
match  duly  ignited.  Hitherto 
the  donkey  had  taken  rather  a 
sleepy  interest  in  the  proceed- 
ings ;  but  the  fizzing  of  the  match 
on  his  back  caused  him  first  to 
prick  up  his  ears,  then  to  lay 
them  back,  and  finally  to  begin 
to  turn  round.  The  committee 
were  thunder-struck,  and  "  ske- 
daddled" in  all  directions;  the 
secretary  threw  himself  flat  on 
his  face;  there  was  a  moment 
of  agonising  suspense;  then — 
bang — the  shot  went  ricochetting 
away  in  one  direction,  while  the 
wretched  donkey  turned  a  com- 
plete summersault  in  the  other. 

TOO   FAMILIAR. 

A  certain  eminent  tem- 
perance lecturer  was  setting 
forth  a  most  awful  portraiture 
of  old  King  Alcohol,  when  a 
muzzy-looking  brother  arose  in 
a  corner  of  the  hall  and  ob- 
served :  "  I  like  t'  ask  the 
gen'l'm'n  a  quesun." — "Certainly, 
my  friend,"  said  the  urbane 
speaker,  "  by  all  means." — "  I 
wish  t'  inquire  of  the  gen'l'm'n  'f 
he's  ever  been  tight?" — "Thank 
heaven,  no ! "  was  the  fervent 
response :  "  this  brain  has  never 
been  muddled  with  the  accursed 
thing."  Once  more  the  muzzy 
one  spoke.  "  Then  don't  the 
gen'l'm'n  seem  to  use  great 
f'miliarity  'bout  an  entire 
stranger,  's  long  's  he  haint 
been  introdooced?  " 
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ON  THE  JURY. 

A  MAN  in  Newcastle,  who 
served  four  days  on  a  jury,  says 
he  is  so  full  of  law  that  it  is  hard 
work  for  him  to  keep  from 
cheating  somebody. 

LIS  TON  AND  MATHEWS. 

In  1835  Mr.  Charles  Mathews 
was  induced  to  embrace  the 
stage,  and  a  piece  written  by 
Leman  Rede,  entitled  "  The 
Old  and  Young  Stager"  was 
the  vehicle  for  his  introduction. 
Liston  played  a  coachman  (the 
Old  Stager),  Mathews,  his  son, 
a  tiger  (the  Young  Stager).  The 
allusions  were  of  course  very 
palpable;  the  more  so  as  Mr. 
Mathews  senior  and  Liston  had 
been  intimate  companions.  Mr. 
Liston  spoke  a  serious  poetic 
address  very  beautifully,  and  in 
the  "tag"  of  the  piece  drew 
tears.  We  subjoin  the  words: 
— "  Tom,  let  me  give  you  a  bit 
of  advice.  You  are  entering  a 
new  line  of  life,  a  stranger  to 
the  road.  I  know  it  well.  It 
has  its  errors  and  its  accidents, 
but  you  reach  the  inn  at  last; 
and  I  believe  there's  not  one 
here  need  be  asked  twice  to 
remember  the  coachman."  (Here 
Liston  was  enthusiastically 
cheered.)  He  then  led  Mr. 
Mathews  forward,  and  proceeded 
thus : — "  Passengers,  we  leave 
you  here,  as  he  carries  on  the 
stage;  be  his  guard;  he's  my 
boy,  and  if  he  don't  always 
handle  the  whip  like  an  old  hand, 
make  allowances  for  the  sake  of 
his  father." 


NUMBER   ONE. 

Said  Lord  John  Russell  to 
Hume,  at  a  social  dinner, 
"  What  do  you  consider  the  ob- 
ject of  legislation?" — "The 
greatest  good  to  the  greatest 
number." — '"'What  do  you  con- 
sider the  greatest  number?" 
continued  his  lordship.  u  Num- 
ber one,  my  lord,"  was  the  com- 
moner's prompt  reply. 

GOOD  AND  BETTER. 

A  YOUNG  lady  contemplating 
matrimony  was  one  morning 
handed  a  Testament  by  her 
father,  with  the  leaf  turned 
down  at  the  following  passage : 
"  He  who  giveth  in  marriage 
doeth  well,  but  he  that  giveth 
not  in  marriage  doeth  better." 
She  immediately  returned  it 
with  the  following  reply  written 
underneath :  "  Dear  father,  I  am 
content  to  do  well ;  let  those  do 
better  who  can." 

THE   CAT  SOLOIST. 

When  Foote  first  opened  the 
theatre  in  the  Haymarket, 
amongst  other  projects,  he  pro- 
posed to  entertain  the  public 
with  an  imitation  of  cat  music. 
For  this  purpose  he  engaged  a 
man  famous  for  his  skill  in 
mimicking  the  mewing  of  cats. 
This  person  was  called  Cat- 
Harris.  He  not  attending  the 
rehearsal  of  this  odd  concert, 
Foote  desired  Shuter  would 
endeavour  to  find  him  out,  and 
bring  him  with  him.  Shuter 
was  directed  to  some  court  in 
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the  Minones,  where  this  extra- 
ordinary musician  lived.  Not 
knowing  the  house,  Shuter  be- 
gan a  cat  solo.  Upon  this,  the 
other  looked  out  of  the  window, 
and  answered  him  with  a  can- 
tata of  the  same  sort.  "  Come 
along,"  says  Shuter,  "  I  want  no 
better  information  that  you  are 
the  man :  Mr.  Foote  waits  for 
us :  we  cannot  begin  the  Cat 
Opera  without  you." 

PLAYING   ON  THE  PIPE. 

Once  when  John  Kemble 
played  Hamlet  in  the  country, 
the  gentleman  who  enacted 
Guildenstern  was,  or  imagined 
himself  to  be,  a  capital  musician. 
Hamlet  asks  him,  "Will  you 
play  upon  this  pipe?" — "My 
lord,  I  cannot." — "  1  pray  you." 
— "  Believe  me,  I  cannot." — '•  I 
do  beseech  you." — "Well,  if  your 
lordship  insists  on  it,  I  shall  do 
as  well  as  I  can ; "  and  to  the 
confusion  of  Hamlet,  and  the 
great  amusement  of  the  audience, 
he  played  "  God  save  the  King." 

A    WIDOWER. 

A  little  girl  who  had  been 
visiting  in  the  family  of  a  neigh- 
bour, hearing  them  speak  of  her 
father  being  a  widower,  on  her 
return  home  addressed  him 
thus :  "  Pa,  are  you  a  widower?" 
— "Yes,  my  child.  Don't  you 
know  your  mother's  dead?" — 
"  Why,  yes,  I  knew  mother  was 
dead:  but  you  always  told  me 
you  were  a  Londoner." 

SWEETS  AND    SUGAR. 
"  Mister,  how  do  you  sell 


sugar?" — "Sixpence  a  pound, 
sir." — "  Can't  give  it.  I'll  drink 
my  coffee  without  sugar,  and  kiss 
my  wife  for  sweetening.  Good- 
day,  sir." — "  When  you  get  tired 
of  that  kind  of  sweetening,  please 
call  again."—"  I  will."  He  called 
next  day. 

SELF-DESTR  DC  TION. 

A  REGULAR  physician  being 
sent  for  by  a  quack,  expressed 
his  surprise  on  being  called  in 
on  an  occasion  apparently  tri- 
fling. "Not  so  trifling  either," 
replied  the  quack ;  "  for,  to  tell 
you  the  truth,  I  have,  by  mis- 
take, taken  some  of  my  own 
pills:' 

TOAST  AND    SENTIMENT. 

Dr.  Browx,  chaplain  to  the 
Bishop  of  Hereford,  dining  one 
day  with  his  lordship,  in  com- 
pany with  a  young  lady  to  whom 
he  paid  his  addresses,  was  asked 
for  his  toast  after  dinner ;  when 
the  Bishop,  perceiving  him  to 
hesitate,  cried,  "  Oh,  I  beg  your 
pardon,  doctor,  your  toast  is  not 
yet  Brown." 

A    NOD  STORY. 

Bubb  DODDINGTON  was  very 
lethargic.  Falling  asleep  one 
day,  after  dining  with  Sir 
Richard  Temple  and  Lord  Cob- 
ham,  the  latter  reproached 
Doddington  with  his  drowsiness. 
Doddington  denied  having  been 
asleep;  and  to  prove  he  had 
not,  offered  to  repeat  all  Lord 
Cobham  had  been  saying. 
Cobham  challenged  him  to  do 
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so.  Doddington  repeated  a 
story,  and  Lord  Cobham  owned 
he  had  been  telling  it.  "  Well," 
said  Doddington,  "  and  yet  I 
did  not  hear  a  word  of  it :  but  I 
went  to  sleep  because  I  knew 
that  about  this  time  of  day  you 
would  tell  that  story." 

GENUINE  ADORATION. 

One  of  Disraeli's  admirers,  in 
speaking  of  him  to  John  Bright, 
said,  "You  ought  to  give  him 
credit  for  what  he  has  accom- 
plished, as  he  is  a  self-made 
man." — "  I  know  he  is,"  retorted 
Mr.  Bright,  "and  he  adores  his 
maker." 

A    STRIKING    PICTURE. 

DURING  a  steam  voyage,  on 
a  sudden  stoppage  of  the  vessel's 
machinery,  considerable  alarm 
took  place,  especially  among  the 
female  passengers.  "  What  is 
the  matter?  what  is  the  matter? 
For  goodness'  sake,  tell  me  the 
worst ! "  exclaimed  one  more 
anxious  than  the  rest.  After  a 
short  pause,  a  hoarse  voice  from 
the  deck  replied,  "  Nothing, 
madam,  nothing;  only  the 
bottom  of  the  vessel  and  the  top 
of  the  earth  are  stuck  together." 

MAURICE  AND   MARRY  AT. 

In  early  life  Mr.  Maurice  was 
the  author  of  a  novel  called"  Eus- 
tace Conway;  or,  the  Brother 
and  Sister."  He  sold  the  novel 
to  the  late  Mr.  Bentley  some- 
where about  the  year  1S30;  but, 
the  excitement  caused  by  the 
Reform  Bill  bein?  unfavourable 


]  to  light  literature,  Mr.  Bentley 
'  did  not  issue  it  till  1834,  when 
he  had  quite  lost  sight  of  its 
author,  then  a  curate  in  War- 
wickshire. The  villain  of  the 
novel  was  called  Captain  Mar- 
!  ryat;  and  Mr.  Maurice,  who 
first  learned  of  the  publication 
of  his  book  from  a  review  in  the 
Athenczum,  soon  received  a 
challenge  from  the  celebrated 
Captain  Marryat.  Great  was 
the  latter's  astonishment  on 
learning  that  the  anonymous 
author  of  "  Eustace  Conway" 
had  never  heard  of  the  bio- 
grapher of  "  Peter  Simple,"  and, 
being  in  holy  orders,  was  obliged 
to  decline  to  indulge  in  a  duel. 

SHORT,  SHARP,  AND 
DECISIVE. 

A  bore,  meeting  Douglas 
Jerrold,  said,  "  Well,  what's 
going  on  to-day  ?  " — "  I  am," 
exclaimed  Jerrold,  darting  past 
the  inquirer. 

A    RUSH  OF  ONE. 

UPON  a  very  moist  night, 
which  became  more  and  more 
unfavourable  to  Vauxhall,  and 
raised  the  spirits  of  market-gar- 
deners, a  handful  of  visitors  had 
assembled  at  the  Royal  Pro- 
perty, resembling  the  fowls  of  a 
farm-yard,  silently  and  gloomily 
submitting  to  fate  and  wet  wea- 
ther behind  a  haystack.  With 
drooping  "  feathers  "  and  an  oc- 
casional "  cluck,"  the  little  party 
nestled  themselves  together,  with 
the  solitary  consolation  of  being 
"  all  in  the  same  ark."  They 
ensconced    themselves     in    the 
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supper  pavilion,  and  stared  at 
one  another  in  a  very  natural 
manner.  It  was  observed,  how- 
ever, that  one  of  the  little 
audience  was  indifferent  to  the 
unpropitious  state  of  the  ele- 
ments. Armed  with  an  enor- 
mous umbrella,  he  waded  from 
pillar  to  post,  now  gazing  at  the 
statues,  now  peering  into  basins, 
and  anon  staring  at  glimmering 
and  sickly  lamps.  He  was  a 
serious- faced  old  gentleman, 
with  his  pantaloons  turned  up  to 
avoid  the  wet,  and  his  collar 
turned  down  by  the  wet.  He 
was  soon  an  object  of  specula- 
tion and  amusement.  Probablyit 
was  his  first  appearance  and  his 
last ;  possibly  he  had  come  to 
the  scene  of  his  early  admira- 
tion ;  but,  undoubtedly,  he  had 
paid,  and  was  determined  to 
have  his  money's  worth.  The 
time  for  the  orchestral  per- 
formances commenced,  and  the 
pleasure-taking  old  man  esta- 
blished himself  on  a  chair,  and 
under  his  huge  umbrella,  a  "  so- 
litary exception."  There  he  sat 
alone  in  his  glory,  and  gravely 
waiting  to  be  entertained,  as  per 
programme.  The  rain  came 
down  in  torrents,  but  the  unit  of 
an  audience  kept  his  seat.  In 
the  distance  watched  the  rest  of 
the  company.  The  first  song 
sung  was  u  Lovely  Night."  This 
passed  off  amid  much  sup- 
pressed merriment  ;  the  second 
was  "  The  sun,  its  bright  rays." 
The  umbrella  was  noticed  to 
wave  about  as  though  the  holder 
had  become  somewhat  excited, 
and  the  mirth  had  increased  in 
the  distance.  The  third  song 
produced  a  sensation  which  will 


not  be  forgotten  by  those  who 
witnessed  it:  it  was  "  I'm  Afloat." 
No  sooner  had  the  singer,  with 
stentorian  voice,  uttered  the 
first  words,  than  the  old  gentle- 
man jumped  up,  exclaiming, 
"  You're  afloat,  are  you  ?  Then 
what  must  I  be  out  here  ! "  This 
was  too  much  even  for  the  prac- 
tised band,  and  the  roar  that 
followed  considerably  "  enli- 
vened the  evening." 

NOT  DIVIDED. 

u  HOW  much  do  you  ask  for 
that  goose?"  inquired  a  cus- 
tomer of  a  market  woman.— 
"  Seven  shillings  for  the  two," 
replied  the  woman.  "  But  I 
only  want  one,"  said  the  cus- 
tomer. "  I  can't  help  it,"  said 
the  woman  ;  "  I  ain't  a-goin'  to 
sell  one  without  the  other.  To 
my  certain  knowledge,  them  'ere 
geese  have  been  together  for 
more'n  thirteen  years,  and  I  ain't 
a-goin'  to  be  so  unfeeling  as  to 
separate  'em  now." 

A  TICIIBORNE  ANECDOTE. 

Perhaps  the  heartiest  laugh 
during  the  Tichborne  trial  was 
produced  by  the  Attorney-Ge- 
neral in  the  course  of  his  speech. 
The  learned  counsel  read  a  letter 
to  the  Court  and  jury,  written  by 
the  claimant,  under  the  name  of 
Roger  Charles  Tichborne,  to  his 
"dear  mamma,"  the  dowager. 
The  reading  was  accompanied 
with  comments,  and  was  thus 
concluded  :  "  And  he  finishes," 
said  the  Attorney-General,  with 
this  edifying  piece  of  religion  : 
" '  God  bless  you,  my  dear  mam- 
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ma,  and  may  our  Holy  Mother 
protect  you  ; '  and,  although  he 
possibly  does  not  mean  it,  it 
reads,  '  Protect  you  from  your 
affectionate  son,  R.  C.  TlCH- 
BORNE.'  " 

AN  ESCAPE. 

A  friend  of  ours  courted  a 
lady  for  twenty-eight  years,  and 
then  married  her.  She  turned 
out  a  perfect  virago,  but  died  in 
two  years  after  the  wedding. 
"  Now,"  said  our  friend,  in  a 
self-congratulating  tone,  "  see 
what  I  have  escaped  by  a  long 
courtship.'' 


AN  APRIL  JOKE. 

A  daily  paper,  of  April  2, 
tells  this :  "  The  half-crown 
nailed  to  the  end  of  a  stick 
driven  down  between  the  paving 
stones  in  the  street  at  the  cros- 
sing of  C.  and  B.  streets,  yes- 
terday, caused  a  great  number 
of  persons  to  stop  and  attempt 
to  increase  their  finances,  then 
start  on  with  a  metaphorical 
flea  in  each  ear,  muttering  some- 
thing about  April  fool.  At  length 
a  small  boy  came  along,  kicked 
vigorously  at  the  coin,  compre- 
hended the  situation,  and  walked 
off.  He  soon  returned  armed 
with  a  pair  of  blacksmith's  pin- 
cers, and,  seizing  the  head  of  the 
stick  with  a  firm  grip,  pulled  it 
up  boldly  and  walked  off  with  it 
in  triumph,  muttering,  sotto  voce, 
'  I  guess  somebody  else  is  fooled 
this  time.'  But  what  is  the 
world  coming  to?  The  half- 
crown  was  a  bad  one." 


NOT  THE   CRECT  CARD. 

Tom  bought  a  gallon  of  gin 
to  take  home,  and,  by  way  of  a 
label,  wrote  his  name  upon  a 
card,  which  happened  to  be  the 
seven  of  clubs,  and  tied  it  to  the 
handle.  A  friend  coming  along, 
and  observing  the  jar,  quietly 
remarked,  "  That's  an  awful 
careless  way  to  leave  that  liquor !" 
—"Why?"  said  Tom.  "Be- 
cause somebody  might  come 
along  with  the  eight  of  clubs 
and  take  it." 


GOOD  HEARING. 

Sheridan,  to  test  the  acous- 
tic qualities  of  a  new  theatre  he 
had  built,  desired  the  carpenter 
to  speak  on  the  stage,  while  he 
would  go  and  listen  to  him  from 
the  gallery.  "  Now  then,"  said 
Sheridan,  when  he  had  ascended. 
The  carpenter  responded:  "  I 
and  my  mates  have  been  work- 
ing here  for  the  last  six  weeks, 
and  we  should  like  to  see  the 
colour  of  your  honour's  money  !" 
"  That  will  do,"  said  Sheridan, 
"  the  acoustics  are  perfect." 


OXFORD  MIXTURE. 

u  Do  you  call  yourself  a  gen'- 
elman  ?  "  said  an  Oxford  barge- 
man to  a  Christchurch  man, 
who,  from  the  opposite  side  of 
the  Cherwell,  had  beaten  him  to 
a  standstill,  in  slang.  "  I  do," 
replied  the  gownsman.  "  Then 
I'm  bio  wed  if  I  arn't  a  lord,"  ex- 
claimed the  bargee. 
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PAULO-POST. 

A  GENTLEMAN  who  was  once 
interceding  with  Bishop  Blom- 
field  for  a  clergyman  who  was 
constantly  in  debt,  and  had  more  j 
than  once  been  insolvent,  but 
who  was  a  man  of  talents  and  ' 
eloquence,  concluded  his  eulo- 
gium  by  saying,  "In  fact,  my 
lord,  he  is  quite  a  St.  Paul." — 
"  Yes,"  replied  the  bishop,  dryly, 
"  in  prisons  oft." 

REFLECTING    ON  HIM. 

An  overbearing  barrister,  en- 
deavouring to  browbeat  a  wit- 
ness, told  him  he  could  plainly 
see  a  rogue  in  his  face.  "  I 
never  knew  till  now,"  said  the 
witness,  "that  my  face  was  a 
looking-glass." 

DRY  ROT. 

A  CLERGYMAN  on  his  way  to 
church  one  Sunday  was  over- 
taken by  a  heavy  shower  of 
rain.  On  arriving  at  the  vestry, 
he  exclaimed,  rather  impatiently, 
"  I  wish  I  were  dry  !" — "  Never 
mind,"  said  his  colleague,  "  you 
will  soon  be  in  the  pulpit,  and 
there  you  will  be  dry  enough." 

BE  A  TS  ALL  ! 

A  company  of  farmers  were 
discussing  the  relative  merits  of 
rival  threshing  machines,  when 
they  were  astonished  by  the 
wife  of  the  one  at  whose  house 
they  were,  exclaiming,  emphati- 
cally, that  the  best  thrashing 
machine  she  knew  anything 
about  was  a  broomstick  ;  and 
her  husband  looked  as  though 
he  believed  her. 


SUITABLE  ATTIRE. 

A  pleasant  story  is  told  of 
a  conversation  between  two 
sailors  who  saw  the  Lord  High 
Chancellor  of  Great  Britain 
climbing  up  the  side  of  his  yacht 
in  a  marine  jacket  and  trousers. 
"  I  think,  Jack,"  said  the  sailor, 
as  he  turned  a  knowing  look  to 
his  messmate,  "this  is  the  first 
time  one  ever  saw  a  short  Chan- 
cery suit  /  " 


YORKSHIRE. 

A  gentleman  coming  to  an 
inn,  and  seeing  the  ostler  expert 
and  tractable  about  the  horses, 
asked  how  long  he  had  lived 
there,  and  what  countryman  he 
was.  "  I'm  a  Yorkshireman," 
said  the  fellow,  "  and  have  lived 
sixteen  years  here." — "  I  won- 
der," replied  the  gentleman, 
"  that  in  so  long  a  time  so  clever 
a  fellow  as  you  seem  to  be  has 
not  come  to  be  master  of  the 
inn  yourself." — "  Ay,"  answered 
the  ostler,  "  but  the  landlord  is 
Yorkshire  too." 


ENOUGH  TO  SWEAR  BY. 

A  gentleman  was  staying 
at  a  country  house,  when,  hear- 
ing a  great  clatter  below  one 
morning,  he  looked  out  and  saw 
a  couple  of  grooms  holding  one 
of  the  servant-maids  on  a  horse, 
which  they  led  with  difficulty 
once  round  the  yard.  He  asked 
them  what  it  all  meant.  "  Well, 
you  sec,  sir,"  said  they,  "  we're 
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going  to  take  the  horse  to  mar- 
ket to  be  sold,  and  we  want  to 
be  able  to  say  that  he  has  car- 
ried a  lady." 

SHORT  BUT  NOT  SWEET. 

George  Canning  once  com- 
plimented a  certain  preacher  on 
the  shortness  of  his  discourse. 
"You  see,"  said  the  preacher, 
greatly  pleased,  "  I  did  not  like 
to  be  tedious." — "  Oh,  but  you 
were  tedious,"  retorted  Canning, 
to  the  discomfiture  of  the  poor 
parson. 

IN  GOOD  SOCIETY. 

At  an  evening  party  a  very- 
elderly  lady  was  dancing  with  a 
young  partner.  A  stranger  ap- 
proached Jerrold,  who  was  look- 
ing on,  and  said,  "  Pray,  sir,  can 
you  tell  me  who  is  the  young 
gentleman  dancing  with  that 
elderly  lady?"— "One  of  the 
humane  society,  I  should  think," 
replied  Jerrold. 

A   NAUTICAL   QUERY. 

"  CAN  you  steer  the  main- 
mast down  the  forecastle  stairs?" 
asked  a  sea  captain  of  a  new 
hand.  "  Yes,  sir,  I  can,  if  you 
will  stand  below  and  coil  it  up." 
Captain  didn't  catechise  that 
man  any  more. 

A   STERN  ANSWER. 

On  one  occasion,  as  Sterne 
entered  a  coffee-room  at  York,  a 
stranger,  staring  him  full  in  the 
face,   insultingly  said    that   he 


hated  a  parson.  Sterne  instantly 
replied,  "And  so,  sir,  does  my 
dog  ;  for  as  I  put  on  my  gown 
and  cassock,  he  falls  a-barking." 
— "  Indeed  !  and  how  long  has 
he  done  so  ?"  asked  the  stranger. 
"  Ever  since  he  was  a  puppy, 
sir,"  replied  Sterne  ;  "  and  you 
may  depend  upon  it  he  will  feel 
the  same  antipathy  as  long  as 
he  remains  one." 


A    WASHING  BILL 

A  provincial  actress  was 
performing  the  part  of  Lady 
Anne  in  Richard  the  Third,  and 
upon  delivering  the  passage 
"  When  shall  I  have  rest  ? "  she 
was  answered  by  her  washer- 
woman from  the  pit,  who  cried 
out,  "  Never,  till  you  pay  me  my 
three-and-tenpence." 


THE    CLOTH. 

A  CLERGYMAN  once  quar- 
relled with  a  country  squire,  who 
said  :  "  Doctor,  your  gown  is 
your  protection." — "  It  is  so," 
replied  the  parson,  "  but  it  shall 
not  be  yours."  He  then  thrashed 
the  squire  soundly. 


ALL    THE  DIFFERENCE. 

A  man  who  was  reprimanded 
by  a  divine  for  swearing,  replied 
that  he  did  not  see  any  harm  in 
it.  "  No  harm  in  it  !"  said  the 
minister ;  "  why,  do  you  not 
knowthe  commandments,' Swear 
not  at  all?'" — "I  do  not  swear 
at  all,"  said  the  man,  "  I  only 
swear  at  those  who  annoy  me." 
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A   NEW  WAY   TO  PAY 
OLD  DEBTS. 

Mr.  John  R ,  a  Cheshire 

tradesman,  recently  had  occa- 
sion to  separate  from  his  wife, 
and,  by  way  of  making  the  fact 
known  to  all  whom  it  might 
concern,  he  sent  an  advertise- 
ment to  a  district  paper,  stating, 
in  the  usual  formula,  that  he 
would  not  thenceforward  "  be 
responsible  for  any  debt  or  debts 
which  his  wife  might  contract." 
In  the  current  issue  of  the  same 
newspaper  the  following  indig- 
nant    rejoinder    appears  :  —  I, 

Sarah  Ann  R ,  the  wife  of 

J.  R ,  never  did  contract  any 

debts  in  my  husband's  name  ; 
on  the  contrary,  I  have  paid 
a  great  many  of  his  debts,  and 
also  had  to  clothe  and  provide 
for  him. — Signed,  Sarah  Ann 
R ." 

WHO'S   TO  FAY  THE 
LA  WING  ? 

"  The  law,"  said  Judge  Ash- 
urst,  in  a  charge,  "  is  open  to 
all  men,  to  the  poor  as  well  as 
the  rich." — "  So  is  the  London 
Tavern,"  added  Home  Tooke, 
who  was  present. 

BROAD  AS  ITS  LONG. 

"  Barber,"  said  a  farmer  to 
tonsor,  "  now  corn's  cheap,  you 
ought  to  shave  for  half  price." 
— "  Can't,  Mr.  Jones,"  said  the 
man  of  razors.  "  I  ought  really 
to  charge  more  ;  for,  when  corn's 
down,  farmers  make  such  long 
faces  that  I  have  twice  the 
ground  to  go  over." 


A  SLIGHT  ALTERATION. 

A  CITY  gentleman,  having  his 
photograph  taken,  insisted  on 
assuming  a  judicial  aspect. 
Knitting  his  brows,  and  folding 
his  arms,  he  looked  as  serene 
as  a  whole  bench  of  magistrates. 
He  went  away  delighted,  but 
returned  the  next  day.  >(  Mr. 
Black,"  he  said,  "  my  wife  don't 
like  this ;  now,  if  you  just  un- 
fold my  arms,  it  will  be  all 
right." 


GOOSE-PIE. 

Goose-pie  is,  probably,  to  be 
reckoned  among  the  things  that 
have  had  their  day ;  but,  for- 
merly, goose-pie  was  esteemed  a 
standard  dish  at  Christmas,  and 
Yule-tide  was  not  considered  to 
have  been  correctly  observed 
unless  a  great  goose-pie  was 
laid  upon  the  table.  Some 
people  would  seem  to  have 
thought  too  much  about  it ;  for 
we  are  told  by  Bishop  Warbur- 
ton  of  a  maniacal  person  who 
imagined  himself  to  be  trans- 
formed into  a  goose-pie.  He 
was  no  less  silly  than  the  goose 
itself  is  frequently  accounted  to 
be.  When  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham was  dining  one  Christ- 
mas, with  Dr.  Thomas  Sprat, 
and  asked  him  how  it  was  that, 
when  the  goose  was  brought  to 
table,  it  was  always  placed  next 
to  the  parson,  the  doctor  smart- 
ly replied,  "  I  cannot  tell ;  but 
I  shall  never  again  see  a 
goose  without  thinking  of  your 
grace." 
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NOTHING  IN  IT 


ON  one  occasion,  when  the 
late  Lord  Bishop  of  Lichfield 
had  spoken  of  the  importance 
of  diligent  painstaking  prepara- 
tion for  the  pulpit,  a  verbose 
young  clergyman  said,  "  Why, 
my  lord,  I  often  go  to  the  vestry 
even  without  knowing  what  text 
I  shall  preach  upon ;  yet  I  go 
up  and  preach  an  extempore 
sermon,  and  think  nothing  of 
it."  The  bishop  replied,  "  Ah 
well,  that  agrees  with  what  I 
hear  from  your  people,  for  they 
hear  the  sermon,  and  they  also 
think  nothing  of  it." 

A    CUTTING  REMARK. 

A  CHARACTERISTIC  Story  is 
told  of  the  most  incorrigible  of 
the  burlesque  writers.  When  a 
favourite  domestic  drama  was 
recently  brought  out  at  Liver- 
pool, a  terrible  wait  occurred  on 
the  night  of  its  production,  after 
the  second  act.  The  orchestra 
had  exhausted  its  repertory,  and 
still  the  curtain  remained  down. 
Presently  a  harsh  grating  sound 
was  painfully  audible  from  be- 
hind,— the  sound  of  a  saw 
struggling  through  wood.  "What 
in  heaven's  name  is  that  noise  ?" 
impatiently  asked  a  gentleman 
of  the  author.  "  Well,  I  can't 
say,"  answered  Mr.  Byron, 
mournfully,  "  but  I  suppose 
they're  cutting  out  the  third 
act." 

WOOL-GA  THERING. 

Manufacturers  have  rather 
a  good  story  to  tell  just  now  at 


the  expense  of  one  of  her  Ma- 
jesty's inspectors.  He  went  to 
a  town,  which  shall  be  nameless, 
in  order  to  inspect  a  mill.  He 
was  received  by  the  mill-owner 
in  his  private  office,  a  beautiful 
Turkey-carpeted  room,  and 
there  was  a  goodly  lunch  spread 
out,  which  the  inspector,  being 
young,  and  having  a  healthy 
appetite,  did  full  justice  to.  The 
meal  finished,  the  host  said  to 
his  guest,  "  Well,  if  you  won't 
have  any  more. wine,  let  us  go 
into  the  card-room," — meaning, 
of  course,  the  room  where  the 
carding  is  done.  "You  must 
excuse  me,"  said  the  inspector, 
"  but  I  never  play  cards  before 
dinner."  This  is  almost  as 
good  as  the  story  told  of  a 
noble  lord,  who,  going  over  a 
cotton-mill,  and  being  shown 
some  of  the  raw  material, — 
"  wool,"  as  it  is  called, — looked 
at  it  knowingly  and  said,  "  Ah  ! 
wool,  I  see.  Well,  now,  Mr. 
,  is  this  the  wool  of  Austra- 
lian or  English  sheep  ?" 

BAD  MONEY. 

AN  acquaintance  from  the 
country  having  visited  some 
friends,  and  being  about  to  de- 
part, presented  a  little  boy,  one 
of  the  family,  with  half-a-crown 
in  the  presence  of  his  mother. 
"Please,  is  it  a  good  one?" 
asked  the  little  fellow.  "  Of 
course  it  is,"  replied  the  gentle- 
man, surprised.  "  Why  do  you 
ask  ?  " — "  Because  I'd  rather 
have  a  bad  one,  and  then  they'll 
let  me  keep  it.  If  I  get  any 
good  money  it  goes  into  the 
bank,  and  I  never  get  it  again." 
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SHARP. 

AN  ignorant  housemaid  who 
had  to  call  a  gentleman  to  din- 
ner, found  him  engaged  in  using 
a  tooth-brush.  "  Well,  is  he 
coming  ? "  said  the  lady  of  the 
house,  when  the  servant  re- 
turned. "Yes,  ma'am,  direct- 
ly," was  the  reply  ;  "  he's  jist 
sharpening  his  teeth." 

BALDER  THE  BEAUTIFUL. 

A  LITTLE  boy  accosted  his 
political  papa  thus:— "Papa, 
are  you  growing  still?" — "No, 
dear ;  what  makes  you  think 
so  ?" — "  Because  the  top  of  your 
head  is  coming  through  your 
hair."  The  poor  politician  is 
getting  bald. 

A   DEFINITE  STATEMENT. 

One  day,  at  the  table  of  the 
late  Mr.  Pease  (Dean  of  Ely), 
just  as  the  cloth  was  being  re- 
moved, the  subject  of  discourse 
happened  to  be  that  of  an  ex- 
traordinary mortality  amongst 
the  lawyers.  "We  have  lost," 
said  a  gentleman, "  not  less  than 
six  eminent  barristers  in  as  many 
months."  The  dean,  who  was 
quite  deaf,  rose  as  his  friend 
finished  his  remarks,  and  gave 
the  company  grace  : — "  For  this 
and  every  other  mercy,  the 
Lord's  holy  name  be  praised." 

WARY. 

The  late  Thomas  Hood, 
driving  in  the  country  one  day, 
observed  a  notice  beside  a  fence, 


"  Beware  the  Dog."  There  not 
being  any  signs  of  a  dog,  Hood 
wrote  on  the  board  "  Ware  be 
the  Dog?" 

ABSENCE   OF  MIND. 

Sergeant  Hill,  who  was 
much  celebrated  as  a  lawyer, 
and  eminently  qualified  to  find 
out  a  case  in  point  on  any  dis- 
puted question,  was  somewhat 
remarkable  for  absence  of  mind, 
the  result  of  that  earnestness 
with  which  he  devoted  himself 
to  his  professional  duties.  On 
the  very  day  when  he  was  mar- 
ried he  had  an  intricate  case  in 
his  mind,  and  forgot  his  engage- 
ment until  reminded  of  his 
waiting  bride,  and  that  the  legal 
time  of  performing  the  ceremony 
had  nearly  elapsed.  Being  once 
on  circuit,  and  having  occasion 
to  refer  to  a  law  authority,  he 
had  recourse  as  usual  to  his 
bag ;  but,  to  the  astonishment 
of  the  Court,  instead  of  a  volume 
of  Vincr's  Abridgment,  he  took 
out  a  specimen  candlestick,  the 
property  of  a  Birmingham  tra- 
veller, whose  bag  the  learned 
sergeant  had  brought  into  Court 
by  mistake. 

SOLD  AGAIN! 

A  capital  story  is  told  of 
a  recent  church-rate  raised  in 
Kent.  A  leading  farmer  of  the 
parish  having  refused  to  pay, 
the  churchwardens  resolved  to 
make  an  example  of  him.  A 
summons  was  therefore  taken 
out  against  the  farmer,  and  in 
due  course  a  warrant  of  distress 
was  lodged  in  the  hands  of  the 
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officers,  from  whom  he  was  in- 
formed he  might  expect  a  visit 
in  a  day  or  two.  Our  farmer 
accordingly  took  the  precaution 
of  removing  from  his  yard  all 
the  stock  which  it  would  be  in- 
convenient to  have  sold  under 
such  disadvantageous  circum- 
stances as  a  church-rate  auc- 
tion. A  sow  happening  to  wander 
into  the  premises  was,  however, 
suffered  to  remain,  and  the  bai- 
liffs and  police  hauled  it  off  in 
triumph.  The  animal  was  pre- 
sently sold  for  about  a  third  of 
its  value,  and  the  churchwarden 
waited  upon  the  farmer  with  the 
trifling  surplus  that  remained 
after  deducting  the  rate  and  the 
costs.  "  I  told  you,"  said  he, 
pompously  to  the  delinquent, "  I 
should  be  obliged  to  make  an 
example  of  you  ;  this  is  what 
comes  of  disobeying  the  law." 
— "  Ah,"  replied  the  farmer, 
"  they've  sold  your  old  sow,  so 
you'd  better  keep  the  balance." 

TALL    TALK. 

A  TALE  is  told  of  a  certain 
bombastic  colonel  who  was  once 
riding  in  a  stage  coach,  with 
several  other  passengers,  when 
he  accidentally  dropped  his  hat 
out  of  the  coach  window,  and 
exclaimed  in  a  stentorian  voice, 
"  Charioteer,  pause  !  I  have 
lost  my  chapeau."  The  driver 
paid  no  heed  to  the  demand. 
Again  the  bombastic  fellow  au- 
thoritatively spoke, "  Charioteer, 
pause  !  I  have  lost  my  cha- 
peau." No  attention  being  paid 
by  the  driver  to  his  last  com- 
mand, a  plain,  blunt  man,  who 
had  become  distrusted  with  his 


fellow-traveller's  silliness  and 
pomposity,  put  his  head  out  of 
the  window,  and  said,  "  Driver, 
hold  on  ;  this  fool  has  lost  his 
hat."  This  was  perfectly  intel- 
ligible to  the  driver,  and  the  hat 
was  secured. 

THE  RETORT  COURTEOUS. 

The  way  one  noble  lord  in 
Parliament  calls  another  noble 
lord  a  liar  is  as  follows,  as  liter- 
ally quoted  from  a  speech  last 
session :  "  I  beg  to  call  the  atten- 
tion of  my  noble  friend,  the 
noble  duke,  to  an  observation 
which  my  noble  friend,  the  noble 
duke,  is  reported  to  have  made, 
and  which  my  noble  friend,  the 
noble  duke,  will  find  upon  re- 
flection to  be  inconsistent  with 
strict  veracity." 

STATISTICS. 

It  is  told  of  the  late  Sir  G. 
Cornewall  Lewis,  that  when 
canvassing  Herefordshire  in 
1852,  he  was  in  the  midst  of  an 
inquiry  into  the  truth  of  re- 
ported cases  of  longevity.  This 
inquiry  was  so  far  uppermost  in 
his  thoughts,  that  when  a  Tory 
voter  flatly  declined  to  support 
his  candidature,  he  placidly 
responded,  "  I  am  sorry  you 
can't  give  me  your  vote,  but 
perhaps  you  can  tell  me  whether 
any  person  has  died  in  your  pa- 
rish at  an  extraordinary  age?" 

ONE  FOR  THE  DOCTOR. 

Mr.  Abernethy  rarely  met 
his  match,  but  on  one  occasion 
he  fairly   owned  that  he  had. 
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He  was  sent  for  by  an  innkeeper 
who  had  had  a  quarrel  with  his 
wife,  who  had  scarred  his  face 
with  her  nails,  so  that  the  poor 
man  was  bleeding  and  much 
disfigured.  Abernethy  thought 
this  an  opportunity  not  to  be 
lost  for  admonishing  the  of- 
fender, and  said,  "  Madam,  are 
you  not  ashamed  of  yourself  to 
treat  your  husband  thus — the 
husband,  who  is  the  head  of  all 
— your  head,  madam,  in  fact?" 
— "  Well,  doctor,"  fiercely  re- 
turned the  virago,  "  and  may  I 
not  scratch  my  own  head  ?" 

CHAPTER  AND    VERSE. 

Randle  Jackson,  the  coun- 
sel for  the  East  India  Company, 
was  a  very  ostentatious  decla- 
matory speaker,  who  despised 
all  technicalities,  and  tried  to 
storm  the  court  by  the  force  of 
eloquence.  Once,  when  utter- 
ing these  words,  "  In  the  book 
of  Nature,  my  lords,  it  is 
written,"  he  was  stopped  by 
this  question  from  the  Chief 
Justice  (Lord  Ellenborough), 
M  Will  you  have  the  goodness  to 
mention  the  page,  sir,  if  you 
please  ?" 

A   DIABOLICAL    TEMPTA- 
TION. 

JESSIE  had  been  doing  some- 
thing which  her  mamma  had 
told  her  she  mustn't  do.  She 
had  been  eating  currants,  and, 
of  course,  got  her  mouth  all 
stained  ;  that's  the  way  she  was 
found  out.  Her  mamma  said, 
"  You  know  you  were  forbidden 
to  eat  currants." — "  But,  mother, 


Satan  tempted  me." — "  Why 
didn't  you  say,  '  Get  thee  be- 
hind me,  Satan?'" — "I  did  say, 
'  Get  thee  behind  me,  Satan  ; 
and  he  went  and  got  behind  me. 
and  pushed  me  right  into  the 
currant  bushes  !" 

NOT  TOO    BAD    TO  MEND. 

IT  was  mentioned  one  day  to 
a  certain  duke  that  two  ladies 
of  the  court  had  quarrelled,  and 
loaded  each  other  with  abuse. 
"  Have  they  called  each  other 
ugly?"  said  the  duke.— "No." 
— "  Very  good ;  then  I  will 
undertake  to  reconcile  them." 

BULL   OR  BISHOP. 

Some  few  years  ago,  in  a 
most  unfrequented  part  of  a 
northern  county  of  England, 
ignorance,  vice,  and  wretched- 
ness reigned  supreme.  A  few 
benevolent  persons,  seeing  the 
great  immorality,  and  regretting 
it  extremely,  determined  on  build- 
ing a  church,  in  the  hope  that 
the  people  would  become  more 
enlightened  and  humanized. 
The  day  before  that  on  which 
the  bishop  of  the  diocese  was 
to  consecrate  the  church,  the 
following  conversation  between 
two  farm-labourers,  most  igno- 
rant men,  was  heard  to  take 
place  : — "  Oi  say,  Bill,  what's  a 
bishop  ?"— -"  Dunno,"  said  Bill ; 
"but  un  thing  oi  knows — moy 
dog  'ull  pin  him,  whatever  he  is, 
that  he  'ull." 

KILLING  KINDNESS. 

"  Call  that  a  kind  man  ?  * 
said  an  actor,  speaking  of  an 


54 


MODERN  ENGLISH  ANECDOTES. 


absent  acquaintance,  "  a  man 
who  is  away  from  his  family, 
and  never  sends  them  a  far- 
thing. Call  that  kindness  ! " — 
"  Yes,  unremitting  kindness," 
Jerrold  replied. 

AN  HONEST  THIEF. 

Charles  Dickens,  during 
one  of  his  visits  to  Paris,  had  his 
watch  stolen  from  him  at  the 
theatre.  This  watch  had  been 
given  to  him  by  the  Queen,  and 
was  therefore  very  much  prized 
by  him.  On  returning  to  his 
hotel,  Mr.  Dickens  found  a 
small  parcel  waiting  for  him,  to 
which  was  pinned  the  following 
note :  "  Sir, — I  hope  you  will 
excuse  me,  but  I  assure  you  I 
thought  I  was  dealing  with  a 
Frenchman,  and  not  a  country- 
man. Finding  out  my  mistake, 
I  hasten  to  repair  it  as  much  as 
lies  in  my  power,  by  returning 
you  herewith  the  watch  I  stole 
from  you.  I  beg  you  to  accept 
the  homage  of  my  respect,  and 
to  believe  me,  my  dear  country- 
man, your  humble  and  obedient 
servant,  A  Pickpocket." 

DISCOUNTING  A  BILL. 

"  I  HAVE  brought  you  this  bill 
until  I  am  fairly  sick  and  tired 
of  it,"  said  a  collector  to  a 
creditor,  upon  whom  he  had 
called  at  least  forty  times. 
"You  are,  eh?"  coolly  rejoined 
the  creditor.  "  Yes,  I  am,"  was 
the  response.  "  Well,  then,  you 
had  better  not  present  it  again. 
There  will  be  two  of  us  pleased 
if  you  do  not,  for,  to  tell  the 
truth,  I'm  sick  and  tired  of  see- 
ing that  identical  bill  myself." 


FIZZLE. 

A  FARCE  was  performed  in 
Bannister's  time  under  the  title 
of  "  Fire  and  Water."—"  I  pre- 
dict its  fate,"  said  he.  "  What 
fate?"  whispered  the  anxious 
author  at  his  side.  "What 
fate!"  said  Bannister;  "why, 
what  can  fire  and  water  produce 
but  a  hiss?" 


THE  BEAR   UNCHAINED. 

A  FELLOW  who  kept  a  tavern 
in  the  country  went  to  a  painter, 
and  inquired  for  what  sum  he 
would  paint  a  bear  for  a  sign- 
board. It  was  to  be  a  real  good 
one,  that  would  attract  customers. 
"Five  pounds,"  replied  the 
painter.  "That's  too  much," 
said  the  innkeeper;  "Tom 
Larkin  will  do  it  for  three." — 
"  Is  it  to  be  wild  or  tame?"  in- 
quired the  painter,  not  wishing 
to  be  underbid  by  his  rival.  "  A 
wild  one,  to  be  sure."—"  With  a 
chain  or  without  one,"  asked  the 
painter.  "Without  a  chain." — 
"Well,  I  will  paint  you  a  wild 
bear  without  a  chain  for  three 
pounds."  The  bargain  was 
struck ;  the  painter  set  to  work, 
and  in  due  time  sent  home  the 
sign-board,  on  which  he  had 
painted  a  huge  brown  bear  of  a 
most  ferocious  aspect.  It  was 
the  admiration  of  all  the  neigh- 
bours, and  drew  plenty  of  cus- 
tomers to  the  inn.  One  night 
there  arose  a  violent  storm  of 
wind  and  rain,  which  led  the 
innkeeper  to  look  anxiously 
after  the  sign  in  the  morning. 
There     it    was,    sure    enough, 


MODERN  ENGLISH  ANECDOTES. 


55 


swinging  to  and  fro,  but  the  bear 
had  disappeared.  He  imme- 
diately hurried  to  the  painter 
and  related  what  had  happened. 
"  Was  it  a  wild  bear  or  a  tame 
one?"  inquired  the  painter, 
coolly.  "  A  wild  bear." — "  Was 
it  chained  or  not?" — "I  think 
not." — "  Then,"  said  the  painter, 
triumphantly,  "how  could  you 
expect  a  wild  bear  to  remain  in 
such  a  storm  as  that  of  last  night 
without  a  chain?  No  bear 
would  have  done  it."  The  inn- 
keeper had  nothing  to  say 
against  so  conclusive  an  argu- 
ment, and  finally  agreed  to  give 
the  painter  five  pounds  to  paint 
him  a  wild  bear  with  a  chain, 
that  would  not  take  to  the  woods 
in  the  next  storm.  It  is  only 
necessary  to  add  that  the  first 
bear  was  painted  in  water- 
colours,  which  the  violent  rain 
washed  away,  while  the  second 
one  was  painted  in  oil-colours. 

HE  THAWED  SO! 

One  exceedingly  warm  day 
in  June,  a  neighbour  met  an  old 
man,  and  remarked  that  it  was 
very  hot.  "  Yes,"  said  Joe,  "  if 
it  wasn't  for  one  thing,  I  should 
say  we  were  going  to  have  a 
thaw."— "What  is  that?"  in- 
quired the  friend.  "  There's 
nothing  froze,"  said  Joe.  The 
man  went  on  his  way. 

NOT  TO  BE   TAKEN  IN 
TWICE. 

A  GENTLEMAN  having  lent  a 
guinea  for  two  or  three  days  to 
a  person  whose  promises  he  had 
not    much    faith    in,   was  very 


much  surprised  to  find  that  he 
punctually  kept  his  word  with 
him.  The  same  gentleman, 
some  time  after  being  desirous 
of  borrowingthe like  sum,  "No," 
said  the  other ;  "  you  have  de- 
ceived me  once,  and  I  am  re- 
solved you  shan't  do  it  a  second 
time." 


A    TRUSTWORTHY  NAG. 

A  JOCKEY  once  sold  a  nag  to 
a  gentleman,  warranting  the 
animal  emphatically  as  an  honest 
horse.  Some  time  after  the 
gentleman  asked  him  what  he 
meant  by  an  "honest  horse.3 
"Well,  sir,"  replied  the  seller, 
"  whenever  I  rode  him  he  always 
threatened  to  throw  me,  aad  he 
certainly  never  deceived  me." 

WE  GAS  NOT. 

JONES  thinks  that  soda-water 
is  not  to  be  relied  on  for  a  steady 
drink.  It  is  too  gassy.  The 
next  morning  after  drinking 
thirty-eight  bottles,  he  found 
himself  full  of  gas,  and  as  tight 
as  a  balloon.  He  hadn't  an 
article  of  clothing  he  could  wear 
except  his  umbrella. 

A  BOARD. 

A  COUNTRYMAN  walking 
along  the  streets  of  a  town,  found 
his  progress  stopped  by  a  close 
barricade  of  timber.  "  What  is 
that  for? "  he  said  to  a  person  in 
the  street.  "  Oh,  that's  to  stop 
the  cholera." — "  Ah,  I  have  often 
heard  of  the  Board  of  Health, 
but  I  never  saw  one  before." 


56 


MODERN  ENGLISH  ANECDOTES, 


CAUSE  AND  EFFECT. 

"  It  is  a  settled  principle, 
your  honour,"  said  a  lawyer, 
"that  causes  always  produce 
effects." — "  They  always  do  for 
the  attorney,"  blandly  responded 
the  judge;  but  I've  sometimes 
known  a  single  cause  to  deprive  a 
client  of  all  his  effects !  " 

JUSTICE    OR   CHIEF 
JUSTICE. 

A  COUPLE  of  barristers  en- 
gaged in  a  case  were  recently 
discussing  the  issue.  "At  all 
events,"  said  the  younger  and 
more  enthusiastic,  "we  have 
justice  on  our  side."  To  which 
the  older  and  warier  counsel  re- 
plied :  "  Quite  true ;  but  what 
we  want  is  the  Chief  Justice  on 
our  side." 

A  DOCTOR'S  REVENGE. 

Dr.  Ratcliffe  being  in  a 
tavern  one  evening,  a  gentleman 
entered  in  great  haste,  almost 
speechless,  exclaiming :  "  Doc- 
tor, my  wife  is  at  the  point  of 
death;  make  haste,  come  with 
me." — "  I  cannot  until  I  have 
finished  my  bottle,"  replied  the 
doctor.  The  man,  who  hap- 
pened to  be  a  fine  athletic  fellow, 
finding  the  entreaty  useless, 
snatched  up  the  doctor,  hoisted 
him  on  his  back,  and  carried 
him  out  of  the  tavern.  The 
moment  he  set  the  doctor  upon 
his  legs,  he  received  from  him, 
in  a  very  emphatic  manner,  the 
following  threat: — "Now,  you 
rascal,  I'll  cure  your  wife  in 
spite  of  you." 


A   MODEST  WISH. 

Sir  Robert  Peel  told  a 
story  of  a  man  who  gave  warn- 
ing to  his  master  that  he  must 
leave  his  place.  "  Well,  John," 
said  the  master,  "I  am  sorry 
you  are  going  to  leave  me ;  what 
are  vour  causes  of  discontent?" 
—"Well,"  said  John,  "I  don't 
wish  to  be  unreasonable,  but  I 
want  three  things,  sir;  more 
wages,  less  work,  and  I  should 
like  to  have  the  keys  of  the  wine- 
cellar." 

A   LITTLE    TOO  HARD-Y. 

Dr.  Williamson  had  a 
quarrel  with  one  of  his  pa- 
rishioners by  the  name  of 
Hardy,  who  showed  consider- 
able resentment.  On  the  suc- 
ceeding Sunday  the  doctor 
preached  from  the  following 
text,  which  he  pronounced  with 
much  emphasis,  and  with  a  sig- 
nificant look  at  Hardy,  who  was 
present : — "  There  is  no  fool  like 
the  fool-Hardy." 

MARMALADE. 

There  seem  to  be  primitive 
folk  in  the  little  village  of  Culler- 
coats-by-the-Sea,  judging  by  the 
following  story,  which  we  cull 
from  a  contemporary.  An  old 
lady,  hailing  from  the  village, 
went  lately  to  a  neighbouring 
town  to  lay  in  provisions. 
Among  other  things  "  pressed 
upon  her  attention"  by  the 
"  pushing  "  shopman  was  a  pot 
of  marmalade,  which,  she  was 
assured,  was  an  excellent  sub- 
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stitute  for  butter.  She  bought 
it.  On  her  arrival  home,  she 
had  to  cook  fish  for  supper,  and, 
little  dreaming  that  the  substitu- 
tion of  marmalade  for  butter 
went  no  farther  than  its  use  with 
bread,  put  a  spoonful  or  two  of 
the  new  lubricator  into  the 
frying-pan.  Both  fish  and 
"  fat "  were  pronounced  to  be  a 
total  failure. 

POT  AND  KETTLE. 

A  very  loquacious  female 
witness,  whom  the  opposing 
counsel  could  not  silence,  so  far 
kept  him  at  bay  that,  by  way  of 
browbeating  her,  he  exclaimed, 
"  Why,  woman,  there's  brass 
enough  in  your  face  to  make  a 
kettle  ! " — "  And  sauce  enough 
in  yours,"  she  instantly  rejoined, 
"  to  fill  it." 

THE  LOCUS  IN  QUO. 

Rather  unexpected  was  the 
reply  of  the  urchin,  who,  on 
being  arraigned  for  playing 
marbles  on  Sunday,  and  sternly 
asked,  "  Do  you  know  where 
those  little  boys  go  who  play 
marbles  on  Sunday?"  replied, 
innocently,  "  Yes ;  some  on  'em 
goes  to  the  common,  and  some 
on  'em  goes  down  by  the  side  of 
the  river." 

A  SOFT  ANSWER. 

A  FINE  young  gent  in  turning 
swiftly  on  his  heel,  ran  his  head 
against  a  young  lady.  He  put 
himself  ina  position  to  apologise. 
*  Not  a  word,"  said  the  quick- 
witted  beauty;   "it    isn't    hard 


enough  to  hurt  anybody."  The 
coxcomb  frowned,  and  the  young 
lady  smiled  and  curtsied  as 
gracefully  as  an  angel. 

A    QUAKER  STORY. 

A  TRAVELLER  lost  on  a  York- 
shire moor,  after  desperately  pur- 
suing a  rather  hopeless  track  for 
some  time,  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  meet  a  member  of  a 
shrewd  and  plain-speaking  sect. 
"  This  is  the  way  to  York,  is  it 
not?"  said  the  traveller.  To 
which  the  other  replied,  "  Friend, 
first  thou  tellest  me  a  lie,  and 
then  thou  askest  a  question." 

HE   WUNK! 

"Why  do  you  wink  at  me, 
sir?"  said  a  beautiful  young 
lady,  angrily,  to  a  stranger,  at  a 
party  an  evening  or  two  since. 
"  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam," 
replied  the  wit.  "  I  winked  as 
men  do  when  looking  at  the  sun ; 
your  splendour  dazzled  my  eyes." 

FALSE    WITNESS. 

At  a  recent  examination  of 
the  Windsor  Infant  School,  a 
little  boy  was  asked  to  explain 
his  idea  of  "  bearing  false  wit- 
ness against  your  neighbour." 
After  hesitating,  he  said  it  was 
"  telling  tales,"  on  which  the 
examiner  said,  "  That's  not  ex- 
actly an  answer.  What  do  you 
say  ? "  addressing  a  little  girl. 
She  immediately  replied,  "  It 
was  when  nobody  did  nothing, 
and  somebody  went  and  told  of 
it." — "  Quite  right,"  said  the  ex- 
aminer,    amidst      irrepressible 
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roars  of  laughter,  in  which  he 
could  not  help  joining. 

EXCEPT  THE  MAYOR. 

Foote,  travelling  in  the  West 
of  England,  dined  one  day  at  an 
inn.  When  the  cloth  was  re- 
moved the  landlord  asked  him 
how  he  liked  his  fare  ?  "  I  have 
dined  as  well  as  any  man  in 
England,"  said  Foote.  "  Except 
Mr.  Mayor,"  cried  the  landlord. 
"  I  do  not  except  anybody  what- 
ever," said  he.  "  But  you  must," 
bawled  the  host.  "  I  won't." 
"You  must."  At  length  the 
strife  ended  by  the  landlord  (who 
was  a  petty  magistrate)  taking 
Foote  before  the  Mayor,  who 
observed  it  had  been  customary 
in  that  town  for  a  great  number  of 
years  to  always  except  the  Mayor, 
and  accordingly  fined  him  a 
shilling  for  not  conforming  to 
this  ancient  custom.  Upon  this 
decision  Foote  paid  the  shilling, 
at  the  same  time  observing  that 
he  thought  the  landlord  the 
greatest  fool  in  Christendom — 
except  Mr.  Mayor. 

MORE   THAN  ONE  MAN 
COULD  DRINK. 

The  friends  of  a  wit  express- 
ing some  surprise  that,  with  his 
age  and  fondness  for  the  bottle, 
he  should  have  thought  it  worth 
while  to  many.  "A  wife  was 
necessary,"  he  said  ;  "  they  be- 
gan to  say  of  me  that  I  drank  too 
much  for  a  single  man." 

TOO  EMULOUS. 

A  gentleman  was  chiding 
his  son  for  staying  out  late  at 


night,  and  said: — "Why,  when  I 
wasyourage,myfather  would  not 
allow  me  to  go  out  of  the  house 
after  dark."--"  Then  you  had  a  nice 
sort  of  a  father,  you  had,"  said 
the  young  profligate.  Where- 
upon the  father  very  rashly 
vociferated  :  "  I  had  a  con- 
founded sight  better  one  than 
you  have,  you  young  rascal ! " 

A   SUBTRACTION  SUM. 

Teacher  :  "  John,  suppose  I 
were  to  shoot  at  a  tree  with  five 
birds  on  it,  and  kill  three,  how 
many  would  be  left?" — John  : 
"  Three,  sir." — Teacher  :  "  No  : 
two  would  be  left,  you  ignora- 
mus." —  John  :  "  No  ;  there 
wouldn't  though.  The  three 
shot  would  be  left,  and  the  other 
two  would  be  jlied  away." — 
Teacher  :  "  Take  your  seat, 
John." 

AGAINST  HIS   WILL. 

Recently  a  thief  of  the 
Mawworm  type  said  to  a  judge 
on  circuit  quite  confidingly,  "My 
lord,  I  really  assure  you  I  com- 
mitted the  theft  in  a  weak  mo- 
ment ;  quite  indeed  against  my 
own  will,  my  lord,  quite." — "  Oh  ! 
very  well,"  said  his  lordship;  "it 
is  only  right  that  you  should 
have  no  cause  for  complaint. 
The  offence  will  be  met  in  a  pro- 
per spirit.  As  you  committed 
the  act  against  your  own  will, 
you  will  be  punished  against 
your  own  will." 

WITH  A   HOOL". 

A  DABBLER  in  literature  and 
the  fine  arts,  who  prided  himself 
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on  his  language,  came  upon  a 
youngster  sitting  upon  the  bank 
of  a  river,  angling  for  gudgeons, 
and  thus  addressed  him :  "Ado- 
lescence, art  thou  not  endeavour- 
ing to  entice  the  finny  tribe  to 
engulf  into  their  denticulated 
mouths  a  barbed  hook,  upon 
whose  point  is  fixed  a  dainty 
allurement ?" — "No,"  said  the 
boy,  "  I'm  a-fishing." 

A    QUEER  EGG. 

A  LITTLE  boy  and  girl  had 
been  cautioned  never  to  take  the 
nest-egg  when  they  gathered  the 
eggs  ;  but  one  evening  the  girl 
reached  the  nest  first,  seized  an 
egg,  and  started  for  the  house. 
Her  disappointed  brother  fol- 
lowed, crying:  "Mother!  mo- 
ther !  Susy,  sho's  been  and  got 
the  egg  the  old  hen  measures 
by  ! " 

A   SCHISMATIC. 

At  a  dinner  party  one  evening 
a  furious  theological  controversy 
occurred,  when  one  of  the  com- 
pany losing  his  temper,  boister- 
ously said  to  a  stranger  who  sat 
next  to  him, "  On  which  side, sir, 
are  you  ? — are  you  an  atheist  or 
a  deist  ? "— "  O,  neither,  sir," 
was  the  immediate  reply ;  "  I  am 
a  dentist." 

TIME  AND  ROSEMARY. 

A  LADY,  who,  though  in  the 
Autumn  of  life,  had  not  lost  all 
dreams  of  its  Spring,  said  to 
Jerrold,  "  I  cannot  imagine  what 
makes  my  hair  turn  gray.  I 
sometimes  fancy  it  must  be  the 


essence  of  rosemary,  with  which 
my  maid  is  in  the  habit  of  brush- 
ing it.  What  think  you  ?"— "  I 
should  be  afraid,  madame,"  said 
the  distinguished  dramatist,  dry- 
ly, "  that  it  is  the  essence  of 
thyme.'' 

THE  RULING   PASSION. 

A  stranger  observing  an 
ordinary  roller-rule  on  the  table, 
took  it  up,  and  on  inquiring  its 
use,  was  answered  :  "  It  is  a  rule 
for  counting-houses."  Too  well 
bred,  as  he  construed  politeness,, 
to  ask  unnecessary  questions,  he 
turned  it  over  and  over,  up  and 
down  repeatedly,  and  at  last  in 
a  paroxysm  of  baffled  curiosity, 
inquired  :  "  How,  in  the  name 
of  wonder,  do  you  count  houses 
with  this  ? " 

GETTING  TO  THE  BOTTOM 
OF  THE   QUESTION. 

A  gentleman  riding,  came 
to  the  edge  of  a  morass  which  he 
considered  not  safe.  Seeing  a 
peasant  lad,  he  asked  whether 
the  bog  was  hard  at  the  bottom. 
"  Oh  yes,  quite  hard,"  replied 
the  youth.  The  gentleman  rode 
on,  but  his  horse  began  to  sink. 
"  You  rascal,"  shouted  he,  "  did 
you  not  say  it  was  hard  at  the 
bottom  ?  " — "  So  it  is,"  rejoined 
the  rogue,  "  but  you're  not  half 
way  to  it  yet." 

POOR  PIGEONS. 

Two  merchants  conversing 
together  on  the  badness  of  the 
times,  and  observing  a  flock  of 
pigeons,  one  remarked :  "  How 
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happy  they  are ;  they  have  no 
acceptance  to  provide  for." — 
""  Indeed,"  replied  the  other, 
M  you  are  mistaken,  for  they 
have  bills  to  provide  for  as  well 
as  we." 

TERRA  NUOVA. 

As  a  gentleman  was  walking 
under  the  arcade  of  the  Horti- 
cultural Gardens  at  Kensington, 
looking  at  the  works  of  art  dis- 
played there,  he  came  upon  two 
well-dressed  ladies  examining  a 
statuette  of  Andromeda,  labelled, 
■"  Executed  in  Terra  Cotta." 
""  Executed  in  Terra  Cotta,"  says 
one  :  "  where  is  that  ?  " — "  I  am 
sure  I  don't  know,"  returned  the 
•other  ;  "  but  I  pity  the  poor  girl, 
wherever  it  was." 

NO  PLACE  LIKE  HOME. 

An  English  bishop  querulously 
remarked  to  his  servant  that  he 
was  dying.  "  Well,  my  lord," 
•said  the  good  fellow,  "You  are 
going  to  a  better  place." — 
■"John,"  replied  the  prelate,  with 
.an  air  of  conviction,  "  there's  no 
place  like  old  England  ! " 

A    GRINDSTONE  SWAL- 
LOWED. 

An  old  lady  who  was  in  the 
habit  of  declaring,  after  the 
occurrence  of  any  event,  that 
she  had  predicted  it,  was  one 
day  cleverly  "  sold "  by  her 
worthy  spouse,  who,  like  many 
■others  we  wot  of,  had  got  tired 
■of  hearing  her  eternal  "  I  told 
you  so."  Rushing  into  the  house, 
•breathless  with  excitement,  he 


dropped  into  a  chair,  elevated 
his  hands,  and  exclaimed — "  Oh, 
my  dear,  what  do  you  think? 
The  old  cow  has  gone  and  eaten 
up  our  grindstone  ! "  The  old 
lady  was  ready,  and,  hardly 
waiting  to  hear  the  last  word,  she 
screamed  out  at  the  top  of  her 
lungs — "  I  told  you  so  !  I  told 
you  so  !  You  always  would  let 
it  stand  out  o'  doors." 

NOT  TO  BE  FRIGHTENED. 

In  the  execution  of  a  recent 
deed  by  a  man  and  his  wife,  the 
wife  was  taken  aside,  before  the 
acknowledgment  was  made,  by 
a  commissioner,  who,  in  the 
usual  form,  asked :  "  Do  you 
execute  this  deed  freely,  and 
without  fear  or  compulsion  of 
your  husband  ?  " — "  Fear  of  my 
husband!"  exclaimed  the  wife. 
"  I've  had  five  husbands,  and 
n°ver  was  afraid  of  any  one  of 
them." 

A  MOTHER-IN-LAWS 

POWER. 

An  ingenious  wife  tells  her 
oppressed  sister  how  to  come  it 
over  the  tyrant  man.  "  When  I 
want  a  nice  snug  day  all  to  my- 
self," she  says,  "  I  tell  George 
dear  mother  is  coming,  and  then 
I  see  nothing  of  him  till  one  in 
the  morning.     Try  it." 

THE    WILL  FOR   THE 
DEED. 

Very  much  indebted  customer 
enters  a  butcher's  shop,  remark- 
ing, "  I'll  take  a  leg  of  mutton,  and 
I  want  to  pay  for  it."— "All  right," 
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replies  the  butcher,  handing 
forth  the  meat,  which  customer 
takes  and  starts  to  go.  "  Look 
here,"  cries  the  butcher,  "  I 
thought  you  said  you  wanted  to 
pay  for  it." — "  So  I  do,"  was  the 
reply,  "  but  I  can't."  The 
butcher  looked  a  little  sheepish 
at  being  sold  himself,  and  not 
selling  the  hind-quarter  for  cash 
in  hand. 

A  FATUOUS   ANSWER. 

A  gentleman  inquired  of  a 
new  apprentice  in  a  bookseller's 
shop  for  "  Goldsmith's  Greece," 
"  Sir,"  replied  the  lad  "  we  do 
not  keep  it  here,  but  you'll  get  it 
at  the  oilman's,  four  doors  off." 

NOT  TO  BE  REPEATED. 

A  MERCHANT  in  the  city  was 
accustomed  to  demand  an  excuse 
of  his  clerks  whenever  they 
arrived  late.  The  excuse  given, 
he  invariably  added,  "Very  well ; 
but  don't  let  it  happen  again." 
One  morning  a  married  clerk, 
being  behind  time,  was  promptly 
interrogated  as  to  the  cause. 
Slightly  embarrassed,  he  replied, 
"  The  truth  is,  sir,  I  had  an  ad- 
dition to  my  family  this  morn- 
ing, and  it  was  not  convenient  to 
be  here  sooner." — "Very  well," 
said  the  merchant,  in  his  quick 
nervous  manner,  "  very  well ; 
but  don't  let  it  happen  again." 

INCESSANT  CLACK. 

The  late  Lord  Courtney,  who 
was  of  a  very  old  family,  having 
married  a  Miss  Clack,  of  much 
inferior    birth,    a    conversation 


took  place  on  the  disparity  of 
the  connection,  between  a  lady 
who  was  related  to  his  lordship 
and  the  late  Bishop  of  Exeter. 
"  What  is  your  objection  ? " 
asked  the  Bishop. — "  Want  of 
family ! "  answered  she. — "  Want 
of  family  !  "  replied  he  ;  "  why, 
the  Courteneys  may  date  from 
the  Conquest,  but  the  Clacks 
are  as  old  as  Eve." 

REPAIRS  NEATLY  EXE- 
CUTED. 

Two  well-dressed  shoemakers 
being  in  the  company  of  some 
gentlemen,  were  asked  their 
profession  ;  says  one  of  them, 
"  I  practise  the  heeling  art." — 
"  And  I,"  says  the  other,  "  labour 
for  the  good  of  men's  soles." 

A   TWIST 

JONES  had  been  dining  out, 
and  as  he  lolled  helpless  in  a 
chair,  Mrs.  Jones,  who  had  just 
put  one  side  of  her  hair  in  curl 
papers,  regarded  the  sinner 
fixedly,  and  exclaimed,  "  You're 
drunk,  Jones."  Jones  smiled 
feebly  and  replied,  "  My  dear, 
you  are  half-screwed."  Mrs.  J. 
caught  sight  of  the  joke  in  the 
looking-glass  just  in  time  to  save 
a  faint. 

TOO   CLEVER  BY  HALF. 

One  of  our  economic  Minis- 
ters recently  arrived  on  his  mis- 
sion at  a  public  department  a 
few  seconds  after  the  nominal 
hour  for  the  commencement  of 
business,  entered  the  first  room 
in  a  long  passage,  and  there  be- 
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held  a  well-dressed  youth,  who, 
with  his  back  to  the  fire,  was 
calmly  perusing  a  morning  pa- 
per. "Alone?"  inquired  the 
Minister. — "Ya-as,"  replied  the 
sole  tenant  of  the  office. — "  Not 
much  to  do,  I  suppose  ?  Plenty 
of  time  to  read  the  papers,  I 
see." — "  Ya-as,  plenty.  I  can 
always  do  my  work  here  in 
twenty  minutes." — "Oh, you  can, 

can  you  ?  Has  Mr. come  ?  " 

naming  the  head  of  the  depart- 
ment. "  I  believe  not,"  replied 
the  newspaper  student.  "  Which 
is  '  his  room,  may  I  ask  ? "  pur- 
sued the  Minister.  "  Last  on 
the  right  along  the  passage," 
answered  the  youth.  Thither 
the  Minister  repaired,  and  when 
the  head  of  the  department  ar- 
rived, the  latter  was,  after  the 
first  greetings,  informed  that  it 
was  clear  there  was  ample  room 
for  a  reduction  of  the  clerkly 
staff.  The  departmental  head 
protested  that  he  really  had  not 
men  enough  to  get  through  the 
work.  "  Oh,"  quoth  the  econo- 
mist, "  I  know  better  than  that. 
Why,  not  ten  minutes  ago,  one 
of  them  told  me  he  had  plenty 
of  time  to  read  the  papers,  and 
eould  get  through  his  work  here 
in  twenty  minutes.  The  under- 
secretary protested  that  no  clerk 
in  the  place  could  say  so  truly. 
"  Then  come  and  see  him,"  said 
the  Minister.  As  they  went 
along  the  passage,  they  met  the 
youth  in  question.  "  Did  you 
not  tell  me,  sir,"  demanded  the 
right  hon.  gentleman,  "  that  you 
had  plenty  of  time  to  read  the 
papers  ?" — "  I  did,"  was  the  re- 
ply. "And  that  you  could  do 
all    your  work  in    twenty  mi- 


nutes ?  "  —  "  Yes."  —  "  There," 
said  the  Minister,  triumphantly, 
"  it  is  clear  your  staff  must  be 

reduced,     Mr.    ."— "  But," 

stammered  the  head  of  the  de- 
partment, "  I  do  not  know  this 
gentleman  ;  he  is  not  a  clerk 
here." — "  Clerk  here  !  "  replied 
the  youth,  in  an  injured  tone  ; 
"  I  should  think  not,  indeed ; 
I  come  once  a  week  in  the 
mornings  to  wind  and  regulate 
the  clocks.  I'm  no  clerk  ! "  And 
he  stalked  off  in  dudgeon,  leav- 
ing the  economical  Cabinet 
Minister  to  enjoy  the  joke  as  he 
might. 

BOUND  IN  CALF. 

Sir  Wm.  B.,  being  at  a  parish 
meeting,  made  some  proposals 
which  were  objected  to  by  a 
farmer.  Highly  enraged,  "  Sir," 
says  he  to  the  farmer,  "  do  you 
know,  sir,  that  I  have  been  at 
two  universities,  and  two  col- 
leges in  each  university?" — 
"  Well,  sir,"  said  the  fanner, 
"  what  of  that  ?  I  had  a  calf 
that  sucked  two  cows  ;  and  the 
observation  I  made  was,  the 
more  he  sucked  the  greater  calf 
he  grew." 

THE    WRONG  PARTY. 

Some  young  rascals  were  an- 
noying an  old  gentleman  by 
snow-balling  his  house.  He 
rushed  out  and  caught  a  young- 
ster who  was  standing  on  one 
side  and  lookingon,  and  thinking 
him  to  be  one  of  the  offenders, 
began  to  administer  a  flogging. 
But,  to  his  surprise,  the  harder 
he  whipped  the  more  the  boy 
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laughed,  until  he  stopped  and 
sought  an  explanation.  "  Well," 
said  the  boy,  "  I'm  laughing  be- 
cause you  are  awfully  sold ;  I 
ain't  the  boy  ! " 


HOW  THE  LAND  LIES. 

IK  a  case  concerning  the 
limits  of  certain  land,  the  counsel 
on  one  side  having  remarked, 
with  explanatory  emphasis, M  We 
lie  on  this  side,  my  lord  ;  "  and 
counsel  on  the  other  side  having 
interposed  with  equal  vehe- 
mence, "We  lie  on  this  side, 
my  lord,"  the  Lord  Chancellor 
leaned  backwards  and  dryly  ob- 
served, u  If  you  lie  on  both  sides, 
whom  am  I  to  believe  ?  " 


A  BANK'  NOTIFICATION. 

The  English  who  jeer  so  in- 
cessantly at  the  Irishman's  bulls, 
should  look  a  little  at  home. 
The  following  bull  in  the  Bank 
Note  Act  passed  by  the  Com- 
mons of  England  equals  any  of 
those  of  the  Sister  Island,  name- 
ly : — That  the  signatures  of  the 
person  employed  to  sign  the 
notes  shall  be  impressed  by  ma- 
chinery. 

XOT  TO  BE   CAUGHT. 

"  Come,  Bob,  get  up,"  said  an 
indulgent  father  to  his  hopeful 
son  the  other  morning.  "  Re- 
member, it's  the  early  bird  that 
catches  the  worm." — "  Wrhat  do 
I  care  for  worms  ? "  replied  the 
young  hopeful :  ':  mother  won't 
let  me  go  a-fishing." 


A    CLERICAL  ERROR. 

An  amusing  incident  in  the 
House  of  Commons  is  noticed 
by  a  London  correspondent. 
The  House  was  discussing  the 
civil  service  estimates,  and  in 
the  vote  for  mining  inspectors 
there  was  an  item  for  u  clerical 
assistance."  Thereupon  Mr. 
Muntz,  of  Birmingham,  rose  and 
objected.  He  did  not,  he  said, 
know  that  the  mining  inspectors 
were  such  very  wicked  people 
that  they  required  clergymen  to 
be  kept  to  look  specially  after 
their  spiritual  condition.  The 
house  roared,  and  the  honour- 
able member  himself  joined  as 
heartily  as  any  one  in  the  laugh 
when  some  of  his  friends  near 
him  explained  that  by  "  clerical 
assistance  "  was  meant  the  as- 
sistance of  clerks,  and  not  of 
clergymen. 

SYDNEY  SMITH  AT 
DINNER. 

WHAT  miseries  human  beings 
inflict  on  each  other  under  the 
name  of  pleasure  !     We  went  to 

dine  last  Tuesday  with  Mr. , 

a  neighbouring  clergyman,  a 
haunch  of  venison  being  the 
stimulus  of  the  invitation.  We 
set  out  at  five  o'clock,  drove  in  a 
broiling  sun  for  three  miles  on 
dusty  roads  in  our  best  gowns, 
found  squire  and  parson  assem- 
bled in  a  small,  hot  room,  the 
whole  house  redolent  of  frying. 
Talked,  as  is  our  wont,  of  roads, 
weather,  and  turnips ;  that  done, 
began  to  grow  hungry,  then 
serious,  then  impatient.     At  last 
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a  stripling,  evidently  got  up  for 
the  occasion,  opened  the  door 
and  beckoned  the  host  out  of 
the  room.  After  some  moments 
of  awful  suspense  he  returned, 
saying,  "  The  woman  assisting 
in  the  kitchen  had  mistaken  the 
soup  for  dirty  water,  and  had 
thrown  it  out,  so  we  must  do 
without  it."  So  we  all  agreed 
it  was  perhaps  as  well  we  should, 
under  the  circumstances.  At 
last,  to  our  joy,  dinner  was  an- 
nounced ;  but  lo  !  as  we  entered 
the  dining  room,  what  a  gale 
met  our  nose  !  The  venison  was 
high,  the  venison  was  uneatable, 
and  was  obliged  to  follow  the 
soup  with  all  speed  !  Dinner 
proceeded, but  our  spirits  flagged 
under  these  accumulated  mis- 
fortuaes  ;  then  came  an  omi- 
nous pause  between  the  first  and 
second  courses  ;  we  looked  at 
each  other — what  new  disaster 
awaited  us  ?  The  pause  became 
fearful.  At  length  the  door 
burst  open,  and  the  "  stripling  " 
rushed  in,  calling  out,  "  Please, 
sir,  has  Betty  any  right  to 
leather  I  ? "  We  roared  with 
laughter ;  all  took  part  against 
Betty,  obtained  the  second 
course  with  some  difficulty, 
bored  each  other  the  usual  time, 
ordered  our  carriages,  expecting 
our  post-boys  to  be  drunk,  and 
were  grateful  to  Providence  for 
not  permitting  them  to  deposit 
us  in  a  wet  ditch.  So  much  for 
dinners  in  the  country  ! 

PAST  BELIEF. 

AFTER  a  quarrel  one  friend 
called  at  another's  house  and 
saw    nim   coming   down  stairs. 


"  Not  at  home,  not  at  home," 
said  he  on  the  stairs.  "  How 
can  you  tell  such  a  lie,"  said  the 
visitor.  Replied  the  other, "  I've 
taken  your  servant's  word  often 
enough,  it's  very  odd  you  won't 
take  mine." 

HOW  TO  SETTLE  IT. 

"  If  you  do  not  close  that 
window,  waiter,  I  shall  die  from 
the  draught,"  said  a  lady  dining 
at  the  Crystal  Palace.  "  And  if 
you  do  close  it  I  shall  die  from 
the  heat  in  this  hot  weather  ! " 
exclaimed  a  stouter  fair  lady. 
Then  there  was  a  giggle  amongst 
the  diners  at  the  dilemma  of  the 
waiter,  when  a  literary  gentle- 
man present  said,  "  My  good 
fellow,  your  duty  is  clear  :  close 
the  window  and  kill  one  lady, 
then  open  it  and  kill  the  other 
lady." 

AND   THIS  IS  FAME  ! 

Thackeray,  when  speaking 
about  fame,  would  frequently  tell 
the  following  anecdote  :  "  When 
at  dinner  in  St.  Louis,  one  day, 
he  heard  one  waiter  say  to 
another,  '  Do  you  know  who 
that  is  ? ' — '  No,'  was  the  answer. 
'That  is  the  celebrated  Mr. 
Thackeray.' — '  What's  he  done?' 
'  Blessed  if  I  know,'  was  the  re- 
ply?" 

A   DRY  ANSWER. 

"  Sir,  you  are  drunk  now  !  " 
exclaimed  an  angry  creditor, 
who  had  often  called  in  vain  for 
his  account :  "  you  have  wasted 
your  substance  in  tippling  and 
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have  turned  everything  into 
liquor." — "  Not  exactly,''  coolly 
replied  the  other;  "everything 
except  my  debts,  which  I  regret, 
for  your  sake  as  well  as  my  own, 
I  see  no  prospect  of  being  able 
to  liquidate" 

UNDER  A   SFELL. 

AN  intelligent  youth,  recently 
engaged  in  a  commercial  office, 
made  out  a  shipping  bill  for 
forty  barrels  of  flour.  His  em- 
ployer called  his  attention  to  an 
error  in  the  spelling  of  forty. 
"  Sure  enough,"  replied  the 
promising  clerk,  "  I  left  out 
the-//." 

TAKEN  IN  TOE. 

There  is  nothing  like  arming 
oneself  against  contingencies. 
Robert  Henley, an  able  barrister, 
raised  to  the  woolsack  in  the 
early  part  of  the  reign  of  George 
III.,  had  been  in  his  youth  a 
hard  drinker.  Shuffling  into  his 
place  in  the  House  of  Lords, 
tortured  by  the  gout,  one  day  he 
was  heard  to  mutter,  "  Oh,  dear ! 
If  I  had  known  that  these  legs 
were  one  day  to  carry  a  Lord 
Chancellor,  I'd  have  taken  bet- 
ter care  of  them  when  I  was 
young." 

NOT  REQUIRED. 

Banister  employed  his  tailor 
to  make  him  a  pair  of  small- 
clothes, and  sent  him  an  old 
pair  as  a  pattern.  When  the 
new  ones  came  home,  he  com- 
plained that  there  was  no  fob. 
"  I    didn't    think    you  wanted 


one,"  said  Snip,  "  since  I  found 
the  duplicate  of  your  watch  in 
the  old  pocket." 

SETTLING   THE  QUESTION. 

"  Steward,"  said  a  passenger 
on  board  a  steamer,  one  morn- 
ing, while  at  breakfast,  and 
handing  across  the  table  a  cup 
containing  some  dark,  muddy- 
looking  liquid,  "what  is  that?" 
— "  I  think  it's  tea,  sir,"  replied 
the  steward,  after  a  hasty  in- 
spection. "  Oh,  very  well,"  re- 
joined the  traveller ;  "  then  take 
it  away,  and  if  it's  tea  bring  me 
coffee,  and  if  it's  coffee  bring  me 
tea." 

AMERICAN  OYSTERS. 

A  GOOD  story  is  told  of 
Thackeray.  When  a  dish  of 
large-sized  oysters  were  set  for 
the  first  time  before  him,  he 
gazed  at  them  for  several  mo- 
ments, and  then  asked  what  he 
was  to  do  with  them.  "  Eat 
them,  of  course." — "  Oh,  eat 
them  ! "  said  Thackeray,  as  if  a 
new  light  had  dawned  upon 
him ;  adding,  after  a  pause, 
"  Well,  here  goes  !  "  When  he 
had  swallowed  one,  his  friend 
asked  him  how  he  felt  after  it. 
"  I  feel,"  said  he,  "  as  if  I  had 
swallowed  a  baby  ! " 

AT  COMMEMORATION. 

During  the  commemoration 
week  at  Oxford  witticisms  flow, 
and  an  opportunity  is  rarely 
lost  of  saying  some  pointed 
thing  to  all  who  make  their 
appearance  in  the  theatre.  Per- 
F 


66 


MODERN  ENGLISH  ANECDOTES. 


haps  the  best  remark  was  made 
when  Sir  John  Hay  received,  an 
honorary  dignity,  and  was  made 
a  member  of  the  learned  society. 
"  Ah,"  cried  an  undergraduate, 
"  you  are  the  only  hay  that  will 
be  made  this  season." 

A   NASHTY  ONE! 

Beau  Nash,  the  King  of 
Bath,  was  noted  for  never  men- 
tioning his  father.  Dr.  Cheyne 
used  to  declare  he  never  had 
one.  The  Duchess  of  Marl- 
borough one  day  said  he  was 
like  Gil  Bias,  who  was  ashamed 
of  his  father.  "  No,  your  grace," 
he  replied ;  "  I  never  mention 
my  father  in  this  company,  not 
because  I  have  any  reason  to  be 
ashamed  of  him,  but  because  he 
might  have  some  reason  to  be 
ashamed  of  me."  And  he  bowed 
all  round. 

BY  INSTALMENTS. 

A  DEBTOR  who  owed  eight 
thousand  pounds  offered  his 
creditor  eight  bills  of  a  thousand 
pounds  each,  payable  on  the 
first  of  eight  consecutive  months, 
which  were  accepted.  The  first 
bill  was  protested  on  its  coming 
due  ;  and,  on  the  creditor's  ask- 
ing the  debtor  for  an  explana- 
tion, the  latter  said  :  "  The  fact 
is,  my  friend,  I  can't  pay  you 
anything  ;  and  I  divided  up  the 
debt  into  small  portions,  to  save 
you  the  shock  of  losing  it  all  at 
once." 

HOW  DOTH  THE  LITTLE 
BUSY  B. 

An  eating-house  keeper,  who 


prided  himself  on  his  ability  to 
get  up  the  best  dinners  to  be 
had  anywhere,  wishing  to  give 
the  public  the  full  benefit  of  his 
knowledge,  perpetrated  the  fol- 
lowing sign  : — "  Try  my  dinners, 
— they  can't  be  beat."  In  an 
evil  hour,  however,  a  wicked 
wag  came  along,  and  dexter- 
ously painted  over  the  initial 
letter  of  the  last  word.  The  an- 
nouncement then  was  :  "  Try 
my  dinners, — they  can't  be  eat." 

A   STRANGE  SIMILE! 

Poor    A used   to    say, 

after  his  quaint  fashion,  that 
the  vaunted  "dry  sherry"  al- 
ways reminded  him  of  "  the  flap 
of  a  lady's  side-saddle."  Why 
the  "  flap,"  or  why  "  lady's,"  or 
why  "  side,"  is  not  clear ;  yet 
the  illustration  had  force. 

ADDISON  AND  STEELE. 

"  Sir,"  said  a  guest  to  his 
host  at  dinner,  "  this  is  a  capital 
sirloin.  Please  tell  me  what  is 
the  name  of  your  purveyor  ? " — 
"  Addison,"  was  the  reply. 
"  Any  relation  to  the  '  Specta- 
tor?'" added  the  gentleman. 
"  Probably,"  said  the  other ;  "  I 
have  often  seen  Steel  by  his 
side." 

LOST  AT  SEA. 

A  bachelor,  who  was  asked 
by  a  romantic  young  lady  "  Why 
he  did  not  secure  some  fond 
one's  company  in  his  voyage 
on  the  ocean  of  life,"  replied  :  "  I 
would,  if  I  were  sure  such  an 
ocean  would  be  pacific."  The 
scamp  knew  himself  too  well. 
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TWENTY    TIMES. 

"  I  REMEMBER,"  says  the  cele- 
brated Wesley,  "hearing  my 
father  say  to  my  mother,  '  How 
could  you  have  the  patience  to 
tell  that  blockhead  the  same 
thing  twenty  times  over  ?  '— 
1  Why,'  said  she,  '  if  I  had  told 
him  but  nineteen  times,  I  should 
have  lost  all  my  labour.' " 

THE  IMPORTANCE  OF 
TIME. 

DURING  the  time  the  late  Sir 
Vincent  Cotton  drove  the  "Age" 
fast  coach  to  Brighton,  he  made 
the  horses  spin  along  at  a  dash- 
ing rate  down  the  hills  on  that 
very  up-and-down  country.  On 
one  occasion  a  nervous  passen- 
ger outside  ventured  to  remon- 
strate, and  ask  if  he  had  no  con- 
sideration for  the  lives  and  limbs 
of  the  passengers.  "  What  the 
deuce  are  your  lives  and  limbs 
to  me  ? "  was  the  reply  ;  "  don't 
you  know  I'm  behind  time  ! " 

PSALMS  AND  HYMNS. 

A  MAIDEN  lady,  suspecting 
her  female  servant  was  regaling 
her  beau  upon  the  cold  mutton 
of  the  larder,  called  Betty,  and 
inquired  whether  she  did  not 
hear  somebody  speaking  with 
her  down-stairs.  "  Oh  no," 
ma'am,"  replied  the  girl,  "  it  was 
only  me  singing  a  psalm  ! " — 
"  You  may  amuse  yourself, 
Betty,"  replied  the  maiden, 
"  with  psalms,  but  let's  have  no 
hims,  Betty.  I  have  a  great 
objection  <to  hims."    Betty  cour- 


tesied,  withdrew,  and  took  the 
hint. 

HOW  ARE  YOU  OFF  FOR 
SOAP? 

Sir  William  Curtis  sat 
near  a  gentleman  at  a  civic 
dinner,  who  alluded  to  the  ex- 
cellence of  the  knives,  adding, 
that  "articles  manufactured  from 
cast  steel  were  of  a  very  superior 
quality,  such  as  razors,  forks, 
&c." — "  Ay,"  replied  the  face- 
tious baronet,  "  and  soap  too — 
there's  no  soap  like  Castile 
soap." 

BELLE  AND  BEAU. 

A  YOUNG  lady,  who  was  em- 
ployed in  braiding  a  guard- 
chain  for  a  gentleman's  watch, 
was  asked  what  it  was  for.  "  A 
bell-rope,"  replied  she.  "  I  ac- 
knowledge it  is  a  belle-rope," 
rejoined  he,  "  and  a  pretty  one, 
too  ;  but  I  suspect  we  shall  find 
a  beau  attached  to  it  when  it  is 
finished." 

A  PUN  THAT  WAS  HERD. 

Quilp,  having  spoken  rather 
disparagingly  of  the  opposite  sex 
in  the  hearing  of  a  lady-friend, 
was  rebuked  for  his  imperti- 
nence. "  What,"  she  asked, 
"  would  be  the  effect  upon  the 
men  if  all  the  little  'dears'  should 
perish  ? "— "  The  result,"  replied 
Quilp,  "  would  be  a  universal 
stag-nation . /" 

A  MARINER  OF  ENGLAND 

AN  old  salt,  when  asked  hov 
F  2 
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he  felt  during  a  recent  severe 
gale  which  he  encountered  at 
sea,  and  during  which  the  ship 
was  in  great  peril,  replied,  in  all 
sincerity,  "  Why,  I  thought,  what 
•will  the  poor  fellows  on  shore  do 
now?" 

NO  MEANS  OF  SUPPORT. 

The  following  is  a  fair  speci- 
men of  a  dialogue  which  fre- 
quently takes  place  in  police- 
courts  :  —  Magistrate  (to  va- 
grant) :  "  You  say  you  have  no- 
where to  sleep.  Did  you  find 
any  money  on  him,  officer  ? " 
Officer  :  "  Not  a  penny."  Ma- 
gistrate (to  vagrant) :  "  Then  I 
fine  you  4.0s." 

A    GREAT  FORGIVENESS. 

At  a  Sunday-school  examina- 
tion, the  teacher,  after  what  he 
had  been  studying  and  repeat- 
ing, said  he  could  forgive  those 
who  had  wronged  him.  "  Could 
you,"  said  the  teacher,  "forgive 
a  boy,  for  example,  who  had  in- 
sulted or  struck  you  ?" — "  Y-e-s, 
sir,"  replied  the  lad,  very  slowly. 
"  I— think— I— could,  but,"  he 
added  in  a  much  more  rapid 
manner,  "  I  could  if  he  was 
bigger  than  I  am." 

A    COMIC  BERRY- ALL. 

KEELEY  arranged  with  one 
Berry,  his  greengrocer,  to  pay 
him  quarterly ;  but  the  green- 
grocer sent  in  his  account  long 
before  the  quarter  was  due.  In 
great  wrath  the  actor  called 
upon  the  greengrocer,  and,  la- 
bouring  under    the   impression 


that  his  credit  was  doubted,  ex- 
claimed :  "  I  say,  here's  a  pretty 
mull,  Berry ;  you  have  sent  in 
your  bill,  Berry,  before  it  is  due, 
Berry.  Your  father,  the  elder 
Berry,  would  not  have  been  such 
a  goose,  Berry  ;  but  you  need 
not  look  black,  Berry,  for  I  don't 
care  a  straw,  Berry ;  and  I  sha'n't 
pay  you  till  Christmas,  Berry  !" 

PRESENTING   THE  PLATE. 
A  SUB-COMMITTEEof  a  school- 

committee  were  examining  a 
class  in  a  proprietary  school. 
One  of  the  members  undertook 
to  sharpen  up  their  wits  by  pro- 
pounding the  following  question : 
— "  If  I  had  a  mince-pie,  and 
gave  two-twelfths  to  John,  two- 
twelfths  to  Isaac,  two-twelfths 
to  Harry,  and  should  keep  half 
the  pie  for  myself,  what  would 
there  be  left  ? "  There  was  a 
profound  study  among  the  boys, 
but  finally  one  lad  held  up  his 
hand  as  a  signal  that  he  was 
ready  to  answer.  "  Well,  sir, 
what  would  there  be  left  ?  Speak 
up  loud,  so  that  all  can  hear," 
said  the  committee-man.  "  The 
plate  ! "  shouted  the  hopeful  fel- 
low. The  committee-man  turned 
red  in  the  face,  while  the  other 
members  roared  aloud.  The  boy 
was  excused  from  answering  any 
more  questions. 

FOLLOWING  HIS  NOSE. 

In  a  school  examination,  a 
lady  appealed  to  the  self-con- 
sciousness of  the  children,  and 
tried  to  teach  them  a  little  about 
their  senses.  They  knew  that 
they  saw  and  heard ;  but  it  was 
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a  revelation  to  them  that  they 
saw  with  their  eyes  and  heard 
with  their  ears.  So  the  lady 
said  to  them,  "  You  have  noses  ; 
what  are  they  for  ? "  There 
was  a  dead  silence ;  but  at  last 
one  adventurous  urchin  replied, 
"  Please,  ma'am — to  be  wiped." 

A    VERY  FISHY  AFFAIR. 

The  following  anecdote  is 
told  of  a  man  who  had  an  infir- 
mity, as  well  as  an  appetite  for 
fish.  He  was  anxious  to  keep 
up  his  character  for  honesty, 
even  while  making  a  bill  with 
his  fishmonger,  as  the  story 
goes,  and  when  his  back  was 
turned  the  honest  buyer  slipped 
a  codfish  up  under  his  coat-tail. 
But  the  garment  was  too  short 
to  cover  the  theft,  and  the  mer- 
chant perceived  it.  "  Now," 
said  the  customer,  anxious  to 
improve  all  the  opportunities  to 
call  attention  to  his  virtues, 
u  Mr.  Merchant,  I  have  dealt 
with  you  a  long  time,  and  have 
paid  you  up  promptly  and 
honestly,  haven't  I  ?  "— "  Oh 
yes,"  answered  the  merchant, 
"  I  have  no  complaint."— "  Well," 
said  the  customer,  "  I  always  in- 
sisted that  honesty  was  the  best 
policv,  and  the  best  rule  to  live 
and  die  by."—"  That's  so,"  re- 
plied the  merchant,  and  the  cus- 
tomer turned  to  depart.  "  Hold 
on,  friend  !"  cried  the  merchant. 
"  Speaking  of  honesty,  I  have  a 
bit  of  advice  to  give  you.  When- 
ever you  come  to  deal  here 
again,  you  had  better  wear  a 
longer  coat  or  steal  a  shorter 
codfish." 


SIZE  AND    VALUE. 


"Why,  Mr.  B.,"  said  a  tall 
youth  to  a  little  personage  who 
was  in  company  with  a  half-a- 
dozen  huge  men,  "  I  protest  you 
are  so  very  small  I  did  not  sec 
you  before." — "  Very  likely,"  re- 
plied the  little  gentleman ;  "  I 
1  am  like  a  sixpence  among  six 
copper  pennies — not  easily  per- 
ceived, but  worth  the  whole  of 
them." 

CLOTHED  IN  WICKED- 
NESS. 

A  LAWYER  once  said  to  a 
countryman  in  a  smock-frock, 
who  was  undergoing  his  exami- 
nation in  the  witness-box,  "  You 
in  the  smock-frock,  how  much 
are  you  paid  for  lying  ?" — "  Less 
1  than  you  are,  unfortunately," 
was  the  reply,  "  or  you  would  be 
in  a  smock-frock  too." 

A    TURN-UP. 

"WHAT  do  you  mean,  you 
rascal? "  exclaimed  an  individual 
to  an  impudent  youth  who  had 
seized  him  by  the  nose  in  the 
street.  "  Oh,  nothing,  only  I 
am  going  to  seek  my  fortune, 
and  father  told  me  to  be  sure  to 
seize  hold  of  the  first  thing  that 
turned  up ! " 

AN  EX-HORSE-TIVE  AR- 
GUMENT. 

A  MOTHER,  who  had  with  her 
a  little  daughter,  was  examining 
the  figure  of  a  horse  on  a  tomb- 
stone, and  wondering  of  what  it 
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was  an  emblem.  There  was 
nothing  to  explain  it  in  the  in- 
scription. "  Mamma,"  said  the 
little  one,  as  they  moved  away, 
"  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  she  died 
of  the  nightmare." 

TWO  AND   ONE  ARE 
THREE. 

A  very  smart  boy  on  his 
return  from  college,  attempted 
to  prove  that  two  were  equal  to 
three.  Pointing  to  a  roasted 
chicken  on  the  table,  he  said, 
"Is  not  that  one?"  Then, 
pointing  to  another,  "Is  not 
that  two?  and  do  not  one  and 
two  make  three?"  Whereupon 
the  father  said,  "  Wife,  you  take 
one,  and  I'll  take  the  other,  and 
our  smart  boy  can  have  the 
third  for  his  dinner." 

GILDED  MISERY. 

On  a  certain  occasion,  Lord 
Alvanley  half  affronted  Mr. 
Greville,  with  whom  he  was 
dining.  The  dining-room  had 
been  newly  and  splendidly  fur- 
nished, whereas  the  dinner  was 
but  a  very  meagre  and  indifferent 
one.  While  some  of  the  guests 
were  flattering  their  host  on  his 
taste,  magnificence,  &c,  "  For 
my  part,"  said  his  lordship,  "  I 
had  rather  have  seen  less  gilding 
and  more  carving." 

EASTER   OFFERINGS. 

An  English  rector  relates  the 
following  amusing  incident : 
"  There  is  a  certain  cobbler  in 
the  village,  who,  although  a 
worthy  fellow,  entertains  unor- 


thodox opinions,  and  with  whom 
the  clerk  is  therefore  always  at 
variance;  and  the  latter  gives 
me  this  curious  account  of  his 
failing  to  obtain  from  the  son  of 
Crispin  our  Easter  dues:  '1  am 
come  for  your  Easter  offering, 
Mr.  Last/  observed  the  ecclesias- 
tical official,  looking  over  thehalf- 
door  behind  which  the  little 
cobbler  sits  busily  at  his  work. 
'And  what  is  an  Easter  offering, 
and  why  should  I  give  it?'  in- 
quired the  sceptic.  '  Well,  never 
you  mind  about  that ;  only  give 
it,  that's  all.' — '  Won't  you  stop 
and  take  a  bit  of  bacon  with  me, 
Mr.  Clerk?  for  I  am  just  going 
to  have  my  dinner.' — '  No,  thank 
yer;  I  want  your  Easter  offer- 
ing.'— '  Well,  then,  take  a  drap 
o'  summat  warm ;  I've  got  some 
ale  yonder  upon  the  hob.'  The 
clerk  could  not  help  looking 
wistful,  but  he  replied  stoutly,  as 
before,  that  he  only  wanted  the 
Easter  offering.  '  At  least,  you 
will  take  a  pipe? '  insisted  the 
cobbler;  'here  is  tobacco  and  a 
box  of  lucifers.'  The  clerk  ab- 
solutely shook  his  head.  '  Very 
well,'  observed  the  cobbler,  with 
a  chuckle,  '  I've  tried  ye  with 
a  meat-offering,  with  a  drink- 
offering,  and  with  a  burnt-offer- 
ing, and  now  ye  will  have  no 
other  sort  of  offering  from  me,  I 
promise  ye.'  And  he  kept  his 
word." 

TOO  HORSEY  TO  BE 
CAUGHT. 

A  witness  upon  a  trial  con- 
cerning a  horse  was  asked  by  the 
counsel  for  the  defendant  how 
plaintiff  generally  rode.      "  He 
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pretty  generally  rides  astraddle, 
sir,"  replied  the  witness.  "  How 
does  he  ride  in  company?" — 
"  If  he  has  a  good  horse,  he 
always  keeps  up."— "And  how 
does  he  ride  when  he  is  alone  ?  " 
— "  Really,  sir,  I  cannot  say,  as 
I  never  was  in  his  company 
when  he  rode  by  himself." — 
"You  may  stand  aside,  sir." 

A   SAILOR'S  ASTRONOMY. 

During  a  cruise  of  one  of 
our  men-of-war  the  sailors  saw 
a  comet,  and  were  somewhat 
surprised  and  alarmed  at  its 
appearance.  The  hands  met 
and  appointed  a  committee  to 
wait  on  the  commander  to  ask 
his  opinion  of  it.  They  ap- 
proached him  and  said:  "We 
want  to  ask  your  opinion,  your 
honour." — "  Well,  my  men,  what 
is  it  about?" — "We  want  to 
inquire  about  that  thing  up 
there." — "  Now,  before  I  answer 
you,  first  let  me  know  what 
you  think  it  is." — "Well,  your 
honour,  we  have  talked  it  over, 
and  we  think  it  is  a  star  sprung 
a  leak." 

COMING  OUT  STRONGLY. 

A  well-known  member  of 
the  English  bar  excused  himself 
from  accepting  a  challenge  on 
the  plea  that  his  life  was  insured 
for  ten  thousand  pounds,  and  it 
was  his  sole  provision  for  his 
family,  which  would  be  forfeited 
if  he  met  his  death  in  a  duel. 
"Tell  him,"  said  his  antagonist 
— since  then  a  judge — "  that  I'll 
give  him  a  mortgage  on  my 
estate  for  the  money,  and  let  him 
*  come  out '  with  an  easy  heart." 


IN  SPITE  OF  HER  TEETH. 

A  COUPLE  of  children  were 
boasting  of  their  respective  rela- 
tives, when  one  of  them,  a  little 
girl  of  five  years,  being  hard 
pressed,  reflected  a  moment  and 
then  triumphantly  exclaimed, 
"  Well,  anyhow,  my  aunt  Susan 
can  take  all  her  teeth  out  and 
put  'em  back  ag'in,  and  that's 
mor'n  any  of  your  relations  can 
do!" 

THE  ILLS  OF  SOBRIETY. 

A  COUPLE  presented  them- 
selves at  church  to  be  married. 
The  clergyman,  perceiving  that 
the  bridegroom  was  tipsy,  re- 
fused to  perform  the  ceremony, 
and  after  administering  a  repri- 
mand to  him,  told  the  bride  to 
return  with  him  the  next  day. 
The  couple  did  return  the  next 
day,  when  the  bridegroom  ap- 
peared to  be  even  more  tipsy 
than  he  had  been  the  day  before. 
The  clergyman  then  addressed 
the  bride,  and  asked  her  how 
she  could  think  of  uniting  her- 
self to  such  a  confirmed  sot. 
The  girl  replied  with  touching 
naivete,  "Willy  is  not  a  con- 
firmed sot,  sir ;  but  when  he  is 
sober  he  does  not  want  to  marry 
me,  so  I  cannot  help  bringing 
him  here  tipsy  if  I  am  to  marry 
him  at  all." 

AN  EASY  EXPLANATION. 

The  other  day,  Molecule  pro- 
pounded the  following  to  Atom : 
"  A  boy  said  to  a  gentleman, 
'  My  father  and  mother  have  a 
daughter,  but  she  is    not    my 
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sister.'  Now,  how  do  you  ex- 
plain that?"  Atom  reflected, 
but  in  vain.  To  his  every  sug- 
gestion Molecule  replied  by  a 
mild  but  decided  negative.  At 
length  Atom  was  forced  to  give 
it  up.  "  Why,  it's  simple 
enough,"  said  Molecule,  with  an 
exasperating  smile,  "  the  boy 
lied!" 

THE  RULING  PASSICN 
STRONG  IN  DEATH. 

A  gentleman  was  in  treaty 
with  a  London  horse-dealer  for 
the  purchase  of  a  mare,  but 
could  not  agree  by  ,£10.  Next 
morning,  however,  making  up 
his  mind  to  split  the  difference, 
he  posted  off  to  the  stable-yard, 
where  the  first  person  he  met 
was  the  groom.  "  Master  up, 
Joe  ? "  said  he.  "  Na,  master 
be  dead,"  said  Joe,  "but  he  left 
word  for  you  to  have  the  mare." 

GOOD  ENTERTAINMENT. 

A  gentleman  arriving  at  an 
inn,  called  the  waiter  and  de- 
manded to  know  what  he  could 
have  for  dinner.  "  Anything 
you  please  to  horder,  sir,"  said 
the  waiter,  rubbing  his  hands. 
"Well,  then,"  said  the  gentle- 
man,   "  let    me    have    a    fried 

sole " — "  Sorry  to  say,  sir," 

interrupted  the  waiter, "  we  have 
not  got  any  soles." — "  Then  let 
me  have  a  piece  of  salmon  ;  its 
in  season." — u  Sorry  to  say,  sir, 
we  have  no  salmon." — "  Then 
what  fish  have  you  got?'" — 
"  Sorry  to  say  we've  got  no  fish 
in  the  house." — "  Then  let  me 
have  a  rump  steak." — "  Sorry  to 


say,  sir,  we  have  no  rump  steaks 
in  the  house." — "  Why,  dash  it ! 
let  me  have  a  joint — a  fowl — a 
duck." — "  Sorry  to  say,  sir,  we 
we  haven't  any  joints,  fowls,  or 
ducks  in  the  house  ?" — "  Good 
heavens  !  then  what  have  you 
got  in  the  house  ? " — "  Sorry  to 
say,  sir,  we  have  only  got  an 
execution ! " 

A  LONG   TONGUE. 

A  lady  who  was  very  modest 
and  submissive.before  marriage, 
was  observed  by  her  friend  to 
use  her  tongue  pretty  freely 
after.  "  There  was  a  time  when 
I  almost  imagined  she  had 
none." — "  Yes,"  said  her  hus- 
band, with  a  sigh,  "  but  it  is 
very  long  since." 

VISIBLE  MEANS  OF 
SUPPORT. 

A  GOOD  anecdote  is  related 
of  a  well-known  vagabond,  who 
was  brought  before  a  magistrate 
as  a  common  vagrant.  Having 
suddenly  harpooned  a  good  idea, 
he  pulled  from  a  capacious 
pocket  of  a  tattered  coat  a  loaf 
of  bread  and  half  a  dried  cod- 
fish, and  holding  them  up,  with 
a  triumphant  look  and  gesture, 
to  the  magistrate,  exclaimed, 
"  You  don't  catch  me  that  way  ; 
I'm  no  vagrant !  Ain't  them 
wisible  means  of  support,  I 
should  like  to  know  ?" 

WANTED  TO  SHOW. 

One  evening  a  lady  said  to 
Horace  Smith,  one  of  the  authors 
of  "  Rejected  Addresses,"  "  Fa- 
vour me  with  your  company  on 
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Wednesday  evening — you  are 
such  a  lion." — "  I  thank  you," 
replied  the  wit,  "but  on  that 
evening  I  am  engaged  to  eat 
fire  at  the  Countess  of  Blank's, 
and  stand  upon  my  head  at 
.Mrs.  Nobody's." 

"  Off,    WONDERFUL 
SON  I" 

A  true  tale  is  told  of  the 
late  Charles  Mathews,  that, 
personating  an  eccentric  old 
gentleman,  a  family  friend,  he 
drank  tea  with  his  mother  with- 
out her  finding  out  the  cheat. 

LOOK  AT  HOME. 

A  clergyman  had  two  daugh- 
ters who  were  much  too  fond  of 
dress,  which  was  a  great  grief 
to  him.  He  had  often  reproved 
them  in  vain;  and  preaching 
one  Sabbath-day  on  the  sin  of 
pride,  he  took  occasion  to  no- 
tice, among  other  things,  pride 
in  dress.  After  speaking  some 
considerable  time  on  this  sub- 
ject, he  suddenly  stopped  short, 
and  said  with  much  feeling  and 
expression,  "  But  you  will  say, 
look  at  home.  My  good  friend's, 
I  do  look  at  home,  till  my  heart 
aches." 

A   BACHELOR  BORN. 

At  a  juvenile  party  a  young 
gentleman,   about   seven    years  . 
old,  kept  himself  from  the  rest  j 
of  the  company.      The  lady  of 
the    house    called    to     him  : — 
"  Come   and   play   and    dance, 
my  dear.     Choose  one  of  those  I 
pretty  girls    for    your    wife." — 
"Not  likely,"  cried   the  young; 


cynic,  "no  wife  for  me  ;  do  you 
think  I  want  to  be  worried  out 
of  my  life  like  poor  papa." 

ALLIGATOR  SAUCE. 

Bucklaxd,  the  distinguished 
geologist,  one  day,  after  dis- 
secting a  Mississippi  alligator, 
gave  a  dinner,  and  asked  a  good 
many  of  the  most  distinguished 
of  his  class  to  dine  with  him. 
His  house  and  establishment 
were  in  good  style  and  taste. 
The  guests  congregated.  The 
dinner-table  looked  splendid, 
with  glass,  china,  and  plate,  and 
the  meal  commenced  with  ex- 
cellent soup.  "  How  do  you 
like  the  soup  ?"  asked  the  Doc- 
tor, addressing  a  famous  gour- 
mand of  the  day.  "  Very  well 
indeed,"  answered  the  other ; 
"turtle,  is  it  not?  I  only  ask 
because  I  do  not  find  any  green 
fat."  The  Doctor  shook  his 
head.  "I  think  it  has  some- 
what of  a  musky  taste,"  says 
another — "  not  unpleasant,  but 
peculiar." — "  All  alligators  have, ' 
replied  Buckland ;  "  the  cayman 
peculiarly  so — the  fellow  I  dis- 
sected this  morning,  and  which 
you  have  just  been  eating." 
There  was  a  general  rout  of 
guests  ;  every  one  turned  pale. 
Half-a-dozen  started  up  from 
the  table  ;  two  or  three  ran  out 
of  the  room,  and  only  those 
who  had  strong  stomachs  re- 
mained to  the  close  of  an  excel- 
lent entertainment.  "  See  what 
imagination  is,"  said  Buckland. 
"If  I  had  told  them  it  was 
turtle,  or  terrapin,  or  bird's-nest 
soup,  salt  water  amphibia  or 
fresh,  or  the  gluten  of  a  fish  from 
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the  maw  of  a  sea-bird,  they 
would  have  pronounced  it  ex- 
cellent, and  their  digestion 
would  have  been  none  the 
worse.  Such  is  prejudice." — 
"  But  was  it  really  an  alligator  ?" 
asked  a  lady.  "  As  good  a 
calf's  head  as  ever  wore  a  co- 
ronet," answered  Buckland. 

THE  FIRST,   SECOND,  AND 
THIRDl  PERSONS. 

In  a  trial  before  Baron  Mar- 
tin, a  witness  was  called  who 
interlarded  his  account  of  a 
conversation  he  had  heard  with 
so  many  "  says  I  "  and  "  says 
he,"  that  he  was  hardly  intelli- 
gible. The  counsel,  failing  to 
make  the  witness  comprehend 
the  form  in  which  he  was  wanted 
to  make  his  statement  the  Court 
took  him  in  hand,  with  the  fol- 
lowing result : — "  My  man,  tell 
us  exactly  what  passed." — "  Yes, 
my  lord,  certainly.  I  said  that 
I  would  not  have  the  pig." — 
"  Well,  what  was  his  answer  ?" 
— "  He  said  that  he  had  been 
keeping  the  pig  for  me,  and  that 

he "—"No,  no,  he  did  not 

say  that — he  could  not  have 
said  it.  He  spoke  in  the  first 
person." — -"  No,  I  was  the  first 
person  that  spoke,  my  lord." — 
"  I  mean  this — don't  bring  in 
the  third  person — repeat  his 
exact  words." — "  There  was  no 
third  person,  my  lord,  only  him 
and  me." — "  Look  here,  my  good 
fellow — he  did  not  say  he  had 
been  keeping  the  pig,  he  said, 
'  I  have  been  keeping  it  ? ' " — 
"  I  assure  you,  my  lord,  there 
was  no  mention  of  your  lord- 
.  ship's  name  at  all.    We  are  on 


two  different  stories,  my  lord. 
There  was  no  third  person  ;  and 
if  anything  had  been  said  about 
your  lordship,  I  must  have 
heard  it." 

BARRETTS  CATS. 

The  anecdote  of  the  two 
cats,  which  has  been  told  of 
many  learned  men,  originated 
with  the  painter  Barrett.  His 
only  pets  were  a  cat  and  her 
kitten,  its  progeny.  A  friend, 
seeing  two  holes  in  the  bottom 
of  his  door,  asked  for  what  pur- 
pose he  made  them  there.  Bar- 
rett said  it  was  for  his  cats  to 
go  in  and  out.  "  Why,"  replied 
his  friend,  "would  not  one  do 
for  both?"— "You  silly  man," 
answered  the  doctor,  "  how 
could  the  big  cat  get  into  the 
little  hole  ?"— "  But,"  said  his 
friend,  "  could  not  the  little  one 
go  through  the  big  hole?" — 
"  Egad,"  said  Barrett,  "  and  so 
she  could  !  But  I  never  thought 
of  that." 

LIGHT  LOAVES. 

An  attorney,  about  to  furnish 
a  bill  of  costs,  was  requested 
by  his  client,  a  baker,  "  to  make 
it  as  light  as  he  could." — "Ah !" 
replied  the  attorney,  "  that's 
what  you  may  say  to  your  fore- 
man, but  it's  not  the  way  I 
make  my  bread." 

A   BOOTLESS  ENQUIRY. 

Sheridan  made  his  appear- 
ance one  day  in  a  pair  of  new 
boots  ;  these  attracting  the  at- 
tention of  some  of  his  friends, 
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"  Now  guess,"'  said  he,  "  how  I 
came  by  these  boots."  Many 
probable  guesses  then  took 
place.  "  No,"  said  Sheridan, 
"  no,  you've  not  hit  it,  nor  ever 
will.  I  bought  them,  and  paid 
for  them  ! " 

ORNITHOLOGY  IN   COURT. 

The  late  Mr.  Justice  Hayes, 
as  is  well-known,  was  a  wit. 
On  the  trial  of  a  cause  of 
"  Woodcock  v.  Bird,"  before  the 
late  Lord  Chief  Justice  Jervis, 
at  Warwick,  the  Chief  Justice 
having  remarked  that  it  was  a 
pity  that  two  "Birds"  should 
not  live  in  harmony,  Hayes 
replied,  "  Yes,  it  is,  my  lord  ; 
but  my  client  complains  of  the 
length  of  the  plaintiff's  bill." 

SYDNEY  SMITHS  PRE- 
FERMENT. 

The  late  Rev.  Sydney  Smith 
owed  his  first  valuable  piece  of 
preferment  to  the  persistence  of 
Lady  Holland.  Erskine  was  a 
constant  visitor  at  Holland 
House.  As  soon  as  he  was 
made  Lord  Chancellor,  Lady 
Holland  laid  close  siege  to  him 
to  compel  him  to  confer  a  living 
on  Smith.  Erskine  at  last 
yielded,  and  Smith  called  on 
him  to  thank  him  for  the  ap- 
pointment. The  Chancellor  dis- 
avowed all  claim  to  being 
thanked.  "  Lady  Holland,"  he 
said,  "  insisted  on  my  giving  it 
to  you  ;  and  if  she  had  desired 
me  to  give  it  to  the  devil,"  he 
added,  "he  must  have  had  it  !*' 
There  was  something  of  the 
same   spirit  in   the   remark    of 


George  III.  when  he  nominated 
a  man  he  disliked  to  a  bishopric. 
The  person  thus  preferred  coyly 
confessed  himself  unworthy  of 
the  preferment.  To  this  the 
king  replied  that  he  knew  that 
well  enough,  but  the  Prime 
Minister  would  have  it  so,  and 
he  (the  king)  had  yielded  to  the 
persistency.  This  mock-modest 
prelate  may  have  been  the 
bishop  of  whom  Smith  said  that 
he  looked  so  like  Judas  as  to 
induce  Smith  at  last  to  firmly 
believe  in  the  apostolical  suc- 
cession ! 

THE  DUKES  BOOTS. 

It  has  been  ascribed  to  the 
Queen,  that,  on  asking  the 
Duke  (we  suppose  on  a  wet 
day)  what  boots  he  had  on,  and 
being  answered,  "  The  people 
call  them  '  Wellingtons,' "  she 
exclaimed,  "What  an  absurdity  I 
where,  I  should  like  to  kno\vr 
will  they  find  a  pair  of  Wel- 
lingtons?" 

A    CORNISH  JURY. 

A  doctor  in  B caused 

the  death  of  an  old  woman, 
through  giving  wrong  drugs. 
The  facts  were  notorious.  How- 
ever, when  the  trial  came  on,  to 
the  surprise  of  every  one,  he 
was  acquitted.  The  jury  were 
laughed  at  for  acquitting  so 
notorious  a  culprit,  and  had  to 
change  their  market-town  from 
B to  another.  Before  quit- 
ting, one  of  them,  to  prove  the 
regular  way  in  which  they  had 
acted,  made  a  clean  breast  of  it: 
"  I  must  tell  'ee  furst,  us  was 
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tuked  and  shut  up  in  a  dark 
rume,  wi'out  vire  and  cannle,  no 
wittels,  and  no  drink,  like  so 
many  dawgs — tell  about  Chris- 
tian jurymen  !  Us  had  nothin' 
else  to  do,  so  us  simmed  us 
might  all  so  well  get  to  wurk 
about  the  business  so  sune  as 
possible.  So  I  was  what  they 
calls  Vorman — 'ee's  the  chap  who 
has  to  tell  the  t'others  what 
they'm  to  say,  and  to  settle  dis- 
putes, and  keep  things  com- 
fortable like ;  so  I  says.  '  Gen'le- 
men,  us  must  just  get  thro'  thick 
'yerebusinesssosuneas  possible, 
and  git  to  supper  'ome-along. 
Do'e  know  what  for  us  be  come 
together  ? '  '  Why,  'tis  some- 
thing about  thicky  doctor,  isn't 
it?'  "Ees  fy  !  'tis  a  question 
whether  us  shall  take  and  hang 
'un  or  no  ;  and  us  'ad  better  go 
by  most  votes  on  the  subject; 
so  if  so  be  you'll  sit  still  I'll  axe 
ye  all  round.'     So  I  axes  No.  I  : 

'What    do  yeu    say,    Mr. , 

Guilty  or  Not  guilty?'  'Well, 
sir,  you  might  ha'  known  before 
axin  of  me,  that  I  don't  care 
either  way,  for  it  can't  make  no 
difference  to  me — hangin'  he 
don't  'urt  me.'  '  Very  true,  sir,' 
says  I ;  so  I  registers  'ee  as  Not 
guilty.  '  What  do  yeu  say,  sir  ? ' 
'•  Well,  sir,  I  seys,  'tis  a  case  of 
teu  [two]  lives  agin  one.     Yeu 

knaw     Doctor    was    our 

parish  doctor,  and  it  was  only 
i'ast  Tuesday  week  he  was  on 
his  rounds,  and  he  comes  and 
saves  my  teu  [two]  little  children 
as  was  tuked  mortal  bad  with 
small-pox,  and  now  you  axes  me 
to  hang  'un.  Why,  'ee's  only 
killed  a  auld  weuman  who  must 
have  died  shortly  in  the  course 


of  nature,  and  saved  my  teu 
children  against  she  ;  so  I  says 
Not  guilty,  sir.'  '  Very  well, 
sir,'  says  I,  and  I  axes  No.  3, 
and  he  says,  '  I  say  the  auld 
weuman  deserved  to  die,  for 
'twas  preuved  that  the  very 
night  before  she  died,  her  was  a 
eatin'  of  rabbits  and  onions  ; 
and  if  yeu  or  I  had  done  that  at 
twelve  o'clock  o'  night,  and  gone 
to  bed  with  our  bellies  full  of  such 
vittles  as  they,  why  us  ought  to 
die,  if  us  didn't  ;  so  I  says  Not 
guilty.'  '  Geud,'  says  I  ;  '  and 
what  do  yeu  say,  sir.'  '  I  should 
say  none  of  your  neck  or  nothing 
measures.  Give'n  a  vartnight 
in  the  Debtor's  Court — I've  'ad 
it  there  myself — and  yeu'll  find 
it  bad  enough  for  'ee.'  And  so 
'ee  says  Not  guilty,  and  I  turns 
to  No.  5.  'I  says,'  says  he, 
'  any  person  will  naturally  die 
who  don't  stick  to  Mr.  'Olio- 
way's  pills  and  ointment,  which 
cured  poor  Mrs.  Maria  Jolly, 
after  forty  years'  hexcreuciating 
hagony  from  the  wind ;  and  I 
never  'eard  as  how  her  used 
they,  so  I  shall  say  Not  guilty 
for  he.'  Well,  next  comes  No.  6, 
and  he  says.  '  I  says  Not  guilty, 
for  I  took  a  hoath  when  I  was  a 
small  boy  behind  a  counter 
where  there  steud  a  cruked  tea- 
pot, with  a  half-crown  inside  it, 
and  I  was  accused  and  wopped 
for  'avin'  prigged  'em,  that 
should  I  ever  see  any  person 
accused  of  stealin'  anything  else, 
I  should  always  swear  that  he 
who  was  accused  was  falsely 
sworn  against.'  So  I  came  to 
No.  7,  and  he  says,  '  Well,  gen- 
tleman, 'tis  very  pretty  and  very 
treu,  all  you've  bin  saying ;  but 
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you  seem  to  me  to  have  over- 
looked one  fact,  that  if  you  'ang 
'ee  you  don't  bring  she  to  life,  so 
I  should  say  leave  both  poor 
devils  alone.'  The  next  said, 
1  Take  and  hang  'im,  for  what  I 
care,'  and  the  others  followed 
all  ;  but,  fortunately,  us  'ad 
enough  votes  for  to  save  his  life, 
and  that's  how  it  was." 

CEMETERY  DODGES. 

One  day,  having  missed  the 
up-train,  1  amused  myself  by  a 
search  for  local  curiosities,  and 
found  one,  an  elderly  labourer, 
whom  I  asked  for  a  light.  He 
was  going  to  work  in  the  ceme- 
tery close  at  hand,  which,  from 
the  inscription  over  the  gateway, 
I  saw  was  under  the  manage- 
ment of  a  limited  liability  com- 
pany. It  was  a  very  prettily- 
arranged  place,  giving  one  the 
notion  that  the  limited  company 
had  said  to  themselves,  "  The 
prettier  we  make  it,  the  more 
you'll  like  to  be  buried  here." 
This  plan  seemed  to  have  met 
with  astonishing  success,  for,  by 
my  informant's  account,  the 
cemetery  had  been  in  existence 
only  a  year  and  a  half  ;  and,  on 
the  testimony  of  my  own  eye- 
sight, it  was  already  quite  half 
full  of  clean  white  tombstones, 
regular  as  a  good  set  of  teeth. 
"  Flourishing  concern,  this  ? " 
I  said  interrogatively  to  the 
grave-digger.  The  old  fellow, 
who,  having  received,  "  the  price 
of  a  pint,"  had  suddenly  become 
intensely  confidential,  winked 
and  shook  his  head.  "Not?" 
I  returned,  replying  to  this  pan- 
tomime.    "  No,"  said  he  ;  then, 
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after  a  pause,  as  if  the  secret 
had  been  weighing  upon  his 
conscience  for  some  time  past, 
and  the  price  of  the  pint  had 
fetched  it  out  of  him,  he  added, 
"  Them's  dummies."  Seeing  I 
didn't  catch  his  meaning,  he 
continued,  evidently  pitying  my 
simplicity,  "  Dummies  to  catch 
the  public,  them  is.  There's  the 
railway  there  full  in  view.  Gents 
passing  sees  the  name  up  ;  then 
they  looks  at  the  tombstones. 
'  Flourishing  concern,  that,'  they 
says  to  one  another ;  '  must  be 
paying  well,'  they  says  ;  then 
they  sends  to  say  they'll  take  so 
many  shares  ;  and  p'raps,  arter 
all,"  he  finished  with  a  grim 
chuckle,  "  they  comes  and  goes 
into  the  concern  as  sleeping 
partners  themselves.  So  it  is  ;'' 
and  off  he  trudged. 

TEA  CHING  ARITHME  TIC. 

"  PETER,  what  are  you  doing 
to  that  boy?"  said  a  school- 
master. "  He  wanted  to  know 
if  you  take  ten  from  seventeen, 
how  many  will  remain?  So  I 
took  ten  of  his  apples  to  show 
him,  and  now  he  wants  that  I 
should  give  them  back." — 
"  Well,  why  don't  you  do  it, 
then  ?  " — "  Coz,  sir,  he  would 
then  forget  how  many  is  left." 

THE    WATER-CURE. 

The  following  hit  at  the  water- 
cure  was  made  by  Charles  Lamb, 
and  none  but  himself  could  have 
made  so  quaint  a  conceit : — "  It 
is,"  said  he,  "  neither  new  nor 
wonderful  ;  for  it  is  as  old  as  the 
deluge,  which,  in  my  opinion, 
killed  more  than  it  cured." 
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THE   COST  OF  A   PARK. 

Queen  Caroline  having 
„ome  distant  notion  of  enclosing 
St.  James's  Park  entirely  for  the 
use  of  the  Royal  Family,  con- 
sulted Lord  Chesterfield  about 
the  expenses  ;  who  said,  "  Why, 
madam,  I  think  it  may  cost  you 
about  three  crowns." 

BUTTER  AND  BITTER. 

"  I  saw  a  capital  thing  in  your 
pamphlet  the  other  day,"  said  a 
cynic  to  his  friend.  "  Indeed," 
said  the  delighted  author,  "  what 
was  that  ! " — "  A  pound  of  but- 
ter," was  the  cruel  reply. 

A    CERTAIN  CURE. 

A  farmer  saw  an  advertising 
recipe  to  prevent  wells  and  cis- 
terns from  freezing.  He  sent 
his  money  and  received  the 
answer :  "  Take  in  your  well  or 
cistern  on  cold  nights  and  keep 
it  by  the  fire." 

THE  BISHOP  AND   THE 
BRANDY. 

There  is  a  certain  bishop, 
who  is  an  inveterate  Tory  of  the 
thoroughly  old  English  school 
— implacable  but  genial — carry- 
ing into  politics  that  jovial  in- 
tolerance which,  with  a  more 
general  signification,  may  be 
said  to  have  distinguished  the 
"  old  English  gentleman."  The 
prelate  in  question,  now  in- 
valided by  age,  wrote  to  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Government  a  note, 
asking  whether  his  vote  might 
be  of  service  in  the  division  of 


the  Lords  on  the  Irish  Church 
Suspensory  Bill,  saying  that  he 
would  come  up  should  it  be 
deemed  at  all  necessary,  even  if 
he  died  on  the  return  journey. 
This  was  a  scarcely  less  impres- 
sive, though  a  much  less  humor- 
ous, example  of  his  devotion  to 
his  party  than  one  furnished  by 
the  right  reverend  prelate  some 
years  ago.  His  lordship  had 
been  suffering  from  a  severe  ill- 
ness. The  danger  passed,  and 
a  turn  towards  recovery  having 
been  taken,  the  physician  in  at- 
tendance recommended  brandy, 
in  small  quantities,  to  be  taken 
at  regular  intervals.  "  But  I 
do  not  like  brandy,"  said 
the  bishop.  "True,  my  lord," 
replied  the  physician,  "  I  have 
no  doubt  your  lordship  has 
disliked  many  of  the  medi- 
cines I  have  prescribed  ;  but  I 
hope  your  lordship  has  taken 
them." — "  I  have  taken  your 
medicines,  but  I  will  not  touch 
your  brandy,"  somewhat  impa- 
tiently responded  the  bishop. 
The  physician, persistent  though 
polite,  then  said,  "  It  is  my  pro- 
fessional duty  to  urge  your  lord- 
ship."— "  I  tell  you,  doctor,  I 
won't  touch  your  brandy,"  firmly 
replied  the  bishop.  "  But,  my 
lord,  your  duty  to  your  diocese, 
to  your  wife,  your  family  ? "  in- 
terrogatively appealed  the  phy- 
sician. "  I  tell  you  I  won't 
touch  your  brandy,"  quickly  re- 
torted the  bishop.  "  Then,  my 
lord,  I  have  only  further  to  ask 
you  whether  you  have  made 
arrangements  for  your  lordship's 
departure  from  this  world  :  as  I 
am  convinced  that  without  bran- 
dy your  lordship  must  die." — "  I 
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am  prepared  to  die,  but  I  won't  | 
touch  your  brandy,"  was  the  ob- 
Btinate  and  somewhat  angry 
reply.  The  physician  walked 
gently  to  the  head  of  the  bed, 
and  whispered  in  the  bishop's 
ear,  "  Need  I  remind  your  lord- 
ship that  Earl  Russell  is  in 
office  ?  "  The  bishop  sprang  up 
with  a  mirthful  twinkle  in  his 
eye,  and  exclaimed,  "  So  he  is  ! 
Doctor,  fetch  the  brandy  ;  I'll 
drink  a  quart  if  necessary  !  " 

BAD'S  BEST. 

The  other  evening,  at  a  con- 
cert, an  old  gentleman  was  much 
annoyed  by  the  constant  cough- 
ing of  a  lady  who  sat  in  the  seat 
behind  him.  His  patience  giv- 
ing out  at  last,  he  turned  round 
and  said,  severely,  "  That's  a 
very  bad  cold  of  yours,  madam ; " 
to  which  the  lady  demurely  re- 
plied, "  I  know  it,  sir,  and  I'm 
very  sorry  for  it,  but  it's  the  best 
I've  got."  The  old  gentleman 
was  silenced. 

A   RAP  FOR   THE  ROLLS. 

Said  the  Master  of  the  Rolls, 
the  other  day  to  a  leading  Q.C. 

"  Mr. ,  how  is  it  you  are  so 

often  out  of  court,  when  your 
cases  are  called  ?"  Said  the  Q.  C. 
to  the  Master  of  the  Rolls:  'rMy 
time  and  attention,  my  lord,  are 
so  constantly  occupied  with  Rolls 
appeals." 

GRACE  BEFORE  AND 
AFTER. 

A  gentleman  whose  custom 
was  to  entertain  very  often  a 


circle  of  friends,  observed  that 
one  of  them  was  in  the  habit  of 
eating  something  before  grace 
was  asked,  and  determined  to 
cure  him.  Upon  a  repetition  of 
the  offence,  he  said,  "  For  what 
we  are  about  to  receive,  and  for 
what  James  Taylor  has  already 
received,  the  Lord  make  us  truly 
thankful." 

A  BIT  OF  JOBBERY. 

A  plasterer  and  his  boy 
being  employed  to  whitewash  a 
house  by  the  day,  were  so 
tedious  that  the  owner  asked  the 
lad,  in  his  master's  absence, 
when  he  thought  they  would 
have  done.  The  boy  bluntly  re- 
plied :  "  Master's  looking  out 
for  another  job  ;  and  if  he  finds 
one,  we  shall  make  an  end  this 
week." 

B.   B. 

ONCE  on  a  time  an  epicurean 
friend  of  ours  used  frequently  to 
dine  at  the  house  of  a  certain 
gourmet  of  the  county — very 
wealthy,  very  fond  of  good  eat- 
ing, very  mean  and  selfish.  Our 
friend  (a  shrewd  man)  had  often 
noticed  that  when  the  ladies  left, 
and  the  run  on  the  wine  became 
sharper  (people  drank  harder 
then),  the  butler  came  in  and 
whispered  to  the  host ;  upon 
which  he  generally  replied,  in 
the  most  earnest  and  emphatic 
way,  "  Yes,  and  mind  the  B.B." 
This  so  stirred  his  curiosity,  that 
on  one  occasion,  being  on  a  visit, 
and  meeting  the  butler  out  of 
doors  before  breakfast,  he  got 
him  into  conversation,  and  slip- 
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ped  a  guinea  into  his  hand. 
"  Davis,"  he  said,  "  I  want  you 
to  tell  me,  between  ourselves — 
just  as  a  matter  of  curiosity,  you 
know — what  year's  wine  that 
B.B.  is  that  your  master  so  often 
asks  for?"  A  phosphorescent 
smile  flitted  across  the  face  of 
Davis,  as  he  looked  round  at  the 
house,  and  then  coughed  twice. 
"  Lord  bless  you,  sir,"  he  replied, 
"  B.B.  ?  That's  no  special  vin- 
tage, that  ain't.  Don't  you  take 
any  of  that  muck,  sir  ;  that's  our 
bottoms  of  bottles  !  " 

A   STORY  FOR  SCHOOL 
BOARDS. 

Scene — the  village  of  Shotton. 
Time — Palm  Sunday,  at  3  p.m. 
Moral  Policeman  (who  suddenly 
confronts  two  middle-aged  pit- 
men engaged  in  the  seasonable 
pastime  of  "jauping"  dyed 
eggs) :  "  I  s  this  all  you've  got  to 
do  on  the  blessed  Sunday  after- 
noon ?  You  had  better  go  home 
and  read  a  good  book."  Pitman 
(with  a  look  of  amazement  on 
his  countenance)  :  "  Read,  ye 
say.  Whey,  there's  thirteen  a' 
family  of  us,  the  youngest  twen- 
ty-six, and  not  yen  of  us  knaws 
the  clock." 

TOO  MUCH  FOR  HIS 
MONEY. 

SOME  of  our  readers  may  re- 
collect an  eating-house,  which 
existed  about  thirty  years  ago, 
near  the  head  of  the  Haymarket, 
London,  called  "  The  Genuine 
Corn-Beef  House."  Here,  on 
paying   a   fixed   price,  any  one 


could  get  set  before  him  a  round 
of  salt  beef,  of  which  he  might 
eat,  as  the  French  term  it,  a 
discretion.  An  M.P.,  a  noted 
gourmand,  took  advantage  of 
this ;  and  the  landlord,  coming 
into  the  room,  saw  that  the 
round  had  sustained  a  very  large 
diminution.  "  A  nice  round 
this,  landlord,"  said  the  guest ; 
"  one  can  cut  and  come  again." 
"  Quite  so,"  answered  the  land- 
lord ;  "  and  I  see  how  well  you 
can  cut  ;  but  blow  me  if  you'll 
ever  come  again." 


PARLIAMENTARY  PRAC- 
TICE. 

"  I  THINK,  said  a  farmer,  the 
other  day,  ':  I  should  make  a 
good  Parliament  man,  for  I  use 
their  language.  I  received  two 
bills  the  other  day,  with  requests 
for  immediate  payment ;  the  one 
I  ordered  to  be  laid  on  the 
table — the  other  to  be  read  that 
day  six  months." 


LOGICAL. 

A  thief  was  once  collared 
by  a  gentleman,  who  found  him 
in  the  back  drawing-room,  and 
Buttons  went  at  once  for  a 
policeman.  "  You  ought  to  be 
grateful  to  me,"  said  the  prig, 
"  instead  of  'anging  on  to  me 
like  this  'ere.  I  only  come  in  to 
tell  you  the  front  door  was 
hopen,  and  I  was  afeard  you'd 
get  robbed." — "  Excellent  rea- 
soning, indeed,  my  friend,"  said 
the  householder,  "  but  on  wrong 
premises,  I  fancy." 
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VACCINATION. 

A  gentleman  received  a 
letter  from  a  country  parson,  in 
which  the  latter  said  that  an  old 
woman  in  his  parish  told  him 
the  small  pox  was  so  very  bad 
in  London  that  every  doctor  had 
to  go  about  with  a  cow  and  a 
carving  knife ! 

ANSWERING   THE   CAIL 
OF  JUSTICE. 

A  BLACKSMITH  of  a  village 
murdered  a  man,  and  was  con- 
demned to  be  hanged.  The 
chief  inhabitants  of  the  place 
joined  together,  and  begged  the 
judge  that  the  blacksmith  might 
not  suffer,  because  he  was  neces- 
sary to  the  place,  which  could 
not  do  without  a  blacksmith,  to 
shoe  horses,  mend  wheels,  &c. 
But  the  judge  said,  "  How,  then, 
can  I  fulfil  justice  ?"  A  labourer 
answered,  "  Sir,  there  are  two 
weavers  in  the  village,  and  for 
so  small  a  place,  one  is  enough ; 
hang  the  other  ! " 

WHAT  HE    WAS  DRIVING 
AT. 

A  WITNESS  in  court  who  had 
been  cautioned  to  give  a  precise 
answer  to  every  question,  and 
not  talk  about  what  he  might 
think  the  question  meant,  was 
interrogated  as  follows  : — "  You 
drive  a  waggon  ?  " — "  No,  sir,  I 
do  not." — "  Why,  man,  did  you 
not  tell  my  learned  friend  so  this 
moment?" — "No,  sir,  I  did 
not." — "  Now,  sir,  I  put  it  to 
you  on  your  oath,  do  you  not 


drive  a  waggon?" — "No,  sir." 
— "What  is  your  occupation, 
then  ?  " — "  I  drive  a  horse,  sir." 

A  FUMP  AND  A   WELL. 

An  old  lady  on  a  steamboat 
observed  two  men  pumping  up 
water  to  wash  the  deck,  and  the 
captain  being  near  her,  she  ac- 
costed him  as  follows  : — "  Well, 
captain,  got  a  well  aboard,  eh  ?  " 
— "  Yes,  ma'am ;  always  carry 
one,"  said  the  polite  captain. 
"  Well,  that's  clever,"  said  she. 
"  I  always  dislike  this  nasty 
river  water." 

A   DESERVING  INVALID. 

A  PHYSICIAN,  much  attached 
to  his  profession  and  his  own 
skill,  during  his  attendance  on  a 
man  of  letters,  observing  that 
the  patient  was  very  punctual  in 
taking  all  his  medicines  and  fol- 
lowing his  rules,  exclaimed,  in 
the  pride  of  his  heart,  "  Ah,  my 
dear  sir,  now  you  deserve  to  be 
ill."  % 

AT  HOME,  AND  ABROAD. 

Lord  Dudley  was  once 
paying   a  morning  visit  to  the 

beautiful     Lady    M .      He 

sat  an  unconscionably  long 
time,  and  the  lady,  after  giving 
him  some  friendly  hints,  took 
up  her  work  and  tried  to  make 
conversation.  Lord  Dudley 
broke  a  long  fit  of  silence  by 
muttering,  "  A  very  pretty  wo- 
man  this  Lady   M .      She 

stays  a  detestably  long  time — I 
wish  she'd  go."      He    thought 

Lady  M was  paying  him  a 

visit  in  his  own  house. 
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A   SHORTER  MEASURE. 

When  Lord  Chesterfield  was 
dying,  Sir  Thomas  Robinson 
paid  him  a  visit  of  condolence, 
and  said,  rather  bluntly,  "  I  am 
sorry,  my  lord,  to  perceive  that 
you  are  dying  by  inches." — "  Oh, 
don't  be  sorry  about  the  matter," 
replied  the  peer,  "but  thank 
God,  that  I  am  not  so  tall  as 
you  by  a  foot." 

ADMIRAL  OF  THE  WHITE. 

When  a  noble  Admiral  of 
the  White,  well  known  for  his 
gallant  spirit,  his  gentlemanly 
manners,  and  real  goodness  of 
heart,  was  introduced  to  William 
the  Fourth,  to  return  thanks  for 
his  promotion,  the  cheerful  and 
affable  monarch,  looking  at  his 
hair,  which  was  almost  as  white 
as  the  newly- fallen  snow,  jocose- 
ly exclaimed,  "~White  at  the 
main,  admiral !  White  at  the 
main  ! " 

STONE  LASSIES. 

A  shrewd  Yorkshire  farmer 
was  lately  shown  through  the 
landlord's  mansion.  Some  re- 
markably fine  statues  adorn  the 
hall,  and  the  farmer's  attention 
was  drawn  to  them.  In  the 
drawing-room  the  wife  of  his 
landlord  asked  him  whether  he 
had  admired  the  statues.  "Hoot, 
ay,"  said  the  decent  man  ;  "  but 
I  canna  say  I  ever  had  ony 
great  fancy  for  stane  lassies  ! " 

MORE   THAN  PLEASANT. 
An  old-fashioned  clergyman, 


named  More,  was  riding  on 
horseback  one  stormy  day,  en- 
veloped in  a  loose  cloak  of 
large  proportions,  and  having  a 
broad  scarlet  collar.  By  the 
action  of  the  wind  the  cloak  was 
tossing  about  in  all  directions, 
when  a  gentleman  rode  up  on  a 
spirited  horse,  which  shied,  and 
almost  threw  the  rider.  "  Thaf 
cloak  of  yours  would  frighten 
the  devil,"  said  the  gentleman. 
"  You  don't  say  so  ! "  replied 
Mr.  More.  "Why,  that's  just 
my  trade." 

THE  DIABOLICON. 

A  CURIOUS  case  was  lately- 
brought  before  the  judge  of  a 
superior  court  of  law.  It  ap- 
pears from  statements  which  are 
reported  without  denial  by  one 
side,  that  the  inhabitants  of  a 
house  at  Maida  Hill  were  so 
decidedly  musical  in  their  tastes 
that  a  single  pianoforte  and  one 
room  for  its  enjoyment  did  not 
suffice  for  their  delight,  but  two 
"  instruments  "  and  two  rooms 
were  devoted  to  their  reproduc- 
tion, with  drum  accompani- 
ments, of  music  such  as  organ- 
grinders  affect.  The  little  girls 
began  musical  exercises  at  six 
o'clock  A.M. ;  the  evenings,  from 
six  o'clock  until  midnight,  pro- 
duced such  airs  as  "  Not  for 
Joseph,"  "  Paddle  your  own 
Canoe,"  "  Champagne  Charlie," 
and  other  charms  of  music-halls. 
Exercises  of  popular  love  for 
harmony  were  enjoyed  with  vi- 
gorous chorusing  and  accom- 
paniments. Sundays  had  due 
observance  in  "  Hallelujahs  !" 
and    vocal     and    instrumental 
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sacred  music  was  performed 
"with  expression."  Unfortu- 
nately, "  the  people  next  door " 
objected  to  these  incessant 
manifestations  of  peculiar  taste, 
and  remonstrated  against  what 
they  considered  its  unreason- 
able indulgence  and  vulgar  qual- 
ity. The  chief  of  "  next  door," 
who  is  represented  as  occupied 
with  calculations  such  as  do  not 
endure  bad  musical  accompani- 
ments, finding  these  remon- 
strances useless  and  tolerance 
impossible,  and  being  a  man  of 
resource,  set  about  retaliating 
upon  his  tyrant.  He  constructed 
an  instrument  so  cunningly,  that 
it  is  said  to  be  more  untiring 
than  two  pianofortes,  although 
furnished  with  relays  of  "  young 
ladies,"  more  streperous  than 
popular  melodies,  louder  than 
Hallelujahs  !  and  so  terrifically 
discordant  that  its  crashing 
sounds  seized  the  feeble  "  Not 
for  Joseph"  and  its  delectable 
like,  and  mastered  those  melo- 
dies with  chaotic  uproar  such  as 
men  have  never  heard  before. 
Above  all,  this  tremendous  ma- 
chine transcended  the  "  pianos" 
in  portability,  and,  being  brought 
to  bear  at  the  wall  against  the 
bed's  head  of  the  musical  gentle- 
man, roused  him  out  of  sleep  to 
unspeakable  terrors,  and  proba- 
bly to  ignominious  reflections 
that  he  had  caught  a  Tartar. 
As  the  tables  were  thus  turned, 
and  it  appears  that  the  original 
"pianos "were  legalised  instru- 
ments of  torture,  while  nothing 
could  justify  the  proceedings  of 
their  victim,  he  sought  what  is 
called  a  legal  remedy  against 
"  next   door."      Accordingly,  a 


compromise  was  made,  which 
was  practically  a  victory  for  the 
original  sufferer  and  inventor  of 
"The  Diabolicon,"  who  agreed 
to  forego  the  use  of  that  instru- 
ment on  condition  that  his  neigh- 
bours restricted  their  perform- 
ances to  one  room  most  remote 
from  their  victim's  house. 

A   SMART  DEFINITION. 

Dr.  Henniker,  being  en- 
gaged in  private  conversation 
with  the  great  Earl  of  Chatham 
his  lordship  asked  him  how  he 
defined  wit.  "  My  lord,"  said  the 
doctor,  "  wit  is  like  what  a  pen- 
sion would  be,  given  by  your 
lordship  to  your  humble  servant, 
a  good  thing  well  applied." 

A    TIGER  LOOSE! 

Liverpool  has  a  good  local 
story  of  a  tiger  which  escaped 
from  a  menagerie,  and  terrified 
the  suburbs  for  some  hours.  In 
one  outlying  district,  a  man  who 
had  "  lost  the  use  of  both  legs," 
had  sat  for  twenty  years — a 
sturdy,  stunted  vagrant,  making 
a  good  thing  out  of  his  infirmity. 
But  in  an  evil  hour  for  his  pro- 
fessional profits,  the  road  where 
he  had  taken  up  his  seat  for  a 
score  of  years  was  on  the  morn- 
ing of  the  tiger's  escape  the 
scene  of  a  fierce  stampede. 
Down  it  poured  pell-mell — men, 
women,  and  children  at  full 
speed,  screaming  with  terror, 
and  crying  out,  "  The  tiger,  the 
tiger  !  The  cripple  had  heard 
the  news  of  the  escape,  and  now 
fear  lent  him  legs,  or  restored 
his  old  limbs ;  he  started  up, 
G  2 
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threw  away  the  big  bowl  on 
which  he  had  sat  doubled  up 
every  day,  and  with  an  energy 
which  left  nothing  to  be  desired, 
he  bounded  down  the  road  and 
soon  outstripped  all  competitors. 
The  tiger  was  caught,  but  the 
"  cripple  "  was  never  seen  again 
— at  least,  in  that  neighbour- 
hood. 

A.  D.  OR  G.  D. 

George  I.  having  given  a 
handsome  sum  towards  repair- 
ing the  town-hall  at  Coventry,  it 
was  remarked  at  its  inauguration 
that  the  inscription  over  the 
centre  doorway  read  "  Anno 
Domini."  Queen  Anne  being 
dead  some  time,  the  corporation 
suggested  an  alteration,  when  it 
was  unanimously  resolved  to  re- 
place it  by  "  Georgio  Domini," 
which  they  considered  more 
appropriate. 

THE  ANGRY  SCHOOLBOY. 

Although  Mr.  Pitt  rarely 
lost  his  temper,  it  is  said  that 
on  one  occasion  he  was  seriously 
angry  with  Sheridan,  whom  he 
told  to  his  face  that  he  would 
be  much  better  occupied  at  home 
correcting  his  plays.  "  Proba- 
bly I  should,"  said  Richard 
Brinsley,  "  and  the  first  I  shall 
endeavour  to  correct  will  be 
'  The  Angry  Schoolboy.'" 

QUITE   CORRECT. 

Dr.  Barton,  being  in  com- 
pany with  Dr.  Nash,  who  had 
just  printed  two  heavy  folios  on 
the  antiquities  of  Worcester- 
shire, remarked  that  the  publi- 


cation was  deficient  in  several 
respects,  adding,  "  Pray,  doctor, 
are  you  not  a  justice  of  the 
peace  ? " — "  I  am,"  replied  Nash. 
"  Then,"  said  Barton,  "  I  advise 
you  to  send  your  work  to  the 
house  of  correction." 

GETTING  ON  WELL! 

A  CLERGYMAN,  in  the  county 
of  Durham,  told  me  the  follow- 
ing anecdote.  He  had  taught 
an  old  man  in  his  parish  to 
read,  and  had  found  him  an  apt 
pupil.  After  the  lessons  were 
finished,  he  had  not  been  able 
to  call  at  the  cottage  for  some 
time,  and  when  he  did  he  only 
found  the  wife  at  home.  "How's 
John?"  said  my  friend.  "He's 
canny,  sir," said  his  wife.  "How 
does  he  get  on  with  his  reading?" 
—"Nicely,  sir."— "Ah,  I  sup- 
pose he'll  read  his  Bible  very 
comfortably,  now." — "Bible,  sir! 
bless  you,  he  was  out  of  the 
Bible  and  into  the  newspaper 
long  ago." 

'2WIXT  EYES  AND 
MOUTH 

An  elderly  gentleman,  accus- 
tomed to  "  indulge,"  entered  the 
room  of  a  certain  tavern,  where 
sat  a  grave  friend  by  the  fire. 
Lifting  a  pair  of  green  specta- 
cles upon  his  forehead,  rubbing 
his  inflamed  eyes,  and  calling 
for  hot  brandy  and  water,  he 
complained  to  the  friend  that 
"  his  eyes  were  getting  weaker, 
and  that  even  spectacles  didn't 
seem  to  do  them  any  good." — 
"  I'll  tell  thee,  Friend^"  said  the 
Quaker,  "  what  I  think.  If  thee 
were  to  wear  thy  spectacles  over 
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thy  mouth  for  a  few  months  thy 
eyes  would  get  well  again." 

FAR-FETCHED. 

An  old  gentleman,  always  on 
the  alert  for  the  latest  news 
irom  the  Baltic  fleet,  made  the 
usual  inquiry  of  a  wag.  "  The 
latest  news  from  the  Baltic," 
replied  the  wag,  "  is,  that  the 
fleet  is  in  statu  quo." — "  Ah  ! 
how  far  is  that  from  Cronstadt?" 
asked  the  innocent  old  soul. 

MATHEWS  IN  COURT. 

Charles  Mathews,  once  on 
a  visit  to  Shropshire,  went  to 
the  court  of  justice  at  Shrews- 
bury. He  had  not  been  there 
(in  court)  two  minutes  before 
the  judge  was  seen  making 
courteous  signs  to  some  one  in 
the  thick  of  the  crowd,  beckon- 
ing to  him  to  come  up  and  oc- 
cupy the  vacant  seat  by  his 
side.  Mathews,  though  he  per- 
ceived that  the  judge's  eye  looked 
and  his  finger  pointed  in  his 
direction,  felt  assured  that  the 
summons  could  not  be  meant 
for  him,  as  he  had  not  the 
honour  of  knowing  the  great 
functionary ;  therefore  he  looked 
behind  him,  to  notify  to  any 
more  probable  person  he  might 
see  that  he  was  signalled  to. 
The  judge  (the  excellent  James 
Allan  Park),  hopeless  of  making 
himself  understood,  scribbled  on 
a  small  piece  of  paper  these 
words,  "  Judge  Park  hopes  Mr. 
Mathews  will  come  and  sit  by 
him."  He  then  folded  it  up,  put 
it  into  the  notch  of  the  long  rod 
of  one  of  the  ushers,  and  ordered 


it  to  be  delivered  to  its  address. 
On  opening  it  Mathews  told  me 
that  he  felt  himself  blush  like  a 
maiden  at  the  compliment  thus 
suddenly  paid  him.  That  he,  a 
poor  player,  should  be  singled 
out  for  such  distinction  by  one 
of  the  judges  of  the  land,  and 
one  known  to  be  of  strict  piety 
andblameless  life,gave  himmore 
intense  gratification  than  the 
notice  of  his  sovereign.  Thread- 
ing his  way  through  an  obsequi- 
ous multitude,  he  mounted  the 
judgment-seat,  and  humbly  yet 
proudly  took  the  place  awarded 
to  him.  The  judge  shook  him 
cordially  by  the  hand,  as  if  he 
had  been  an  old  friend,  put  a 
list  of  the  cases  for  trial  before 
him,  directing  his  special  atten- 
tion to  one,  which  he  said  would 
prove  of  painful  and  pathetic 
interest,  and  completing  his 
civilities  by  placing  a  packet  of 
sandwiches  by  his  side.  Two 
or  three  years  after  this  memor- 
able visit  to  Shropshire,  he  went 
into  Monmouthshire,  to  stay 
with  his  friend,  Mr.  Rolls. 
While  he  and  his  host  were 
over  their  wine  and  walnuts,  the 
latter,  looking  up  to  the  ceiling, 
and  trying  to  recall  some  inci- 
dent which  had  escaped  his 
memory,  said,  as  if  speaking  to 
himself,  "  Who  was  it  ?  Who 
on  earth  was  it  that  was  here 
some  time  ago,  and  was  talking 
of  you  ?  I  cannot  think  who  it 
could  have  been.  Oh  yes  ;  I 
remember  now.  It  was  Judge 
Park.  Did  not  you  and  he 
meet  somewhere  or  other?" — 
"  Ah,"  said  Mathews,  "  I'm 
proud  to  say  we  did.  What  a 
fascinating   person    he   is !      I 
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think  I  never  saw  a  man  of  such 
sterling  benevolence  and  such 
captivating  manners."  By  this 
time  Mr.  Rolls  had  recalled  the 
circumstances  that  had  slipped 
his  recollection :  so  that  when 
Mathews  began  to  indulge  in  a 
glowing  eulogium  on  Park,  he 
could  not  repress  a  smile.  This 
his  thin-skinned  guest  was  not 
slow  to  perceive :  and  his  withers 
began  to  wince.  "  Pray,"  said 
he,  "  did  the  good  judge  say 
anything  about  me,  then,  eh?" — 
"  Well,"  returned  Rolls,  "  if  you 
will  not  be  offended,  I  will  tell 
you  the  truth.  When  he  was 
here  he  said  to  me,  '  I  think, 
Rolls,  you  are  a  friend  of  Ma- 
thews, the  actor, — a  man  I  hear 
with  a  dreadful  propensity  for 
taking  people  off.  Conceive, 
then,  my  consternation,  two 
years  ago,  at  Shrewsbury,  on 
seeing  him  directly  in  front  of 
me,  evidently  with  the  intention 
of  studying  me,  and  showing  me 
up  !  Well,  what  do  you  think  I 
did?  Knowing  that  I  should 
not  be  able  to  attend  to  my 
notes  while  the  fellow  was  there, 
I  sent  a  civil  message  to  him,  and 
invited  him  to  come  and  sit  by 
me ;  and  this,  I  trust,  propitiated 
him,  so  that  he  will  now  have 
too  much  good  feeling,  I  should 
think,  ever  to  introduce  me  into 
his  gallery  of  legal  portraits.' " 

ELLISTON  S  NAVAL  HAR- 
LEQUIN. 

ELLISTON,  the  theatrical  ma- 
nager, could  humbug  an  audi- 
ence better  than  any  other  ma- 
nager of  his  day.  He  once  took 
a  celebrated  pantomime  down  to 


Portsmouth— -company,  scenery, 
dresses,  and  all ;  but  lo  !  when 
the  company  were  dressing  for 
the  evening,  it  was  found  that 
the  harlequin's  dress  had  been 
left  behind.  Elliston  was  equal 
to  the  emergency.  He  went 
before  the  curtain  and  addressed 
the  audience  in  this  wise  :  "  La- 
dies and  gentlemen,  I  have 
brought  to  this  city,  this  cele- 
brated naval  depot  of  his  most 
sacred  majesty,  my  celebrated 
pantomime  of  'Jack  and  the 
Bean  Stalk.'  I  wish  to  do  hon- 
our to  this  maritime  city,  cele- 
brated for  its  naval  depot,  its 
vast  congregation  of  sailors  and 
ships  of  war.  The  costume  of 
harlequin  consists  of  a  dress  in 
many  colours—  a  parti-coloured 
dress.  Now,  we  know  of  but 
one  party  in  this  country,  and 
that  is  the  party  of  our  sailor 
king."  His  Majesty  was  a  sailor. 
"  This  is  a  great  naval  depot. 
Most  of  its  inhabitants  get  their 
living  by  the  sea,  and,  therefore, 
I  have  resolved  that  my  harle- 
quin, instead  of  wearing  his 
usual  dress,  shall  be  dressed  in 
sailor's  costume."  The  address 
was  received  with  cheers,  and 
thus  Elliston  got  over  the  ab- 
sence of  his  harlequin's  costume. 

PERSE  VERANCE. 

"  Persevere,  persevere,"  said 
an  old  lady  to  her  maid  ;  it's 
the  only  way  you  can  accom- 
plish great  things."  One  day 
eight  apple  dumplings  were  sent 
down-stairs,  and  they  all  dis- 
appeared. "Sally,  where  are 
those  dumplings?"— "  I  man- 
aged   to    get    through    them, 
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ma'am,"  replied  Sally.  "  Why, 
how  on  earth  did  you  manage 
to  eat  so  many  dumplings  ?  " — 
"  By  perseverance,  ma'am." 

MORE   TERRIBLE! 

An  author,  reading  his  drama 
in  the  green-room,  remarked 
that  he  knew  nothing  so  terrible 
as  reading  a  piece  before  such  a 
critical  audience.  An  actress 
present  said  she  knew  some- 
thing much  more  terrible  than 
that.  "  What  is  it  ? "  exclaimed 
the  author.  "  To  be  obliged  to 
sit  and  hear  it,"  she  replied. 

HERT-Y  LANGUAGE. 

The  natives  in  some  part  of 
Hertfordshire  are  not  celebrated 
for  their  urbanity,  or  their  happy 
choice  of  expressions.  A  lady 
whilst  riding  unattended  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  L ,  ap- 
proached a  closed  gate  at  the 
entrance  to  the  park,  on  which 
a  young  rustic  was  seated,  dis- 
cussing his  bread  and  bacon 
with  the  aid  of  a  large  knife. 
The  lady  hesitated  about  ac- 
costing the  lad ;  when,  to  her 
great  surprise  and  pleasure,  he 
jumped  down,  and  opening  wide 
the  gate,  allowed  of  her  passage 
through.  Charmed  with  this 
unexpected  civility,  she  bestowed 
sixpence  on  him,  remarking  at 
the  same  time,  "  I  am  sure,  my 
boy,  from  your  behaviour,  that 
you  cannot  be  a  native  of  these 
parts  ; "  but  she  was  shocked  by 
the  answer,  "  Thee'rt  a  loyar 
(liar),  I  be!" 


THE  LAZIEST  MAN. 


There  was,  many  years  ago, 
a  Lazy  Man's  Society  organised 
in  Manchester.  One  of  the  ar- 
ticles required  that  no  man  be- 
longing to  the  society  should 
ever  be  in  a  hurry.  Should  he 
violate  this  article,  he  must  stand 
treat  to  the  other  members. 
Now,  it  happened  on  a  time 
that  the  doctor  was  driving  post- 
haste through  the  streets  to 
visit  a  patient.  The  members 
of  the  society  saw  him,  and 
chuckled  over  the  idea  of  a 
treat ;  and,  on  his  return,  re- 
minded him  of  his  fast  driving 
and  violation  of  the  rules. 
"  Not  at  all,"  said  the  doctor. 
"  The  truth  is,  my  horse  was 
determined  to  go,  and  I  felt  too 
lazy  to  stop  him."  They  did 
not  catch  him  that  time. 

A   TRUE  PHILOSOPHER. 

One  of  the  most  calmly  phi- 
losophical speeches  I  ever  heard, 
I  heard  the  other  day  from  the 
mouth  of  an  urchin.  The  scene 
was  a  play-field  attached  to  a 
most  respectable  academical  es- 
tablishment. Boys  were  busy 
cricketing,  and  engaged  in  other 
sports.  Espying  one  solitary 
little  fellow  stretched  out  on  the 
grass  in  listless  abandonment  of 
all  control  over  his  limbs,  "  Find 
the  weather  too  warm  for  exer- 
tion?" I  remarked.  "No,"  he 
said  ;  "  but  when  I  bore  myself 
doing  nothing,  playtime  seems 
so  much  longer."  I  have  not 
yet  recovered  from  the  stupen- 
dous depth  of  this  answer. 
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THE   QUEEN'S  CHARGES. 

A  Bale  paper  states  that  the 
keeper  of  the  buffet  at  the  rail- 
way station  charged  Queen 
Victoria  and  a  suite  of  thirty 
persons  seven  hundred  francs 
for  a  breakfast  of  coffee,  eggs, 
and  cold  meat,  being  at  the  rate 
of  twenty-three  francs  a  head. 
The  Bale  people  are  very  indig- 
nant at  this  extortion,  but  the 
restaurateur  would  probably 
justify  himself  as  the  English 
innkeeper  did  who  presented 
George  III.  with  a  bill  of  one 
guinea  for  a  slice  of  bread  and 
one  egg.  The  king,  while  pay- 
ing the  money,  observed  that 
eggs  must  be  very  scarce  in  that 
part  of  the  country.  "No,  your 
Majesty,"  was  the  reply,  "  eggs 
are  plentiful  enough,  but  king's 
visits  are  rare." 

ENGLISH  AND  IRISH. 

In  company,  an  English  lady, 
half-j  ocularly,  of  course,  attri- 
buted a  very  polite  readiness  for 
wine  to  the  daughters  of  Erin. 
"  I  believe  that  in  Ireland,"  she 
observed,  "it  is  quite  customary 
for  a  lady,  if  she  only  catches 
the  eye  of  a  gentleman  earnestly 
directed  to  her,  at  dinner-table, 
to  say,  '  Port,  if  you  please.5 
Promptitude  is  the  order  of  the 
day." — "Yes,"  replied  an  Irish 
lady,  not  over-pleased  with  the 
insinuation,  and  determined  to 
repay  it  with  interest,  "  and  the 
promptitude  takes  another  direc- 
tion in  your  country." — "How 
do  you  mean?" — "Why,  when 
an  English  lady  finds  a  gentle- 


man's eye  upon  her  at  table,  I 
understand  she  averts  her  coun- 
tenance, and,  blushing,  says  in 
her  gentlest  tone,  'You  must 
ask  papa.' " 

A   FOX  NOT  UP  TO  SNUFF. 

Charles  James  Fox,  being 
once  at  Ascot  Races  with  his 
intimate  companion,  General 
Conway,  missed  his  snuff-box. 
The  general  was  lucky  enough 
to  discover  the  thief,  and  seize 
him  before  he  could  get  clear. 
Upon  this  the  man  fell  upon  his 
knees,  and,  with  many  tears, 
besought  Fox  to  pardon  him 
and  not  expose  him  to  ruin,  for 
he  was  a  poor  weaver  in  great 
destitution,  and  this  was  the 
first  offence  against  the  laws 
that  he  had  ever  committed. 
Fox  was  greatly  affected,  and 
not  only  let  the  offender  go,  but 
gave  him  a  guinea.  Shortly 
after  this,  having  occasion  to 
use  his  snuff-box,  he  found  no 
signs  of  it  in  the  pocket  where 
he  had  replaced  it,  and  turning 
to  General  Conway,  he  said, 
"  My  snuff-box  is  gone  again  ! " 
"Yes,"  replied  the  latter,  "I 
saw  the  scamp  take  it  a  second 
time,  when  you  gave  him  the 
money,  but  I  thought  I  wouldn't 
interfere  again." 

NAUTICAL   QUADRILLES. 

A  SAILOR,  while  explaining 
the  third  figure  of  the  quadrille 
to  his  messmate,  thus  described 
it  :  "  You  first  heave  ahead," 
said  he,  "  and  pass  your  adver- 
sary's yard-arm,  regain  your 
berth  on  the  other  tack  in  the 
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same  order,  take  your  station 
with  your  partner  in  line,  back 
and  fill,  and  then  fall  on  your 
heel,  and  bring  up  with  your 
partner ;  she  then  manoeuvres 
ahead,  off  alongside  of  you  ; 
then  make  sail  in  company  with 
her  until  nearly  astern  of  the 
other  line,  make  a  stern  board, 
cast  her  off  to  shift  for  herself, 
regain  your  place  the  best  way 
you  can,  and  let  go  your  an- 
chor." 

THE    WRONG  BOX. 

The  danger  of  "  being  in  the 
wrong  box"  has  been  curiously 
illustrated  lately  at  the  Surrey 
sessions  by  a  bewildered  jury- 
man who  had  the  same  name  as 
one  of  the  prisoners  about  to  be 
called  up  for  judgment.  Hear- 
ing himself  called,  as  he  sup- 
posed, he  meekly  answered. 
"  Go  into  the  dock,"  said  the 
judge,  and  into  the  dock  he  was 
shoved.  "  It's  all  a  mistake," 
cried  the  hapless  man,  only  to 
be  sternly  silenced  with  "  Read 
the  charge."  The  charge  was 
read,  and  the  astounded  jury- 
man was  told  to  hold  up  his 
hand  and  plead.  "  But,  my 
lord  ! "  he  cried  again  ;  and 
again  was  silenced,  and  told  he 
must  answer  "  guilty  "  or  "  not 

guilty."  —  M  I'm     not "    the 

wretched  Briton  stammered  out, 
whereupon  again  he  was  ordered 
to  be  silent,  and  a  plea  of  "  not 
guilty"  was  duly  entered.  A 
little  more,  and  he  might  have 
found  himself  sentenced  and 
locked  up ;  but  gathering  breath 
from  despair,  he  broke  forth  at 
last  with  the  explanation  that  he 


was  really  a  juryman,  and  not  a 
prisoner. 

A  MISTAKEN  WOMAN. 

THE  following  anecdote  has 
been  associated  with  the  name 
of  a  well-known  clergyman's 
helpmate  in  the  North  of  Eng- 
land. The  minister  had  been 
entertaining  at  dinner  a  clerical 
friend  from  some  distance.  The 
evening  was  unpropitious,  and 
the  friend  was  invited  by  the 
minister  to  remain  during  the 
night,  and  he  accepted  the  in- 
vitation. They  walked  together 
for  some  time  in  the  back 
garden.  At  dusk  the  minister 
asked  his  visitor  to  step  into  the 
house,  while  he  would  give 
directions  to  his  man-servant  to 
get  his  friend's  conveyance 
ready  in  the  morning.  As  the 
stranger  entered  the  house  the 
minister's  wife  mistook  him  for 
her  husband  in  the  twilight  ; 
she  raised  the  pulpit  Bible, 
which  chanced  to  be  on  the 
lobby  table,  and  bringing  the 
full  weight  of  it  across  the 
stranger's  shoulders,  exclaimed 
emphatically,  "Take  that  for 
asking  that  ugly  wretch  to  stay 
all  night ! " 

A  BOIL-OVER. 

A  CLERK  in  the  employ  of 
the  East  India  Company  once 
penned  the  following  lines  to  his 
official  superior  :  "  Honored  sir, 
I  humbly  beg  you  will  excuse 
my  not  attendance  at  office  this 
date,  cause  I  got  a  boil  as  per 
margin."  In  the  margin  of  the 
letter  a  sketch  of  the  boil  was 
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drawn  out,  and  the  writer  went 
on  to  say,  "The  breadth  of 
paper  being  short,  I  have 
planned  the  boil  small,  but  it 
is  double  the  size/' 

A   KNOWING  ROGUE. 

Regent-street  was  regu- 
larly patrolled  by  a  beggar  who 
asked  alms  of  no  passers-by 
except  old  ladies.  To  these  he 
addressed  himself  thus  :  "  Oh 
young  lady,  have  pity  on  a  poor 
beggar!"  He  was  singularly 
successful  in  his  appeals.  In 
reply  to  an  inquiry,  he  explained 
his  success  thus  :  "  You  see,  sir, 
my  plan  pleases  all  the  ladies. 
Some  of  'em  believe  me,  and  are 
pleased  with  the  compliment ; 
others  see  it's  all  a  sham,  and 
they  are  tickled  by  the  joke  ;  so 
you  see  I  get  something  from  all 
of 'em." 

'CUTE    YORKSHIRE. 

A  countryman  happened  to 
be  travelling  in  a  railway  train, 
accompanied  by  his  wife,  when 
a  collision  happened.  His  wife 
received  a  severe  contusion  be- 
tween the  eyes,  for  which  the 
jury  awarded  fifty  pounds  da- 
mages. Some  time  after  the 
affair  had  blown  over,  the  fol- 
lowing confession  was  elicited 
from  the  plaintiff,  in  a  moment 
of  unguarded  conviviality  :  — 
"  Well  you  see  when  t'  collision 
happened,  t'  old  woman  and  I 
wur  all  reet ;  but  when  I  got 
out  o'  t'  carriage  I  saw  a  lot  of 
fellows  in  a  terrible  state.  One 
sings  out,  '  Ey,  lad,  I've  getten 
my    head    cut    open ;    I'll    ha' 


twenty  peownd  for  this.'  — 
'  Twenty  peownds  ! '  cried  an- 
other. ■  I'se  getten  my  shoulder 
out,  and  I'll  have  fortv  peownds 
for  V  When  I  heerd  this," 
continued  the  clever  "  business" 
man,  "  I  jumped  at 't  ould  wo- 
man straight  out,  and  druv  my 
head  right  between  her  eyes, 
and  we'se  getten  fifty  peownd 
for  't." 

DOMESTIC  AFFLICTION. 

A  GIRL  in  one  of  our  national 
schools  applied  to  her  teacher 
for  leave  to  be  absent  half  a 
day,  on  the  plea  that  her  friends 
had  company  at  home.  The 
teacher  referred  her  to  the 
printed  list  of  reasons  that  the 
school  committee  think  suffi- 
cient to  justify  absence,  and 
asked  her  if  her  case  came 
under  any  of  them.  She  naively 
replied  that  it  might  come  under 
the  head  of  "  domestic  afflic- 
tion." 

VERY  COOL. 

A  countryman  took  his  seat 
at  a  tavern  table  opposite  to  a 
gentleman  who  was  indulging 
in  a  bottle  of  wine.  Supposing 
the  wine  to  be  common  pro- 
perty, our  unsophisticated  coun- 
try friend  helped  himself  to  it 
with  the  gentleman's  glass. 
"  That's  cool  ! "  exclaimed  the 
owner  of  the  wine,  indignantly. 
"  Yes,"  replied  the  other  ;  "  I 
should  think  there  was  ice  in  it." 

AN  HONEST  COACHMAN. 
A  VERY  particular   old  lady 
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possessed  a  pair  of  particularly 
handsome  horses,  which  used  to 
take  this  very  particular  old 
lady  out  for  an  airing  twice  a 
week.  Now  under  these  circum- 
stances you'd  have  imagined 
that  these  particularly  hand- 
some horses  would  have  been  in 
first-rate  condition.  Not  so ; 
the  horses  became  coarse-look- 
ing, rough  as  to  their  coats,  and, 
what  was  of  all  things  most 
wonderful,  that  is  in  a  pair  of 
horses  with  no  work  to  speak  of, 
they  became  visibly  thinner  and 
thinner.  "  John,"  said  the  old 
lady  to  her  coachman,  "aren't 
these  horses  very  thin  ?" — "  A 
little,  ma'am.  Th'  osses  hoften 
goes  like  this  'ere,"  said  John. 
"  Oh,  indeed  !  —  ah  ! "  replied 
the  old  lady,  unconvinced,  but 
with  no  experience  ready  at 
hand.  "  Yes,  'm,"  answered 
John,  curtly.  Not  satisfied  with 
John's  explanation,  the  old  lady 
sent  for  a  young  man  who  knew 
all  about  horses,  and  who  pro- 
mised to  watch  and  report.  He 
found  that  the  horses  went  out 
every  evening  at  a  certain  time, 
except  on  the  regular  two  days 
a  week,  when  they  were  driven 
in  the  carriage,  and  returned 
every  night,  with  the  above  ex- 
ceptions, at  a  certain  time.  The 
clever  young  man  followed  them, 
and  witnessed  the  process  of 
their  being  harnessed  to  an 
omnibus.  For  eightpence  the 
young  man  followed  them,  that 
is,  sat  on  the  box,  and  went  to 
the  city  and  back  on  a  fine  May 
night.  Then  he  made  friends 
with  the  omnibus  driver  :  they 
liquored,  and  the  driver  became 
confidential.     From  this  person 


he  found  out  that  the  old  lady's 
coachman  received  five  shillings 
per  journey  for  the  use  of  these 
horses. 

A    WRECK. 

A  Friend  observed  the  other 
day  a  little  thin  old  man,  with  a 
rag-bag  in  his  hand,  picking  up 
a  large  number  of  whalebones, 
which  lay  in  the  street.  The 
deposit  was  of  such  a  singular 
nature,  that  he  presumed  to  ask 
the  quaint-looking  gatherer  how 
he  supposed  they  came  there. 
"  Don  t  know,"  he  said,  in  a 
squeaking  voice,  "but  I  'spects 
some  unfortunate  female  was 
wreckedhereabouts  somewhere." 

A  MORAL   CLAIM. 

A  RATHER  good  story  is  being 
told  of  a  claimant  at  a  district 
revision  court  at  Dewsbury.  He 
was  a  simple-looking  country- 
man, and  appeared  to  be  ex- 
tremely anxious  to  see  his  name 
in  print  on  the  register;  but  as 
he  was  not  very  clear  respecting 
his  political  opinions,  he  found 
neither  side  very  willing  to  assist 
him.  In  the  course  of  conver- 
sation with  awell-known  Liberal, 
he  was  asked  how  he  had  become 
possessed  of  the  property  he 
claimed  for.  "  Oh,"  answered 
the  yokel,  "  I  heired  it.  My 
father  died  without  a  will,  and  I 
heired  it." — "  And  have  you  no 
brothers  or  sisters?"  was  the 
next  inquiry. — "  Yes  ;  but  I  tell 
you  there  was  no  will,  and  I 
heired  it." — "  Yes,  yes,"  said  the 
other ;  "I  understand  it  is  yours 
by  law  ;  but  was  there  no  mo- 
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rality  about  the  matter,  think 
you?" — "No,"  said  the  indig- 
nant yokel ;  "  there  was  not  a 
bit  of  morality  about  it ;  it  was 
all  freehold  ! " 

NOT   VERY  CLEAR. 

At  the  Central  Criminal  Court 
an  aged  prisoner,  who  had  been 
convicted  of  firing  a  gun  out  of 
a  window  at  some  school  girls 
who  annoyed  him,  was  dis- 
charged upon  entering  into  re- 
cognisances to  appear  if  called 
upon  to  receive  sentence. 
"  And,"  said  the  judge,  "  if  you 
behave  yourself,  and  do  not 
shoot  any  more  guns  out  of 
windows,  you  will  probably  die 
before  you  hear  any  more  of 
this!" 

PUT   YOUR  PIPE  IN  YOUR 
HAT! 

The  famous  Bishop  Burnet, 
like  many  authors  of  later  days, 
was  very  partial  to  tobacco,  and 
always  smoked  while  he  was 
writing.  In  order  to  combine 
the  two  operations  with  due 
comfort  to  himself,  he  would 
bore  a  hole  through  the  broad 
brim  of  his  large  hat,  and  put- 
ting his  long  pipe  through  it, 
puffed  and  wrote,  and  wrote  and 
puffed,  with  philosophical  calm- 


A   SHAKSPERIAN  SOM- 
NAMBULIST. 

A  SOMNAMBULIST  having 
been  for  some  days  deep  in 
Shakspere,  came  down  stairs 
the    other    night    at     half-past 


eleven  (an  hour  after  he  had 
retired)  in  extreme  dishabille, 
his  eyes  "  in  a  fine  frenzy  roll- 
ing," and  brandishing  in  his 
hand  a  bootjack,  while  the  fol- 
lowing  explosion  burst  from  his 
excited  lips  : — "Is  this  a  dagger 
that  1  see  before  me  ?  No,  it  is 
a  rat  without  a  tail,  one  who  has 
loved  not  wisely,  but  too  well, 
in  childishness  and  mere  ob- 
livion. My  father — methinks  I 
see  my  father — a  motley  fool,  a 
miserable  varlet,  with  spectacles 
on  nose  and  pouch  on  one  side, 
creeping  like  snail  unwillingly 
to  school,  and  seeking  the  bub- 
ble reputation  even  at  the  can- 
non's mouth.  Come  on,  Mac- 
duff !  Now  is  the  winter  of  our 
discontent.  Come,  let  me  clutch 
thee ;  perdition  catch  my  soul, 
but  I  do  love  thee.  What  ! 
wouldst  thou  slander  her  and 
torture  me,  between  the  wind 
and  my  nobility?  No  more  of 
that,  Hal,  an  thou  lovest  me. 
Infirm  of  purpose,  give  me  the 
daggers.  I'll  do — I'll  do — mur- 
der most  foul,  fill  all  thy  bones 
with  aches,  make  thee  roar,  for 
I  have  touched  the  highest  point 
of  all  my  greatness.  Avaunt, 
and  quit  my  sight ;  to  bed — to 
bed.  'Tis  now  the  very  witch- 
ing time  of  night.  How  many 
thousands  of  my  poorest  sub- 
jects are  at  this  hour  asleep,  like 
quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine, 
so  withered  and  so  wild  in  their 
attire  ?  Canst  thou  not  minister 
to  a  mind  diseased,  doomed  for 
a  certain  term  to  walk  the  night, 
sans  teeth, sans  eyes,  sans  every- 
thing ?  Nay,  then,  farewell  ;  I 
go  and  it  is  done  ;  the  bell  in- 
vites me  to  bed — to  bed.     My 
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kingdom  for  a  horse."  It  is 
needless  to  say  that  a  doctor 
was  immediately  called  in  to 
idminister  to  this  victim  of 
somnambulism. 

A    ROW  ABOUT  NOTHING. 

A  very  talkative  little  girl 
used  often  to  annoy  her  mother 
by  making  remarks  about  visi- 
tors that  came  to  the  house.  On 
one  occasion  a  gentleman  was 
expected  whose  nose  had  been 
accidentally  flattened  nearly  to 
his  face.  The  mother  cautioned 
the  child  to  say  nothing  about 
this  feature.  Imagine  her  con- 
sternation when  the  little  one 
suddenly  exclaimed,  "  Ma,  you 
told  me  to  say  nothing  about 
Mr.  Smith's  nose.  Why,  he 
hasn't  got  any  ! " 

TOMMYS  MEASLES. 

In  the  good  old  times,  when 
bribery  was  rampant,  and  a 
voter  was  believed  to  be  cor- 
rupt until  he  had  proved  him- 
self to  be  honest,  there  lived  a 
certain  friend  of  ours,  who,  in 
four  or  five  consecutive  elec- 
tions, was  returned  as  the  Tory 
member  for  a  manufacturing 
town,  though  not  without  a  hard 
contest  among  a  constituency 
who  preferred  gold  to  silver.  I 
was  often  favoured  with  a  sight 
of  the  note-book  made  by  this 
successful  candidate  in  his  vari- 
ous canvasses.  But  its  memo- 
randa, instead  of  dealing  with 
the  political  prospects  of  the 
election,  related  to  the  purely 
domestic  matters  of  the  voters' 
households.      This    crafty    old 


Tory  always  went  direct  to  the 
fountain-head,  and  sought  to 
win  the  good  esteem  of  the 
chief  of  the  house — that  is  to 
say,  the  wife :  and  he  therefore 
made  notes  of  her  wants,  wishes, 
and  sayings, — of  the  number  of 
her  family,  their  ages,  school- 
ing, and  ailments.  And  when 
he  had  occasion  to  call  again 
upon  that  woman,  he  first  re- 
ferred to  his  previous  notes, 
and,  so  to  say,  read  up  his 
brief ;  and  then,  instead  of  talk- 
ing politics  to  her,  asked  her 
how  Jacky  got  on  at  school,  and 
whether  Joe  still  stuck  to  the 
bricklaying,  and  whether  Jane 
had  got  out  to  service,  or  Je- 
mima still  suffered  from  chil- 
blains, or  she  herself  still  expe- 
rienced that  peculiar  sensation 
which  she  had  described  as 
being  just  as  though  her  back- 
bone had  opened  and  shut.  Of 
course,  when  the  good  woman 
heard  questions  such  as  these, 
she  thought  what  a  wonderfully 
kind  man  Mr.  So-and-so  was  to 
bear  all  these  things  in  mind  for 
three  or  four  years,  in  the  midst 
of  all  the  distractions  of  politi- 
cal life  and  the  allurements  of 
polite  society ;  and  so  she  was 
won  over  to  his  side,  and  let  her 
husband  have  no  peace  until  he 
had  promised  the  Tory  gentle- 
man his  vote.  One  of  the  brief 
notes  in  that  clever  members 
book  was,  "Tommy  has  the 
measles ;"  and  when,  at  the 
next  election,  he  asked  to  see 
Tommy  and  inquired  how  he 
had  got  over  the  measles,  the 
fond  mother  at  once  fell  a 
victim  to  his  arts,  and  com- 
pelled her    Radical    spouse   to 
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become  a  turncoat  and  vote  for 
the  Tory.  He  is  dead  now ; 
and  I  know  not  if  his  successor 
has  hit  upon  one  great  secret  of 
success,  in  noting  such  an  ap- 
parently non-political  remark  as 
"  Tommy  has  the  measles." 

THE   GLASS  IS  RISING. 

"  Where  the  deuce  have  you 
put  my  barometer  ? "  inquired  a 
country  squire  of  his  man,  an 
importation  from  the  wilds  of 
Suffolk.  "  I  heard  you  say,  sir, 
that  the  higher  it  was,  the  finer 
the  weather  ;  so  as  I  knew  you 
were  going  to  ride  to  the  'sizes 
to-day,  I  hung  it  in  the  front 
attic." 

EXCUSABLE. 

A  simple  fellow  once  said  of 
a  famous  beauty :  "  I  could  have 
courted  and  married  her  easy 
enough  if  I'd  wanted  to." — 
"  And,  pray,  why  didn't  you  ?  " 
asked  a  friend.  "  Oh,  when  I 
began  to  court  her,  you  see,  she 
took  me  on  one  side,  and  po- 
litely asked  to  be  excused,  and 
so  I  excused  her." 

NOT  SUCH  A   FOOL! 

A  miller,  who  attempted  to 
be  witty  at  the  expense  of  a 
youth  of  weak  intellect,  accosted 
him  with,  "John,  people  say 
that  you  are  a  fool."  On  this 
John  replied,  "  I  don't  know 
that  I  am,  sir ;  I  know  some 
things,  sir,  and  some  things  I 
don't  know,  sir."— "  Well,  John, 
what  do  you  know  ? " — "  I  know 
that    millers    always    have    fat 


hogs,  sir." — "And  what  don'l 
you  know  ?  " — "  I  don't  know 
whose  corn  they  eat,  sir." 

ARGUMENTUM  AD  HOJ/I 
NEM. 

A  late  judge,  whose  personal 
appearance  was    as    unprepos 
sessing  as  his  legal  knowledge 
was  profound  and  his  intellect 
keen,  interrupted  a  female  wit 
ness — "  Humbugged    you,    my 
good    woman, — what    do    you 
mean  by  that  ?"  said  he,  sternly. 
"Well,  my  lord,"    replied   the 
woman,  "  I  don't  know  how  to 
explain  it  exactly ;  but  if  a  girl 
called    your    lordship  a  hand' 
some  man,  she  would  be  hum 
bugging  you." 

SAVING  CLAUSE. 

IN  a  certain  family  a  pair  of 
twins  made  their  appearance, 
and  were  shown  to  their  little 
sister  of  four  years.  It  hap- 
pened that  whenever  a  rather 
prolific  cat  of  the  household  had 
kittens,  the  prettiest  were  saved, 
and  the  rest  drowned.  When 
the  twins  were  shown  the  child 
by  their  happy  father,  she  looked 
at  them  earnestly,  and  at  length, 
putting  her  little  finger  tip  on 
the  cheek  of  one  of  them, 
looked  up,  and  said,  with  all  the 
seriousness  possible,  "  Papa,  I 
think  we'll  save  this  one." 

SALVE. 

A  SNOBBISH  tradesman,  hav- 
ing bought  a  door-mat,  with  the 
word  Salve  (welcome)  in  the 
centre,  a    country  relative,   on 
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seeing  the  mat,  remarked,  "  I 
say,  Cousin  John,  what  kind  of 
salve  is  it  that  you  make  and 
advertise  on  your  door-mat  ?  " 


A  BRACE   OF  BLUNDERS. 

At  the  late  examination  of  a 
country  grammar  school,  a  cler- 
gyman said  that  boys  were 
often  so  excited  when  undergo- 
ing an  examination,  as  to  spoil 
many  good  papers  by  the  most 
curious  blunders.  For  instance, 
a  boy,  after  giving  a  very  good 
description  of  the  building  of 
the  ark,  spoiled  it  by  describing 
Moses  as  the  builder ;  another, 
in  answer  to  the  question, 
"  Suppose  Queen  Victoria  had 
died  in  childhood,  who  would 
have  succeeded  to  the  English 
throne?"  wrote  "her  eldest 
son." 


MINT,   MEANT. 

A  DOCTOR,  attending  the 
other  day  a  worthy  baronet,  re- 
ceived by  mistake  as  his  fee  a 
couple  of  mint  lozenges,  rolled 
up  in  paper.  In  the  evening 
the  baronet  found  the  sovereign 
and  shilling  in  his  pocket,  in 
lieu  of  the  mint  lozenges,  and 
on  meeting  the  doctor,  asked 
him  how  he  liked  his  fee. 
"  Oh  !  it  was  very  sweet,"  was 
the  reply.  The  real  fee  was 
soon  after  presented,  enclosed 
with  the  following  : — 

The  fee  was  sweet — I  thank  you 

for  the  hint. 
These    are   as    sweet ;    they've 

both  been  through  the  Mint. 


AN  UNFAIR    ADVANTAGE. 

A  beaten  politician  re- 
marked, as  the  reason  for  his 
defeat  in  a  debate,  that  his  op- 
ponent happened  to  state  just 
the  only  thing  which  he  was 
not  prepared  to  meet.  "What 
was  that  ? "  inquired  a  friend. — 
"  The  truth,"  was  the  reply ; 
"  nobody  ever  heard  of  a  poli- 
tician's stating  the  truth  be- 
fore." 

FULLER  PARTICULARS. 

On  the  6th  of  March,  1S10, 
the  House  of  Commons  sat  in 
Committee  to  hear  evidence  in 
the  inquiry  into  the  Walcheren 
Expedition.  The  Earl  of  Chat- 
ham was  under  examination, 
and  one  of  the  members  of  the 
House,  Mr.  Fuller,  conceived 
that  several  questions  he  had 
put  had  not  met  with  that  at- 
tention which  their  importance 
justified.  Accordingly,  when  the 
Earl  of  Chatham  withdrew, 
Mr.  Fuller  rose,  and  complained 
of  the  slight  put  upon  him, 
adding  with  an  oath,  "  I  have 
as  much  right  to  be  heard  as 
any  man  who  has  paid  for  fill- 
ing the  place  he  holds."  The 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer 
(Spencer  Perceval,  afterwards 
Premier)  moved  "  That  the 
words  of  the  hon.  member 
should  be  taken  down."  The 
Committee  assenting,  the  words 
were  taken  down,  and  when  the 
House  resumed,  Sir  John  An- 
struther,  chairman  of  the  com- 
mittee, reported  the  expression. 
The   Speaker   then   "  informed 
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the  House"  that  it  had  "  come 
to  his  knowledge"  that  a  member 
had  used  unparliamentary  lan- 
guage, which  was  a  breach  of 
the  privileges  of  the  Honourable 
House.  He  felt  deeply  grieved, 
but  it  would  become  his  duty 
to  name  him.  Here  the  irre- 
pressible Mr.  Fuller  came  to 
the  assistance  of  the  Speaker 
by  shouting  out,  "  Oh,  you  need 
not  be  diffident !  It's  me,  Jack 
Fuller."  This  did  not  tend  to 
lessen  the  gravity  of  Mr.  Fuller's 
position,  and  the  Speaker  stern- 
ly ordered  him  to  withdraw. 
He  declined,  and  it  was  only  at 
the  earnest  solicitations  of  his 
friends  that  he  eventually  con- 
sented to  leave  the  House.  The 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer 
then  moved  that  Mr.  Fuller  be 
taken  into  custody  by  the  Ser- 
jeant-at-Arms. The  House  cor- 
dially agreed  with  the  motion, 
and  the  Serjeant-at-Arms  was 
fully  instructed  to  take  the  hon. 
member  into  his  custody.  But 
the  House,  as  it  presently  dis- 
covered, had  reckoned  without 
the  hon.  member.  Mr.  Fuller 
was  found  in  the  lobby,  and 
upon  the  Serjeant-at-Arms  com- 
municating to  him  the  nature  of 
his  delicate  mission,  he  rushed 
past  him  into  the  House,  and, 
interrupting  the  proceedings, 
declared  in  a  loud  voice  that 
the  Speaker  had  no  right  or 
authority  to  order  him  into  cus- 
tody. Who  was  the  Speaker  ? 
And  what  was  the  Speaker  ? 
Why,  he  was  the  servant  of  the 
members,  and  by  their  habit  of 
submission  to  him  they  had 
made  him  their  master.  In 
order  that  there  should  be  no 


mistake  as  to  whom  he  referred, 
Mr.  Fuller,  who  appears  to  tave 
been  a  gentleman  of  characte.  * 
istically  frank  speech,  added 
that  he  meant  "  the  insignificant 
little  fellow  in  the  wig  over 
there."  This  is  the  last  of  the 
observations  offered  by  Mr. 
Fuller  upon  this  interesting  oc- 
casion that  have  come  down  to 
us.  A  free  fight  between  the 
hon.  member  and  the  Serjeant- 
at-Arms,  who  had  the  assistance 
of  four  messengers,  followed, 
and  eventually  Mr.  Fuller  was 
carried  out  of  the  House. 

A   LACK  OF  BAIT. 

"  Once,"  said  a  reverend  nar- 
rator, "  the  superintendent  asked 
me  to  take  charge  of  a  Sunday 
school  class.  '  You'll  find  'em 
rather  a  hard  lot,'  said  he ;  '  they 
all  went  fishing  last  Sunday  but 
little  Johnny  Rand.  He  is 
really  a  good  boy,  and  I  hope 
his  example  may  yet  redeem 
others.  I  wish  you'd  talk  to  'm 
a  little.'  I  told  him  I  would. 
They  were  rather  a  hard-looking 
set.  I  don't  think  I  ever  wit- 
nessed a  more  beautiful  set  of 
black  eyes  in  my  life.  Little 
Johnny  Rand,  the  good  boy.  was 
in  his  place,  and  I  smiled  on 
him  approvingly.  As  soon  as 
all  the  lessons  were  over,  I  said, 
'  Boys,  your  superintendent  tells 
me  you  went  fishing  last  Sun- 
day— all  but  little  Johnny  here. 
You  didn't  go,  did  you,  Johnny  ?' 
I  said.  '  No,  sir.' — '  That  was 
right.  Though  this  boy  is  the 
youngest  among  you,'  I  con- 
tinued, '  you  learn  from  his  own 
lips    words    of    good    counsel, 
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which  I  hope  you  will  profit  by.' 
I  lifted  him  on  the  seat  beside 
me,  and  smoothed  his  auburn 
ringlets.  '  Now,  Johnny,  I  want 
you  to  tell  these  wicked  boys 
why  you  didn't  go  fishing  with 
them  last  Sunday.  Speak  loud, 
now.  It  was  because  it  was 
very  wicked,  and  you  would 
rather  go  to  Sunday  school, 
wasn't  it?' — 'No,  sir,  it  was 
because  I  couldn't  find  the 
worms  for  bait.' " 

ONE    WORD  MORE. 

"  PAPA,  I  think  you  told  a  fib 
in  the  pulpit  to-day,"  said  a 
little  son  of  a  clergyman. 
"Why,  my  boy,  what  do  you 
mean  ?"  asked  the  father.  "  You 
said,"  continued  the  child,  " '  One 
word  more  and  I  have  done.' 
Then  you  went  on  and  said  a 
great  many  more  words.  The 
people  expected  you'd  leave  oft", 
'cause  you  promised  them  ;  but 
you  didn't,  and  kept  on  preach- 
ing a  long  while  after  the  time 
was  up." 

HARD   TO  BELIEVE. 

A  CLERGYMAN  asserting  in 
the  most  positive  manner  that 
society  was  rapidly  gaining  in 
morality,  was  asked  to  state  the 
grounds  of  his  belief,  when  he 
said,  "  I  have  personal  know- 
ledge of  three  borrowed  um- 
brellas having  been  returned  to 
their  owners." 

NO   CHANGE  IN  IIIM! 

"  That  man,"  said  a  wag, 
"came  to   London  forty  years 


ago,  purchased  a  basket,  and 
commenced  gathering  rags. 
How  much  do  you  suppose  he 
is  worth  now?"  It  was  a  con- 
undrum we  could  not  answer. 
"  Nothing,"  he  continued,  after 
a  pause  ;  "  and  he  owes  for  the 
basket." 


AN  INCORRUPTIBLE    COR- 
PORATION. 

In  one  Wiltshire  borough  the 
twelve  electors  who  constituted 
the  corporation  used  to  dine 
together  as  often  as  they  had 
to  choose  a  member ;  and  before 
dinner  each  man  bound  him- 
self, by  the  most  solemn  oath, 
to  exercise  a  free  and  conscien- 
tious choice.  It  is  very  likely 
that  none  of  them  were  really 
guilty  of  perjury,  though  they 
all  knew  beforehand  that  under 
every  one  of  the  twelve  cheese- 
plates  which  were  placed  upon 
the  table  would  be  found  a  fifty- 
pound  note. 


A  DOG'S  UNCLE. 

A  little  boy  had  lived  for 
some  time  with  a  penurious 
uncle.  The  latter  was  one  day 
walking  out,  with  the  child  by 
his  side,  when  a  friend,  accom- 
panied by  a  greyhound,  ad- 
dressed him.  The  little  fellow, 
never  having  seen  a  dog  of  so 
slight  and  slim  a  build,  clasped 
the  creature  round  the  neck, 
with  the  impassioned  cry,  "  O 
doggie,  doggie !  and  do  you 
live  wi'  your  uncle,  too,  that  you 
are  so  thin  ? " 
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UNSWEETENED   GIN. 


A  CLAMOUROUS  old  lady  in- 
quired of  a  gentleman  seated 
next  her  at  a  scientific  lecture, 
"  Pray,  sir,  what  does  the  lec- 
turer mean  by  oxy-gin  and 
hydro-gin,  and  what  is  the  differ- 
ence?"— "Very  little,  madam," 
said  he  ;  "by  oxy-gin,  he  means 
pure  gin ;  by  hydro-gin,  gin  and 
water." 


THE  RUSSELL  FAMILY. 

A  GENTLEMAN  having  called 
a  commissionnaire  to  carry  a 
message,  asked  his  name  :  he 
said  it  was  Russell.  "  And 
pray,"  said  the  gentleman,  jocu- 
larly, "  is  your  coat  of  arms  the 
same  as  the  Duke  of  Bedford's  ?" 
— "  As  to  our  arms,  your 
honour,"  said  the  porter,  "  I 
believe  they  are  much  alike  ; 
but  there  is  a  great  difference 
between  our  coats." 


WOMEN  S  RIGHTS. 

"  Why  do  you  oppose  giving 
the  franchise  to  women?"  asked 
a  lady  the  other  evening  of  a  con- 
firmed bachelor.  "  Excuse  me, 
madam,"  replied  he, "  but  I  have 
not  sufficient  confidence  in  their 
capacity  to  conduct  Govern- 
ment affairs." — "  What  evidence 
of  their  mental  inferiority  to 
mankind  can  you  advance  ? " 
queried  the  lady.  "  A  simple 
fact  is  enough  to  satisfy  my 
mind,  and  that  is  the  frightful 
way  in  which  they  do  up  their 
back  hair." 


HELPING  JIM. 

A  SCHOOLMASTER  was  very 
partial  to  one  of  his  pupils,  and 
very  severe  to  another.  One 
day  they  were  both  tardy.  He 
called  them  up  on  the  floor. 
"  James,  my  boy,"  said  he  to 
the  favourite,  regretfully,  but 
kindly,  "  why  were  you  late  ?" 
— "  You  see,  sir,"  replied  James, 
"  I  was  asleep,  sir,  and  dreamed 
I  I  was  going  to  California,  and 
thought  the  school  bell  was  the 
bell  of  the  steamboat."—"  That 
will  do,  my  boy,"  said  the 
teacher,  glad  of  an  excuse  to 
shield  him  ;  "  always  tell  the 
truth,  my  boy.  And  now,  sir," 
said  he  to  the  other,  sternly, 
"  where  were  you  ?" — "  You  see, 
sir,"  said  the  urchin,  candidly, 
"  I  was  waiting  to  see  Jim  off." 

WELL! 

A  GOOD  story  is  told  of  a 
business  meeting  amongst  cer- 
tain Quakers  about  a  proposed 
canal ;  when  one  of  the  most 
influential  men  present  opposed 
the  project  on  the  ground  of  its 
being  a  speculation.  This  was, 
of  course,  unanswerable ;  but, 
among  other  objections,  he  went 
on  to  say  : — "When  God  created 
the  world,  if  He  had  wished 
canals,  He  would  have  made 
them."  Upon  this  "a  weighty 
friend  "  (one  of  their  terms)  rose 
up,  and  said,  slowly,  in  the  in- 
toning voice  in  which  they 
always  speak  in  meeting,  "  And 
Jacob  digged  a  well,"  and  sat 
down.  The  influential  man  im- 
mediately retired    into  private 
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life ;  but  he  bought  some  shares 
in  the  canal  for  all  that. 


HIE  CART  BEFORE 
HORSE. 


THE 


The  following  is  a  good 
story,  and  has  the  further  merit 
of  being  true.  The  other  day 
there  was  a  confirmation  held 

at  M ,  and  the  Bishop  stayed 

at  the  house  of  a  gentleman  in 
the  neighbourhood,  where  the 
men-servants  were  a  butler,  a 
very  young  footman,  and  a  page, 
commonly  called  "  the  boy." 
The  Bishop,  before  church, 
went  into  the  library  to  write 
some  letters.  When  he  had 
written  them  he  rang  the  bell. 
The  episcopal  summons  was 
answered  by  the  youthful  foot- 
man, who  was  in  a  great  state 
of  nervousness,  as  he  was  going 
to  be  confirmed  by  his  lordship 
that  morning.  The  Bishop  be- 
nignly asked,  "  Can  any  one 
take  these  letters  down  to  the 
post  this  morning?"  To  which 
query  the  footman,  in  a  very 
solemn  tone  of  voice,  replied, 
"  The  lord,  my  boy  ! "  He 
should  have  said,  "  The  boy,  my 
lord." 

THE  PLUMP  HEAD- 
WAITER. 

How  seldom  is  insolence 
pleasantly  practised  within  the 
proper  bounds,  beyond  which  it 
ceases  to  be  amusing,  and 
begins  to  be  offensive.  I  knew 
a  waiter  once  who  was  the  most 
insolent  waiter  and  man  I  ever 
knew,  without  offence  to  me  or 
anybody.     He  was  head-waiter 


at  a  celebrated  tavern,  and  took 
the  money  for  late  suppers  when 
guests  who  had  supped  were 
going  away.  There  had  been 
some  bother  about  fees  to  ser- 
vants ;  and  among  the  fre- 
quenters of  the  public  room  in 
which,  as  I  have  mentioned,  our 
insolent  friend  took  payment 
from  those  who  went  away,  were 
certain  rigid  sticklers  for  an  old 
custom  of  limiting  each  gratuity 
to  the  modest  sum  of  twopence. 
One  of  these  staunch  conserva- 
tives, having  to  pay  two  shillings 
and  threepence  at  the  door  of 
the  room  for  what  he  had  con- 
sumed at  table,  gave  the  inso- 
lent waiter  a  half-crown,  and 
said,  "  Give  me  a  penny."  The 
insolent  head-waiter  was,  or 
pretended  to  be,  deaf,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  settlements  with  other 
departing  visitors.  At  last  he 
was  obliged  to  notice  the  pa- 
tient patron  standing  in  evident 
expectation  of  something  or 
other ;  so,  with  an  inquiring 
look  and  tone,  said,  "  Beg  par- 
don, sir  ?" — "  I  want  a  penny," 
said  the  gentleman.  "  Want  a 
penny?  Certainly,  sir."  Then, 
having  fumbled  in  all  his  pock- 
ets, the  insolent  head-waiter 
produced  the  coin,  held  it  dain- 
tily between  his  thumb  and 
forefinger,  placed  it  in  the  palm 
of  the  customer's  outstretched 
hand,  and  said,  with  a  sweet, 
nonchalant  smile,  "  Going  over 
a  bridge,  sir,  I  presume  ? '' 

A  PIE- 0 US  FRAUD. 

Ix  early  life  the  late  Mr.  R, 
Harris,   of  Leicester,   was   em- 
ployed upon  the  Leicester  Her* 
H  ? 
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aid,  then  conducted  by  Mr. 
(afterwards  Sir)  R.  Phillips.  It 
was  at  this  date  that  an  amusing 
incident  occurred,  which  is  thus 
related  by  one  of  the  local  jour- 
nals : — On  the  eve  of  publication 
an  accident  happened  in  the 
Herald  Office;  it  was  no  other 
than  the  "  squabbling,"  or  turn- 
ing into  "  pie "  or  entire  con- 
fusion, of  the  whole  mass  of 
letters  constituting  a  column  of 
that  paper.  Young  Harris  was 
the  unlucky  author  of  this  catas- 
trophe. What  was  to  be  done  ? 
The  paper  must  be  got  ready 
for  the  post,  or  murmurs  of  dis- 
content would  come  from  sub- 
scribers in  every  quarter,  far 
and  near.  A  happy  thought 
flashed  across  the  mind  of  the 
ingenious  Phillips.  He  in- 
structed the  printer  to  make  up 
a  column  of  standing  "  pie," 
jumbled  together  in  most  admi- 
rable disorder,  as  every  letter 
was  ;  and  at  the  head  of  the 
perplexing  conglomeration,  he 
penned  a  notice  to  this  effect — 
that  just  as  the  Herald  was 
going,  to  press,  an  express  from 
Holland  had  been  received, 
which,  being  in  the  original 
Dutch,  the  editor  had  not  had 
time  to  translate  ;  but  he  pro- 
mised an  English  version  in  the 
ensuing  week's  paper.  It  is 
needless  to  say  that  the  trans- 
lation never  appeared ;  although, 
many  years  after  the  event,  one 
of  the  Herald  subscribers,  liv- 
ing in  a  secluded  village  in  Der- 
byshire, who  had  preserved  the 
paper  containing  the  Dutch 
express  (and  spent  all  his  spare 
cash  in  vain  over  Dutch  lex- 
icons), gravely  requested  Sir  R. 


Phillips  to  favour  him  with  the 
promised  translation. 

A  SOUND  REASON. 

"  This  is  George  the  Fourth," 
said  an  exhibitor  of  waxwork 
for  the  million,  at  threepence 
each,  pointing  to  a  very  slim 
figure,  with  a  theatrical  crown 
on  his  head.  "  I  thought  he 
was  a  very  stout  man,"  observed 
a  spectator.  "  Very  likely,"  re- 
plied the  man,  shortly,  not  ap- 
proving of  the  comment  of  his 
visitor  ;  "  but  if  you'd  been  here 
without  victuals  half  so  long  as 
he  has,  you'd  have  been  twice 
as  thin." 

SUUM  CUIQUE. 

A  voung  member  of  the  bar 
thought  he  would  adopt  a  motto 
for  himself,  and  after  much  re- 
flection, wrote  in  large  letters 
and  posted  up  against  the  wall 
the  following :  " Suum  Cuique" 
which  may  be  translated,  "  Let 
every  man  have  his  own."  A 
country  client  coming,  expressed 
himself  much  gratified  with  the 
maxim,  but  added,  "  You  don't 
spell  it  right." — "  Indeed  !  then 
how  ought  it  to  be  spelt  ?"  The 
visitor  replied,  "  Sue  'em  quick." 

PAST  ERA  YEYG  FOR. 

It  was  observed  of  an  old 
citizen  that  he  was  the  most 
regular  man  in  London  in  his 
attendance  at  church,  and  no 
man  in  the  kingdom  was  more 
punctual  in  his  prayers.  "He 
has  a  very  good  reason  for  it," 
replied  John  Wilkes;   "for,  as 
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he  never  gave  a  shilling,  did  a 
kindness,  nor  conferred  a  favour 
on  any  man  living,  no  one  would 
pray  for  him." 

BETWEEN  HIM  AND  THE 
POST. 

A  LETTER  was  posted  at  a 
village  post-office  that  >  had  no 
postage-stamp  on  it,  but  in  place 
of  the  stamp  had  the  following 
written  on  one  corner  of  the 
envelope  :  "  Mr.  Postmaster, 
don't  charge  no  postage  on 
this  ;  the  stamp  wouldn't  stick, 
so  I  tore  the  thing  up." 

NOT  ENOUGH  FOR  HIS 
MONEY. 

A  FAMOUS  dentist  in  New- 
castle was  once  requested  to  use 
his  powers  over  the  decayed 
tooth  of  a  pitman,  which  was 
giving  him  much  pain.  Gcordie 
was  requested  to  take  a  chair, 
and  before  he  had  got  well 
seated  the  refractory  member  of 
his  jaw  was  skilfully  drawn,  to 
his  great  relief  and  astonish- 
ment. "  Ah,"  exclaimed  he, 
"  that  wis  clivvorly  dune  ! 
What's  thee  chairge?"  The 
dentist  replied  that  his  usual 
fee  was  above  the  ordinary 
means  of  a  working  man  to 
pay,  and  he  would  merely  ask  a 
trifle — perhaps  his  patient  would 
not  think  half  a  crown  too 
much?  "Thou's  joking,  doc- 
tor," said  the  pitman  :  "  the  last 
tuith  aw  had  pulled  out  tuik  the 
man  half  an  hour — and  he  trailed 
me  aw  ower  the  room  afore  it 
gi'  way — and  he  only  chairged  a 
shilling  for  the  job  !  " 


ECONOMICAL    GOVERN- 
MENT. 

A  CERTAIN  lighthouse-keeper, 
newly  appointed  to  a  post  off 
the  west  of  Cornwall,  was  told 
the  other  day  by  the  coastguard 
officer  that  complaints  were 
made  against  him.  "For  what?" 
was  the  inquiry.  "  Why,"  re- 
plied the  officer,  "  they  say  that 
your  lights  do  not  burn  after 
twelve  o'clock  at  night."  — 
"  Well,"  was  the  reply,  "  I  know 
they  don't,  for  I  put  'em  out 
myself  then  ;  for  I  thought  all 
the  vessels  had  got  in  by  that 
time,  and  I  wanted  to  save  the 
ile." 

CORRECT  ON  THAT  HEAD. 

A  PHRENOLOGIST,  strolling 
through  a  churchyard,  perceived 
a  grave-digger  tossing  up  the 
earth,  among  which  were  two 
or  three  skulls.  The  craniolo- 
gist  took  one  up,  and,  after  con- 
sidering it  a  little  time,  said, 
"  Ah,  this  was  the  skull  of  a 
philosopher."—  "  Very  like,  sir," 
said  the  grave-digger,  "  for  I  do 
see  it  is  somewhat  cracked." 

AN  UNFORTUNATE 
REMARK. 

A  YOUNG  counsel  who  had 
the  reputation  of  being  witty, 
but  whose  memory  failed  him 
when  beginning  to  recite  a  long 
speech  which  he  had  prepared, 
having  uttered  these  words : 
"  The  unfortunate  client  who 
appears  by  me — the  unfortunate 
client  who  appears  by  me — My 
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Lord,  my  unfortunate  client" — 
the  Chief  Justice  interposed,  and 
almost  whispered  in  a  soft  and 
encouraging  tone,  "  You  may 
go  on,  sir ;  so  far  the  Court  is 
quite  with  you." 


A 


STORY  OF  EDMUND 
KEAN. 


Here  is  a  good  illustration  of 
Edmund  Kean's  modesty  and  of 
his  sense  of  fellowship  with  his 
humbler  brothers  in  the  craft. 
It  refers  to  the  time  of  his  first 
appearance  in  London  : — "  Just 
after  he  had  gone  off  the  stage 
in  one  of  the  scenes  in  '  Richard 
III.,'  and  'while  the  thundering 
applause  of  the  house  was  rush- 
ing after  him  like  an  overwhelm- 
ing torrent,'  he  caught  sight  of 
a  subordinate  performer,  dressed 
as  a  menial  in  the  play  of  which 
he  was  the  hero.  '  Do  you  not 
remember  me,  my  friend  ? ' — 
'  No,  sir,'  returned  the  man, 
somewhat  startled  at  such  an 
unexpected  interrogatory  ;  '  I 
fear  that  I  cannot  claim  the 
honour  of  ever  having  been 
known  to  you.' — 'You  mistake. 
Don't  you  recollect,  when  you 

played  the  part  of at  Drury 

Lane,  that  a  little  boy  bore  up 
your  train  ?  I  was  that  little 
boy.'  The  story  of  the  man 
who  claimed  to  be  a  brother 
actor  with  Garrick,  saying, 
'When  you  played  Hamlet  I 
played  the  cock,'  is  precisely  the 
reverse  of  this." 

A   PREFERENCE. 

When  last  the  Queen  was 
about  to  be  confined,  the  Prince 


Consort  said  to  one  of  his  little 
boys,  "  I  think  it  very  likely,  my 
dear,  that  the  Queen  will  soon 
present  you  with  a  little  brother 
or  sister.  Which  of  the  two 
would  you  prefer?"  The  child, 
pausing: — "Well,  I  think,  if  it 
is  the  same  to  mamma,  I  should 
prefer  a  pony." 

TAKING  STOCK. 

A  few  years  ago,  at  a  Chan- 
cellor of  the  Exchequer's  dinner 
on  the  Queen's  birthday,  the 
chairman  of  one  of  the  Revenue 
Boards,  after  tasting  the  soup, 
asked  the  Governor  of  the  Bank 
of  England,  who  happened  to 
be  sitting  next  to  him  at  the 
table,  "What  is  this?"  "  De- 
ferred Stock,  I  suspect,"  was  the 
reply. 

ACCUSTOMED   TO  IT. 

A  GENTLEMAN,  travelling  in 
a  railway  carriage,  was  amused 
by  a  constant  fire  of  words  be- 
tween two  ladies.  One  of  them 
at  last  kindly  inquired  if  their 
conversation  did  not  make  his 
head  ache  ;  when  he  answered, 
with  a  good  deal  of  ingenuous- 
ness, "  No,  madam  ;  I've  been 
married  twenty  years." 

AN  ABLE  SUGGESTION. 

"  I  BELIEVE  that  mine  will  be 
the  fate  of  Abel,"  said  a  devoted 
wife  to  her  husband,  one  day. 
"How  so?"  inquired  the  hus- 
band. "  Because  Abel  was 
killed  by  a  club,  and  your  club 
will  kill  me  if  you  continue  to 
go  to  it  every  night." 
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FAIR  PLAY. 

Ant  elderly,  fat  gentleman,  in 
discussing  a  warm  breakfast  at 
an  inn,  called  to  the  waiting 
boy  :  ''  William,  bring  me  more 
bread  ;  I  eat  a  good  deal  of 
bread  to  my  steak."  William 
answered,  with  much  simplicity, 
"Ay,  please  your  honour,  and 
you  eat  a  good  deal  of  steak  to 
your  bread." 

THE  PERFECTION  OF 
CORRUPTION. 

The  late  Mr. ,  the  emi- 
nent solicitor,  contended,  speak- 
ing of  parliamentary  corruption, 
that  nothing  \ra.s  easier  to  carry 
out,  if  common  prudence  were 
only  observed.  He  described  a 
case  where  he  was  profession- 
ally employed  to  administer  a 
solatium  of  ,£2,000  to  an  im- 
portant election  agent.  He  was 
desired  to  be  looking  in  at  a 
print-shop  window  in  the  Strand 
precisely  at  twelve  o'clock,  when 
a  party  behind  would  tap  him 
on  the  shoulder,  and  repeat  a 
line  of  Shakspeare  ;  that  at  five 
minutes  past  twelve  he  would 
receive  another  tap,  and  have  a 
second  line  from  the  same  illus- 
trious author  repeated  in  his 
ear  ;  that  a  further  interval  of 
five  minutes  would  ensue — his 
watch  to  be  consulted — when 
the  immortal  Shakspeare,  already 
made  a  particcps  criminis,  was 
again  to  be  a  subsidiary — "to 
what  vile  uses  do  we  come  at 
last " — and  a  third  line  from  his 
divine  page  administered  with 
the  indispensable  tap    on    the 


shoulder.  u  Then  to  some  foul 
corrupting  hand,  their  craving 
lusts  with  fatal  bounty  fed,  they 
fall  a  willing,  undefended  prize." 
After  this,  the  learned  gentleman 
handed  from  his  pocket  to  his 
poetical  but  mythical  friend  be- 
hind, a  packet  containing  the 
bank-notes.  When  the  disputed 
election  came  to  be  investigated 
before  a  Parliamentary  com- 
mittee, he  was  able  to  swear 
that  the  person  produced  was 
one  whom  he  had  never  seen  in 
his  life. 

JONES  OF  LONDON. 

DURING  the  battle  of  Water- 
loo a  young  man  on  horseback 
stationed  himself  near  the  tent 
of  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  atten- 
tively watching  the  battle.  Wel- 
lington turned  round  upon  him 
suddenly,  with  the  air  of  a  man 
who  was  looking  for  somebody, 
and  on  seeing  a  civilian  quietly 
standing  and  looking  on,  he 
asked  him  rather  abruptly : 
"  Who  are  you  ?  What  are  you 
doing  here?"  —  "My  name  is 
Jones,"  replied  the  man.  "I 
am  travelling  agent  for  the 
large  hardware  house  of  Smith 
&  Jenkins,  London.  When  I 
learned  at  Brussels  that  a  battle 
was  imminent,  I  rode  hither  to 
see  it,  but  I  am  afraid  I  shall 
have  to  lose  and  pay  for  my 
horse ;  the  enemy's  balls  are 
in  most  unpleasant  proximity." 
"  Will  you  render  England  a 
service  by  taking  an  order  to  a 
certain  point  I  shall  indicate?" 
"  Why  not  ?  It  is  a  matter  of 
indifference  to  me  where  I  go. 
But  will  your  officers  to  whom  I 
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am  to  take  the  order  believe 
me  ? " — "  There — take  my  ring 
and  tell  the  general  what  I  am 
going  to  tell  you  now."  The 
agent  took  the  order,  galloped 
off  into  the  thickest  of  the  battle, 
and  the  execution  of  certain 
movements  of  his  army  gave  the 
Duke  the  assurance  that  his 
order  had  been  delivered.  The 
travelling  agent,  however,  was 
nowhere  to  be  found,  and  Wel- 
lington supposed  him  to  have 
fallen.  Many  years  after  this 
singular  incident,  a  Mr.  Jones 
was  announced  to  the  Duke, 
then  in  London,  desiring  to  see 
him.  Wellington  instantly  re- 
cognised his  quondam  adjutant, 
and  questioned  him  as  to  the 
particulars  of  his  perilous  under- 
taking. Jones  told  him  that, 
after  having  delivered  the  order, 
he  had  been  tossed  about  for 
several  hours,  and  lost  his  horse 
by  a  cannon  ball ;  that,  how- 
ever, he  had  not  taken  any  part 
in  the  battle,  since  it  did  not 
concern  him.  The  Duke  smiled 
and  asked  how  he  could  express 
his  gratitude  for  the  service  ren- 
dered. Jones,  by  that  time 
made  a  partner  of  the  house,  re- 
commended the  same  for  a  Go- 
vernment contract,  and  Smith, 
Jenkins,  and  Jones  have  ever 
since  furnished  the  coal  shovels 
for  army  and  navy  use. 

BY  GUM! 

Damages  have  been  given  in 
the  Dudley  County  Court  to  a 
nailmaker  who  had  been  bitten 
by  a  lady's  dog.  In  the  course 
of  the  case  the  plaintiff  was  told 
that  the  dog  had  no  teeth  ;  to 


which  he  replied,  amid  general 
laughter,  "  He  has  precious  hard 
gums,  then." 

ROUTS! 

"  How  strange  it  is,"  said  a 
lady,  "  that  fashionable  parties 
should  be  called  routs  !  For- 
merly rout  signified  the  defeat 
of  an  army  ;  and  when  the  sol- 
diers were  put  to  flight  or  to  the 
sword,  it  was  said  they  were 
routed." — "  This  term  has  some 
propriety  now,"  said  a  gentle- 
man, "  for  by  these  meetings 
whole  families  are  frequently 
routed  out  of  house  and  home." 


EIGHTEEN  SIXTY  SEVEN. 

A  GENTLEMAN  was  riding  on 
the  outside  of  a  North  Devon 
coach,  from  Barnstaple  to  Ilfra- 
combe,  when  the  driver  said  to 
him,  "  I've  had  a  coin  gw/  me 
to-day  two  hundred  year  old. 
Did  you  ever  see  a  coin  two 
hundred  year  old  ?" — "  Oh,  yes, 
I  have  one  myself  two  thousand 
years  old."  — "Ah,"  said  the 
driver,  "  have  ye  ? "  and  spoke 
no  more  during  the  rest  of  the 
journey.  When  the  coach  ar- 
rived at  its  destination,  the 
driver  came  up  to  my  friend 
with  an  intensely  self-satisfied 
air,  and  said,  "  I  told  you  as  we 
druv'  along  I  had  a  coin  two 
hundred  year  old."  —  "  Yes." 
"And  you  said  to  me  as  you 
had  one  two  thousand  year  old." 
"Yes,  so  I  have." — "  Now  it's  a 
lie." — "What  do  you  mean  by 
that?"— "What  do  I  mean? 
Why  it's  only  1867  now." 
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HOPS. 

"  Do  you  ever  have  any  'hops' 
in  Maidstone  ?"  asked  a  London 
belle,  who  was  dressing  for  a 
ball,  of  a  country  cousin  from 
Kent:  " Oh  yes,  lots  ; "  was  the 
reply ;  "pa  has  fortv  acres  of 
'em.'" 

A   SHAVE. 

The  Mayor  of  Norwich  told 
his  guests  at  the  British  Asso- 
ciation banquet  that  a  friend  of 
his  went  into  a  barber's  shop, 
and  the  worthy  tradesman  said, 
"  I  don't  think  much  of  this 
Association  ;  nine  out  of  ten 
don't  shave  at  all,  and  the  others 
shave  themselves." 

NOT  MUCH  FOR    THE 
MONEY! 

A  lady  promised  to  give  her 
maid  five  pounds  as  a  marriage 
portion.  The  girl  got  married 
to  a  man  of  low  stature,  and  her 
mistress  on  seeing  him  was  sur- 
prised, and  said,  "  Well,  Mary, 
what  a  little  husband  you  have 
got ! " — "  La  !  "  exclaimed  the 
girl,  "  what  could  you  expect  for 
five  pounds?" 

TURNING  A   SWITCH. 

"  Boys,"  said  a  village  peda- 
gogue, the  other  day,  "  what  is 
the  meaning  of  all  that  noise  in 
the  school  ?  "— "  It's  Bill  Sykes, 
sir,  who  is  all  the  time  imitating 
a  locomotive." — "  Come  up  here, 
William,  if  you  are  turned  into 
a  locomotive  it  is  high  time  you 
were  switched  off/' 


PLEASANT  FOR  PA. 

"Oh  pa,  Mr.  Smith  was  here 
this  morning,  and  when  ma  told 
him  that  you  would  not  be  at 
home  till  late,  he  said  her  lips 
were  like  honey,  and  that  he 
wished  he  was  a  bee,  and  then 
he  kissed  her.  They  gave  me  a 
piece  of  candy  not  to  tell  any- 
one ;  but  I  don't  think  they'd 
mind  you,  you're  so  well  ac- 
quainted with  ma." 

GREECE  AND  ITALY. 

A  YOUNG  lady  who  prided 
herself  on  her  geography,  see- 
ing a  candle  aslant,  remarked 
that  it  reminded  her  of  the 
"  Leaning  Tower  of  Pisa." 
"  Yes,"  responded  a  wag,  "  with 
this  difference :  that  is  a  tower 
in  Italy,  while  this  is  a  tower  in 
grease." 

DIFFICULTY  AND  IM- 
POSSIBILITY. 

Dr.  Johnson  was  observed 
by  a  musical  friend  of  his  to  be 
very  inattentive  at  a  concert 
while  a  celebrated  solo  player 
was  giving  an  extraordinary  per- 
formance upon  his  violin.  His 
friend,  to  induce  him  to  take 
greater  notice  of  what  was  going 
on,  told  him  how  extremely  dif- 
ficult it  was.  "  Difficult,  do  you 
call  it,  sir  ?"  replied  the  doctor  ; 
"  I  wish  it  were  impossible." 

COLERIDGE  AND   THE 
PEER. 

Coleridge  travelling  with  an 
aristocratic  friend  through  York- 
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shire,  met  a  nobleman.  "  I'll 
get  up  behind,"  said  S.  T.  C, 
graciously,  "  and  he'll  take  me 
for  your  servant."  —  "  By  no 
means,"  said  the  other;  "that 
Avould  be  worse  again.  I  am 
quite  content  to  have  you  as  a 
friend  ;  but  you'd  disgrace  me 
as  my  servant." 

LET  HER  B! 

A  YOUNG  lady  and  expectant 
bride  had  declared  that  although 
she  would  willingly  promise  to 
love  and  cherish  her  husband, 
yet  that  she  would  never  vow  to 
obey  him.  She  was  told  that  she 
could  not  get  through  the  mar- 
riage service  without  repeating 
the  usual  formula  ;  and  when 
her  wedding-day  came,  she  ap- 
peared to  do  this.  But  her  words 
cheated  the  ear;  for,  after  the 
ceremony,  she  told  her  sister 
that  she  had  kept  her  promise, 
by  adding  to  the  sentence 
another  letter,  sotto  voce.  That 
letter  was  B.  So  that  her  "  love, 
cherish,  and  obey-B,"  might  be 
construed  "  love,  cherish,  and  a 
baby!" 

HAIR   OR    WOOL. 

"  My  dear  Polly,  I  am  sur- 
prised at  your  taste  in  wearing 
another  woman's  hair  on  your 
head,"  said  Mr.  Smith  to  his 
wife.  "  My  dearest  Joe,  I  am 
equally  astonished  that  you  per- 
sist in  wearing  another  sheep's 
wool  on  your  back." 

A   KNIFE   THAT  CUTS 
A  WA  Y. 

A   Manchester    schoolboy 


has  this  grievance  : — "  When  a 
boy  goes  to  school  in  the  morn- 
ing an  forgets  to  Sharpin  his 
Pencil  Why  then  of  Corse  he 
Hast  to  do  it  in  School  An  The 
does  his  Teacher  Takes  His 
Knife  away  from  him.  Then  he 
goes  home  An  tels  his  Fathor  an 
he  makes  a  fus.  But  he  never 
gets  his  Knife." 

REST. 

"Doctor,"  said  a  lady,  "I 
want  you  to  prescribe  for  me." — 
"  There  is  nothing  the  matter, 
madam,"  said  the  Doctor,  after 
feeling  her  pulse  ;  "  you  only 
need  rest." — "  Now,  Doctor,  just 
look  at  my  tongue,"  she  per- 
sisted ;  "what  does  that  need?" 
— "That  needs  rest,  too,"  re- 
plied the  Doctor. 

STUDY. 

A  COUNTRYMAN  who  often 
called  at  a  certain  bishop's,  and 
was  always  told  that  his  lord- 
ship was  at  his  studies  and  could 
not  be  disturbed,  at  last  ob- 
served, "  I  wish  the  Queen  would 
never  make  folk  bishops  who 
have  not  finished  their  studies." 

NO 7    TO  BE   DONE. 

The  colonel  of  a  regiment 
asked  a  cornet  what  his  father 
was  ?  He  replied,  a  farmer. 
"  Pity  your  father  did  not  make 
you  follow  his  trade."  Upon 
which  the  cornet  asked,  "  Pray, 
sir,  what  is  your  father  ?  " — "  A 
gentleman." — "  Pity  he  did  not 
make  you  one,"  replied  the 
cornet. 
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JOLL  Y  FOLL  Y. 

Misprints  will  present  them- 
selves in  other  columns  besides 
those  of  newspapers.  The 
author  of  a  temperance  novel, 
who  wrote  "  Drunkenness  is 
folly,"  was  horrified  to  read, 
"  Drunkenness  is  jolly." 

ART  AND  EEL-STEARS. 

An  old  gentleman  was  invited 
by  an  artist  to  look  at  a  large 
landscape,  in  which  a  statue  of 
Aquarius  was  introduced  in  the 
foreground,  with  his  urn  and 
trident.  After  looking  at  it  for 
some  time,  the  old  man  turned 
round  to  the  artist  with  a  very 
impressive  countenance,  and  ut- 
tered these  remarkable  words  : 
— "That  is  the  most  natural 
thing  I  ever  saw  ! " — "  I  thought 
the   scenery  might  recall  some 

recollections  of * — "  Pshaw  !'' 

broke  in  the  old  man,  "  'tisn't 
the  scenery  that  strikes  me ;  it's 
that  fellow  there  with  the  pot 
and  eel-spear  !  That's  the  most 
natural  part  of  the  pictur'." 


THE  SEAT  OF 
INJURY. 


THE 


A  GENTLEMAN,  relating  <tu 
accident  he  had  met  with  at 
Greenwich  from  a  fall,  was  asked 
by  a  sergeant  if  it  was  near  the 
vertebra  that  he  had  been  hurt. 
"  No,  sir,"  was  the  reply,  "  it  was 
near  the  observatory." 

A    RAIL  WA  Y  A  CCUSA  TION. 

On  a  certain  occasion  Damon 
and  Pythias  was  being  played 


at  a  country  theatre.  In  the  last 
act,  as  Damon  was  about  to  be 
led  to  execution,  straining  his 
eyes  in  the  effort  to  discern  his 
friend  in  the  distance,  and  ask- 
ing, "Is  he  coming?"  a  loco- 
motive whistle  sounded  close 
by.  "  He'll  be  here  by  the  next 
train,"  shouted  a  wag,  and  in  an 
instant  the  emotion  of  the 
audience  was  changed  to  laugh- 
ter. 

GIVING. 

AN  employer  advised  one  of 
his  men,  upon  whom  a  calamity 
had  fallen,  to  appeal  to  his  fel- 
lows for  aid.  The  man  subse- 
quently placed  the  list  of  sub- 
scriptions before  his  master,  who 
returned  it  to  him.  "  And  will 
you  not  give  me  anything,  sir  ?  " 
said  the  man.  "Zounds,"  re- 
plied the  other,  "  did  I  not  give 
you  the  hint  ? 

ARMY  AND  NAVY. 

Mr.  Charles  Mathews, 
in  proposing  the  toast  of  the 
Army  and  Navy  at  his  farewell 
banquet,  said,  "  I  have  never 
been  in  the  army,  though  I  have 
been  in  many  a  mess  ;  and  the 
only  chance  I  ever  had  of  join- 
ing the  navy  was  once  when  I 
had  a  narrow  escape  of  getting 
into  the  Fleet !  " 

THE  STARS! 

A  gentleman  of  the  Temple 
received  his  charwoman's  bill, 
made  out  in  that  style  of  spell- 
ing and  handwriting  peculiar  to 
that  class ;  but  there  was  one 
item    of  is.    6d.    which   defied 
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even  his  practised  comprehen- 
sion, it  was  for  "  skewering  the 
stars."  After  wondering  for 
some  time  how  such  a  work 
could  ever  have  been  performed, 
and  still  more  why  it  should 
have  been  executed,  particularly 
at  his  expense,  the  debtor  sent 
for  Mrs.  Pearlash,  when  the 
reading  turned  out  to  be  "  for 
scouring  the  stairs." 

THE  DUKE'S  COOK. 

This  celebrity  must  not  be 
forgotten,  the  duke's  chef  de 
cuisine,  than  whom  a  better 
artist  did  not  exist.  It  is  not, 
however,  with  his  culinary  ta- 
lents that  I  have  to  do  ;  it  is  his 
knowledge  of  his  chief  to  which 
I  would  refer.  During  the 
battle  of  Waterloo,  as,  from  hour 
to  hour,  thousands  on  thousands 
of  fugitives  poured  along  the 
village  towards  Brussels,  or  at 
least  towards  the  forest  of  Soig- 
nies,  crying  that  all  was  lost, 
"the  English  beaten,"  "the 
French  victorious  and  coming," 
the  incredulous  cook  continued, 
unmoved,  his  preparations  for 
his  master's  dinner.  "  Fly," 
cried  one  after  another,  "  the 
French  are  coming,  and  you  will 
be  killed  ! "  but  the  impertur- 
bable artist,  strong  in  his  faith 
of  invariable  victory,  only  re- 
plied, "No,  I  have  served  my 
master  while  he  has  fought  a 
hundred  battles,  and  he  never 
yet  failed  to  come  to  his  din- 
ner ; "  so  he  cooked  on,  spite  of 
flying  thousands  ;  and  the  cook 
was  right,  the  duke  came, 
though  rather  tatc  on  this  occa- 
sion. 


TO    THE  PURE. 

In  a  certain  pleasant  town  in 
the  county  of  Surrey  there  is, 
or  was,  a  cricket  ground  nearly 
surrounded  by  houses.  One 
fine  morning,  just  after  a  great 
match  had  been  played,  the 
secretary  of  the  club  received 
a  letter  from  a  lady  "  of  a  cer- 
tain age,"  the  proprietor  of  one 
of  these  adjacent  houses,  declar- 
ing that  her  delicacy  had  re- 
peatedly been  affronted  by  the 
sight  of  gentlemen  "  in  every 
stage  of  nudity,"  putting  on  their 
cricketing  flannels  in  the  open 
dressing  tent  just  before  her 
windows.  Would  the  secretary, 
therefore,  she  intreated,  make 
arrangements  for  ridding  her  of 
this  disgusting  spectacle  ?  The 
secretary  wrote  an  apologetic 
note  to  Miss  Fiefye,  and  at  the 
next  match  the  dressing-tent 
was  placed  at  the  opposite 
corner  of  the  cricket-ground,  at 
least  three  hundred  yards  from 
the  lady's  windows.  Imagine 
the  secretary's  astonishment  at 
receiving,  the  next  morning,  a 
second  letter,  thanking  him  for 
his  "  obviously  kind  intentions," 
but  regretting  that  they  were  of 
no  avail,  as  she  "  could  see  the 
gentlemen's  legs,  with  a  tele- 
scope, just  as  plainly  as  before." 

A  BLIND. 

The  following  story  is  told  of 
a  London  beggar.  The  beggar 
in  question  was,  it  seems,  in  the 
habit  of  sitting  on  one  of  our 
bridges,  accompanied  by  a  dog 
with      a      placard      inscribed 
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'•  Blind,"  attached  to  his  neck, 
and  was  fortunate  enough  to 
awaken  the  charitable  sympa- 
thies of  a  gentleman,  who  every 
morning  when  he  passed  the 
mendicant,  dropped  a  penny 
into  his  hat.  One  day  the  usual 
donation  was  omitted,  and  the 
supposed  blind  man  ran  after 
his  benefactor  as  fast  as  his 
crutches  would  permit,  and  bold- 
ly asked  why  the  usual  penny 
had  not  been  forthcoming. 
"  Why,  I  thought  you  were 
blind !  "  exclaimed  the  man  of 
charity,  amazed.  "  No,  sir  ;  it 
is  not  I,"  replied  the  beggar,  "  it 
is  the  dog." 

FIRST  FIDDLE. 

THE  Duke  of  Wellington  was 
at  a  ball  one  night,  and,  as  usual, 
could  not  hnd  a  partner.  In- 
heriting his  father's  taste  for 
music,  he  consoled  himself  by 
sitting  down  near  the  band, 
which  happened  to  be  a  remark- 
ably good  one.  By-and-by  the 
party  broke  up,  when  the  other 
officers  present  were  taken  home 
by  their  lady  friends,  whilst 
young  Wellesley  (as  he  was 
called)  was,  by  common  consent, 
left  to  travel  with  the  fiddlers. 
Old  Lady  Aldborough  on  one 
occasion  put  the  Duke  in  mind 
of  the  circumstance  after  he  had 
become  a  great  man  ;  at  which 
he  laughed  heartily,  while  she 
added,  with  naivete, "  We  should 
not  leave  you  to  go  home  with 
the  fiddlers  now."  The  lady 
herself  used  to  tell  the  story  in 
the  following  way  : — "  We  had  a 
picnic  party  near  Dublin.  I  took 
Wellesley  to  the  ground  in  my 


carriage  ;  but  he  was  so  dull 
that  I  threw  him  over,  and 
brought  back  le  beau  Cradock, 
— the  first  Lord  Howden.  All  the 
other  carriages  having  started, 
or  being  full,  he  had  nothing  for 
it  but  to  return  with  the  band.  I 
reminded  him  of  the  incident  in 
the  height  of  his  fame,  adding, 
'When  I  left  you  to  go  home 
with  the  fiddlers,  I  little  thought 
you  would  ever  play  first  fiddle 
yourself.' " 

AMOUR  AND  MEMOIR. 

Townshend,  a  London  de- 
tective, was,  for  his  daring  ex- 
ploits and  general  good  conduct, 
selected  by  the  Home  Office  to 
attend  at  drawing  rooms,  leve'es, 
and  all  state  occasions,  and  he 
became  a  kind  of  notable,  and 
was  much  noticed  by  the  royal 
family  and  the  great  people  of 
the  day ;  every  one  went  up  to 
speak  to  Townshend.  He  was 
eccentric  and  amusing,  and 
somewhat  inclined  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  the  familiarity  with 
which  he  was  treated  ;  but  he 
was  a  sort  of  privileged  person, 
and  could  say  what  he  liked. 
On  one  occasion  the  Duke  of 
Clarence  recommended  Towns- 
hend to  publish  his  memoirs, 
which  he  thought  would  be  very 
interesting.  Townshend,  who 
had  become  somewhat  deaf, 
seemed  rather  surprised,  but 
said  he  would  obey  his  royal 
highness's  commands.  A  few 
weeks  afterwards  Townshend 
was  on  duty  at  Carlton  House, 
when  the  Duke  asked  him  if  he 
had  fulfilled  his  promise.  His 
answer  was,  "  Oh,  sir,  you've  got 
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me  into  a  devil  of  a  scrape  !  I 
had  begun  to  write  my  amours, 
as  you  desired,  when  Mrs. 
Townshend  caught  me  in  the 
act  of  writing  them,  and  swore 
she'd  be  revenged ;  for  you 
know,  your  royal  highness,  I  was 
obliged  to  divulge  many  secrets 
for  which  she'll  never  forgive 
me." 

MISS  BLODGETTS  PUPILS. 

A  little  urchin  seven  or 
eight  years  old,  in  a  school 
where  a  Miss  Blodgett  was 
teacher,  composed  the  follow- 
ing, and  wrote  it  on  his  slate  at 
prayer  time,  to  the  great  amuse- 
ment of  the  boys : — 

"  A  little  mouse  ran  up  the  stairs, 
To  hear  Miss  Blodgett  say  her  prayers." 

The  teacher  discovered  the 
rhyme,  and  called  out  the  cul- 
prit. For  a  punishment  she 
gave  him  his  choice,  to  make 
another  rhyme  in  five  minutes, 
or  be  caned.  So  after  thinking 
and  blinking,  and  scratching 
his  head  till  his  time  was  nearly 
out,  and  the  teacher  was  lifting 
the  cane  in  a  threatening  man- 
ner, at  the  last  moment  he  ex- 
claimed— 

"  Here  I  stand  before  Miss  Blodgett, 
She's  going  to  strike,  and  I'm  going  to 
dodge  it." 

A   BAD  EGG. 

THE  following  little  story  is 
very  neatly  told  by  a  provincial 
paper  :  "  On  Friday  afternoon  a 
young  lady  sitting  at  a  front 
window,  tossing  in  her  hand 
what  might  have  been  a  ball  of 


white  yarn,  attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  a  middle-aged  man  in 
the  street,  whose  gallantry 
prompted  him  to  hold  up  his 
hands  to  catch.  The  interest 
she  displayed  in  hurling  it  down 
to  him  was  no  deeper  than 
that  he  showed  in  catching  it, 
although,  as  several  who  saw 
the  performance  charitably  re- 
marked, no  one  could  have 
known  that  the  egg  was  a  bad 
one." 

A  PECKHAM  POLLY. 

A  FARCICAL  incident  is  re- 
lated in  Peckham  as  absolutely 
true.  An  old  maiden  lady  re- 
cently engaged  a  cook  on  the 
express  understanding  that  no 
"  followers  "  were  to  be  allowed. 
Matters  went  on  smoothly 
enough  until  Sunday  evening, 
when  the  old  lady  in  question 
unexpectedly  intruded  herself 
into  the  cook's  domain.  On 
entering  she  was  greeted  by  the 
shrill  scream  of  a  lochjacious 
parrot,  which  had  been  doomed 
to  penal  servitude  in  the  kitchen 
on  account  of  the  bad  habit  he 
had  of  making  unearthly  noises. 
The  old  lady  put  her  fingers 
into  her  ears — and  it  would 
have  been  well  had  she  kept 
them  there ;  for  the  moment 
she  withdrew  them,  Poll  mut- 
tered, in  sepulchral  tones,  "  He 
kissed  cook."  These  words,  to 
the  apparent  discomfiture  of 
cook,  immediately  attracted  the 
attention  of  the  old  maid — 
such  impropriety,  indeed — no 
wonder  !  "  What  ? "  she  ex- 
claimed, gazing  eagerly  upon 
the  bird.     "  Under  dresser,"  re- 
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plied  Poll,  in  the  same  husky 
voice.  Notwithstanding  cook's 
protestations  that  rats  had  been 
heard  under  said  dresser,  the 
mistress  insisted  on  an  investi- 
gation. There  was  no  help  for 
it :  the  table-leaf  was  raised, 
when  lo !  the  astonished  mis- 
tress discovered  there  concealed 
a  full-blown  —  not  policeman, 
but  a  guardsman,  booted  and 
spurred.  "  My  cousin,  ma'am," 
said  the  blushing  cook  ;  but  the 
explanation  apparently  was  not 
considered  satisfactory,  as  the 
old  lady  is  advertising  for  an- 
other cook,  with  this  addendum 
— "  None  need  apply  under 
forty-five ! " 

SOMETHING  MOORE. 

A  Correspondent  who  used 
to  live  close  to  the  residence  of 
the  late  Tom  Moore,  tells  the 
following  anecdote :—  Once  driv- 
ing home  to  Chippenham  from 
Devizes,  I  gave  an  old  lady  a 
lift  in  the  trap  ;  and  in  conver- 
sation I  asked  her  if  she  saw 
much  of  Tom  Moore  in  her  vil- 
lage when  he  was  alive.  "  Tom 
Moore,  sir? — Tom  Moore?" 
said  she.  u  Oh,  you  mean  Mr. 
Moore.  Mrs.  Moore  were  a 
kind  lady,  but  Mr.  Moore  used 
to  write  all  sort  of  verses 
(verses)  about  the  moon,  and 
such  like  things.  He  were  no 
account ! " 

LAMB  DIPT. 

44  Coleridge,"  says  De  Ouin- 
cey,  "told  me  of  a  ludicrous 
embarrassment  which  Lamb's 
stammering  caused  him  at  Has- 


tings. Lamb  had  been  medi- 
cally advjsed  a  course  of  sea 
bathing  ;  and  accordingly,  at 
the  door  of  his  bathing  ma- 
chine, whilst  he  stood  shivering 
with  cold,  two  stout  fellows  laid 
hold  of  him,  one  at  each  shoul- 
der, like  heraldic  supporters ; 
they  waited  for  the  word  of 
command  from  their  principal, 
who  began  the  following  oration 
to  them :  '  Hear  me,  men !  Take 
notice   of    this  ;    I    am    to    be 

dipped '     What    more    he 

would  have  said  is  unknown  to 
land  or  sea  bathing  machines  ; 
for,  having  reached  the  word 
'  dipped,'  he  commenced  such  a 
rolling  fire  of  di— di — di — di, 
that  when  at  length  he  de- 
scended d  plomb  upon  the  full 
word  '  dipped,'  the  two  men, 
rather  tired  of  the  long  sus- 
pense, became  satisfied  that 
they  had  reached  what  lawyers 
call  the  'operative  clause'  of 
the  sentence,  and  both  ex- 
claimed at  once,  '  Oh  yes,  sir, 
we're  quite  aware  of  that,'  and 
down  they  plunged  him  into  the 
sea.  On  emerging,  Lamb  sobbed 
so  much  from  the  cold  that  he 
found  no  voice  suitable  to  his 
indignation.  From  necessity  he 
seemed  tranquil ;  and  again  ad- 
dressing the  men,  who  stood  re- 
spectfully listening,  he  began 
thus  :  '  Men,  is  it  possible  to 
obtain  your  attention  ? — '  Oh 
surely,  sir,  by  all  means.' —  'Then 
listen  :  once  more  I  tell  you  I 
am  to  be  di — di — di,'  and  then, 
with    a    burst    of    indignation, 

'dipped,   I   tell  you '— '  Oh 

decidedly,  sir.'  And  down  the 
stammerer  went  for  the  second 
time.     Petrified  with   cold  and 
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wrath,  once  more  Lamb  made  a 
feeble  attempt  at  explanation. 
'  Grant  me  pa — pa — patience  ; 
is  it  mum — urn — murder  you 
me — me — mean  ?  Again  and 
a — ga — ga — gam,  I  tell  you  I'm 

to    be    di — di — di — dipped ' 

now  speaking  furiously,  with 
the  voice  of  an  injured  man. 
'  Oh  yes,  sir,'  the  men  replied, 
'  we  know  that — we  fully  under- 
stand it.'  And  for  a  third  time 
down  went  Lamb  into  the  sea. 
'  O  limbs  of  Satan  ! '  he  said,  on 
coming  up  for  the  third  time, 
'  it's  now  too  late.  I  tell  you 
that  I  am — no,  that  I  was  to  be 
di — di — di — dipped  only  once.' " 

P.    S. 

A  striking  illustration  of 
the  saying  that  the  pith  of  a 
lady's  letter  is  in  the  postscript, 
was  that  of  a  young  lady  who, 
having  gone  out  to  India,  and 
writing  home  to  her  friends, 
concluded  with  the  following 
words  : — "  P.S.  You  will  see 
by  my  signature  that  I  am 
married." 

PUTTING  IT  DELICATELY. 

Soon  after  Dr.  Seeker  was 
enthroned  as  Archbishop  of 
Canterbury  he  delivered  a 
charge,  in  the  course  of  which 
he  found  great  fault  with  his 
clergy  on  account  of  the  scanty 
allowance  often  paid  to  curates. 
Mr.  Patten,  curate  of  Whit- 
stable,  at  thirty  pounds  a  year, 
was  a  troublesome  attendant  at 
the  archbishop's  levees,  and  a 
ntooriously  bad  example  in  his 
own  parish ;  yet  the  archbishop, 


to  whom  the  living  belonged, 
being  unable  to  find  any  one  to 
take  charge  at  an  equally  low 
rate,  had  been  careful  not  to  re- 
move him.  Mr.  Patten  was 
present,  unbidden,  at  the  de- 
livery of  the  charge.  When  the 
archbishop  had  spoken  his 
mind  on  the  subject  of  curates' 
pay,  the  curate  of  Whitstable 
rose,  and  bowing,  said,  in  a  loud 
voice,  "  I  thank  your  grace." 
After  the  charge  had  been  de- 
livered, Mr.  Patten  bustled  up 
to  the  new  primate,  who,  feeling 
that  he  could  not  avoid  him, 
began  with  the  usual  question, 
'You  are,  sir,  I  apprehend, 
curate  of  Whitstable  ?  " — "  I  am 
so,"  said  Mr.  Patten,  "  and  have 
received  the  paltry  sum  of  thirty 
pounds  per  annum  from  your 
grace's  predecessors  for  doing 
the  duty  of  a  living  which 
brings  in  full  three  hundred." 
— "  Don't  enlarge,  Mr.  Patten," 
said  the  archbishop.  "  No,  but 
I  hope  your  grace  will,"  re- 
joined the  curate. 

HOMCEOPATHY 7 

With  all  his  power  of  cre- 
ating mirth  and  provoking 
laughter  in  others,  Liston  was, 
when  at  home,  the  dullest 
man  imaginable,  and  a  prey  to 
low  spirits,  which  frequently 
threatened  his  reason.  By  the 
advice  of  his  wife,  he  went  to 
the  celebrated  Abernethey,  so 
well  known  for  the  brusquerie 
of  his  manner.  Liston  was 
ushered  into  the  surgeon's  room, 
and  was  received  with  a  slight 
bow  by  the  old  cur,  who  was 
unacquainted  with  the  name  or 
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person  of  his  visitor.  "  Sit 
down,  sir.  What  ails  you?" 
said  the  doctor.  Liston  stated 
his  complaint  with  gravity  and 
deliberation.  "  Is  that  all?" 
inquired  Aberncthy.  "  There's 
nothing  the  matter  with  you. 
Low  spirits  !  Pooh  !  pooh  ! 
Go  to  Covent  Garden  to-night 
and  see  Liston  perform  ;  if  that 
has  no  effect,  go  again  to-mor- 
row ;  that  will  do  it.  Two  doses 
of  Liston  will  restore  a  melan- 
choly madman.  There — go — 
go."  Liston  was  taken  aback, 
tipped  his  guinea,  and  made  a 
most  theatrical  exit. 

A   MAD  JEST. 

A  GOOD  joke  was  perpetrated 
on  an  Insular  tradesman  last 
week.  A  gentleman  in  the  pa- 
tent manure  trade  was  having 
his  glass  of  beer  at  an  hotel, 
when  another  party  came  in  and 

inquired   for  Mr.  .     "  Oh," 

said  the  P.M.  merchant,  "he's 
gone  to  the  asylum,  this  morn- 
ing."— "  Gone  to  the  asylum  ! 
Indeed  !  "  Off  ran  the  inquirer 
with  the  alarming  report   that 

Mr. had  been  taken  to  the 

asylum  that  morning  !     u  Who 

said  so?" — "  Mr.  told  me 

just  now,  in  the  ."     One 

after  another  the  surprised 
tradesmen  dropped  in  at  the 
hotel  for  confirmation  of  the 
report.      Sure    enough    it    was 

true,  Mr. had  gone  to  the 

asylum.  His  character,  his  his- 
tory', his  everything  was  now 
pulled  to  pieces,  the  friends  of 
years  turning  upon  him  and 
tearing  him  and  rending  him 
like  so  many  demons.     One  of 


them  (and  he  was  only  a  very 
little  fellow)  went  so  far  as  to 
aver  that  he  ought  to  have  been 
sent  there  ten  years  since.  As 
soon  as  the  company  had 
quietly  buried  him,  and  made 
arrangements  for  his  widow, 
they  parted,  when  lo  !  the  very 
first  person  one  of  them  came 
plump  upon  when  rounding  a 
corner  was  Mr. , looking  sen- 
sible, healthy,  and  good-tem- 
pered !  "  Why — I — I,"  gasped 
the  astounded  friend,  "  I  was 
told  you  were  at  the  asylum  ! " 
—"Well,"    quietly    asked    Mr. 

,    "what    about    that?" — 

"  Why — you're  here  !  "  stam- 
mered the  friend,  looking  blank 
and  confounded. — "  Well,I  know 
I'm  here  ;  where  else  ought  I  to 
be  ? "  Still  unbelieving,  and 
looking  about  in  a  frightened 
way,  as  if  expecting  a  keeper 
from  the  asylum  to  pop  up  in 
hot  pursuit  of  what  he  believed 

Mr.   to    be — an    escaped 

lunatic — he  blurted  out,  "  Are'nt 
you  mad  ?  Aren't  you  an  in- 
mate ? "     Mr. looked  as  if 

his  friend  was  mad  and  ought 
to  be  an  inmate,  but  seeing 
something  had  happened  to 
cause  the  man  to  look  at  him 
with  suspicion  and  alarm,  he 
asked  for  an  explanation.  His 
friend  then  gave  him  the  par- 
ticulars of  the  report  which  had 
been  circulating,  and  now  Mr. 
really  did  become  some- 
thing like  mad.  He — well,  he 
condemned  the  report,  and 
vowed  instant  punishment  on 
the  person  who  circulated  it. 
From  place  to  place  the  indig- 
nant gentleman  trudged,  until, 
tired,  hot,  and  stiil  furious,  he 
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traced  the  matter  to  the  P.M. 
merchant.  "  You  have  been 
setting  it  about  the  town  that  I 
was  taken  to  the  asylum  this 
morning." — "  No,  I  haven't," 
said  the  P.M.M. ;  "I  said  you 
had  gone  to  the  asylum." — 
"  Well,  so  I  did  ;  but  I  went  as 
a  juryman  on  an  inquest,  you 

! "     We   cannot  give   the 

concluding  remarks,  nor  can  we 
describe  the  loud  guffaw  with 
which  the  irate  tradesman's  ex- 
planation was  received. 

POOR  POLL. 

A  parrot  belonging  to  a 
country  clergyman  was  gene- 
rally taken  out  of  the  room 
when  the  family  assembled  for 
prayers,  for  fear  that  he  might 
join  irreverently  in  the  re- 
sponses. One  evening,  how- 
ever, his  presence  happened  to 
be  unnoticed,  and  for  some  time 
he  maintained  a  decorous  si- 
lence ;  but  at  length,  instead  of 
"  Amen  ! "  out  he  came  with 
"  Cheer,  boys,  cheer  ! "  On  this 
the  butler  was  directed  to  re- 
move him,  and  had  got  as  far 
as  the  door,  when  the  bird,  per- 
haps thinking  that  he  had  com- 
mitted himself,  and  had  better 
apologise,  called  out,  "  Sorry  I 
spoke  ! " 

AN  ODD  QUESTION  TO 
TURN-UP. 

A  FARMER  in  a  remote  dis- 
trict of  the  Yorkshire  wolds  met 
a  country  rector  who  had  been 
two  years  absent  on  travel. 
"Mr.  Rector,"  said  the  fanner, 
"  you've  been  to  the  Holy  Land, 


I  hear." — "  I  have,  John,  and 
got  safe  back,  you  see."  — 
"Well,"  said  John,  "I  often 
thou't  I'd  like  to  hear  aboot 
that  spot.  It's  a  fine  country,  I 
lay." — "Well,"  said  the  rector, 
"I  saw  Lebanon,  and  Jerusalem, 
l  and  the  Twelve  Palm  Trees, 
and  the  wells  of  water  in  the 
Great  Desert  ;  and  we  went 
across    the    Jordan,     and     up 

Mount " — "  Excuse   me  in- 

terruptin'  you,  Mr.  Rector,  noo," 
said  the  farmer ;  "  but,  if  it  be 
a  fair  question,  hoo  was  turmet 
(turnips)  looking  oot  yander  ?  " 

A  NEAT  EPITAPH. 

An  epitaph  in  a  rural  church- 
yard reads  thus  :  "  Here  lies 
Bernard  Lightfoot,  who  was 
accidentally  killed  in  the  forty- 
fifth  year  of  his  age.  This  mo- 
nument was  erected  by  his 
grateful  family." 

THE    VOICE   OF  WOMAN. 

"The  voice  of  woman,  gen- 
tlemen," said  a  romantic  indivi- 
dual, in  a  late  argument  at  the 
club  rooms,  "  the  voice  of  wo- 
man, no  matter  how  much  some 
of  you  may  be  inclined  to  sneer 
at  the  sentiment,  exercises  a 
soothing,  an  inspiring,  a  hallow- 
ing influence  upon  the  ear  of 
man,  comforts  him  in  affliction, 
encourages  him  in  dismay,  and 
banishes  from  his  mind  all  those 
troubles  which,  when  she  is  ab- 
sent, conspire  to  sink  him  into 
the  depths  of  despondency." — 
"  Tom,  you  rascal !  "  exclaimed 
his  wife,  at  this  instant  bursting 
into  the  room,  "  come  home,  you 
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loitering  scamp,  and  leave  these 
worthless  fellows  to  themselves. 
Oh  !  when  I  get  you  at  home, 
won't  you  catch  it?  Well,  I 
guess  you  will ! "  Here  Tom 
left  the  room  abruptly  with  his 
enraged  spouse,  evidently  satis- 
fied of  the  inspiring  influence  of 
the  "  voice  of  woman." 

THE   GENERAL'S  COW. 

At  Plymouth  there  is,  or  was, 
a  small  green  opposite  the  Go- 
vernment House,  over  which  no 
one  was  permitted  to  pass.  Not 
a  creature  was  allowed  to  ap- 
proach, save  the  general's  cow  ; 
and  the  sentries  had  particular 
orders  to  turn  away  any  one 
who  ventured  to  cross  the  for- 
bidden turf.    One  day,  old  Lady 

D ,    having    called    at    the 

general's,  in  order  to  make  a 
short  cut,  bent  her  steps  across 
the  lawn,  when  she  was  arrested 
by  the  sentry  calling  out,  and 
desiring  her  to  return  and  go 
the  other  road.  She  remon- 
strated ;  the  man  said  he  could 
not  disobey  his  orders,  which 
were  to  prevent  any  one  cross- 
ing that  piece  of  ground.  "  But," 

said  Lady  D ,  with  a  stately 

air,  "  do  you  know  who  I  am  ?" 
— "  I  don't  know  who  you  be, 
ma'am,"  replied  the  immovable 
sentry ;  "  but  I  knows  who  you 
b'aint — you  b'aint  the  general's 
cow." 

TRUST  ME  I 

Some  country-folks  were 
standing  before  a  picture  by 
Millais,  called  "Trust  Me,"  in 
which    an   elderly   squire    con- 


fronts his  daughter,  who  holds  a 
letter  behind  her  back.  The 
picture  admits  of  more  explana- 
tions than  one,  for  Mr.  Millais 
has  that  rare  faculty  of  putting 
blended  expressions  into  his 
faces,  which  often  puzzle  us,  as 
the  expressions  of  real  faces  do. 
But  that  offered  by  one  of  the 
party  is  as  new,  we  will  be 
bound  to  say,  to  the  painter  as 
to  our  readers.  "  You  see,"  he 
said,  "  she  has  got  a  letter  in 
her  hand  which  she  is  keeping 
back  from  the  man  in  the  red 
coat.  Well,  he  is  the  postman, 
and  has  just  given  her  the  let- 
ter ;  I  suppose  it's  from  abroad. 
She  hasn't  the  money  to  pay  the 
postage,  so  she  savs  '  Trust 
Me.'" 

AN  EARLY  PENNY. 

The  Earl  of ,  of  pompous 

notoriety  and  parsimonious  cele- 
brity, superintends  personally 
the  produce  of  his  dairy,  and 
not  unfrequently  sells  the  milk 
to  the  village  children  with  his 
own  hands.  One  morning  a 
pretty  little  girl  presented  her 
penny  and  her  pitcher  to  his 
lordship  for  milk.  Pleased  with 
the  appearance  of  the  child,  he 
patted  her  on  the  head,  and 
gave  her  a  kiss.  "  Now,"  said 
he,  "  my  pretty  lass,  you  may 
tell,  as  long  as  you  live,  that 
you  have  been  kissed  by  an 
earl." — "Ah,"  replied  the  child, 
"  but  you  took  the  penny, 
though." 

SHORT  COMMONS. 

On  the  evening  of  the  coro- 
1  2 
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nation  day  of  our  gracious  ] 
Queen,  when  the  Benchers  of 
Lincoln's  Inn  gave  the  students 
a  feed,  a  certain  profane  wag,  in 
giving  out  a  verse  of  the  na- 
tional anthem,  which  he  was 
solicited  to  lead  in  a  solo,  took 
that  opportunity  of  stating  a 
grievance  as  to  the  modicum  of 
port  allowed,  in  manner  and 
form  following  : — - 

"  Happy  and  glorious — 

Three  half-pints  'mong  four  of  us  ; 
Heaven  send  no  more  of  us  ; 
God  save  the  Queen  1 " 

Which  ridiculous  perversion  of 
the  author's  meaning  was  re- 
ceived with  a  full  chorus,  amid 
tremendous  laughter  and  ap- 
plause. 

ENGLISH  VERSE. 

Somebody  asked  M.  Victor 
Hugo  if  he  could  write  English 
poetry.  "  Certainement,"  replied 
the  author  ;  and,  sitting  down, 
delivered  himself  of  the  follow- 


"  Pour  chasser  le  spleen, 
J'entrai  dans  un  inn, 
O  mais  je  bus  le  gin, 
God  save  the  Queen  ! " 


ACTIVE  AND  PASSIVE. 

About   the  year    1801,   Mr. 

I ,    a    young    law    student, 

wrote  a  tragedy  in  five  acts, 
founded  upon  early  English 
history,  which  was  performed 
without  much  success.  Shortly 
afterwards  he  was  at  an  evening 
party,  where  a  young  man  of 
his  acquaintance  did  something 
which  Mr.  I considered  ab- 
surd ;  so  he  said  to  him,  "  That 


act  of  yours  has  made  you  per- 
fectly ridiculous." — "Excuse  me, 

Mr.  I ,"  said  the  young  man, 

"  it  takes  five  acts  to  make  a 
man  perfectly  ridiculous." 

NOT  FOR  JOE. 

Grimaldi  was  once  hissed  at 
Sadler's  Wells,  after  singing  his 
celebrated  comic  song  of  "  Tip- 
pitywitchet,"  and  he  appealed  to 
the  audience.  "  He  had  nodded," 
he  said,  "  frowned,  sneezed, 
choked,  gaped,  cried,  grinned, 
grimaced,  and  hiccoughed  ;  he 
had  done  all  that  could  be  done 
by  brow,  chin,  cheeks,  eyes, 
nose,  and  mouth,  and  what  more 
did  they  want?" — "Why,  we 
want,"  yawned  a  languid  voice 
from  the  pit,  "we  want  a  new 
feature." 

A   BAD  ADDRESS. 

Dr.  Hinchcliffe,  who  died 
Bishop  of  Peterborough,  had 
much  ready  wit,  and  was  ex- 
tremely apt  at  checking  those 
who  were  fond  of  cavilling  at 
the  meaning  of  different  texts  of 
Scripture.  On  being  asked  one 
day  what  was  to  be  understood 
by  the  expression,  "  He  clothed 
himself  with  curses  as  with  a 
garment." — "  The  clearest  thing 
in  the  world,"  replied  the  doctor; 
"  the  man  had  a  habit  of  swear* 


A  SLIGHT  A  CQ  UAINTANCE. 

A  certain  smatterer  in  let- 
ters, being  at  a  well-known  lite- 
rary club,  took  it  into  his  head 
to  abuse,  with  great  freedom,  all 
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the  modern  literati,  observing 
that  there  was  but  very  little 
wit,  humour,  or  learning,  in  the 
present  age.  Some  time  after- 
wards one  of  our  most  popular 
writers  came  into  the  room, 
when  a  gentleman  told  him  how 
his  friend  had  been  abusing 
"  the  moderns."—"  I  have  not 
the  least  doubt  of  his  ill-nature," 
said  the  author ;  "  he  would 
abuse  the  ancients  too,  if  he 
knew  their  names." 


AN  INCONVENIENT 
MEMORY. 

An  Australian  anecdote  tells 
us  of  a  convict  who  got  on  so 
well  on  that  side  of  the  world 
that  he  rose  to  the  magistracy, 
and  on  his  making  some  harsh 
reflections  on  a  person  brought 
before  him,  whom  he  fined  five 
shillings,  the  delinquent  retorted, 
"  There's  the  money.  I  remem- 
ber the  time  in  England  when  I 
should  have  liked  much  less  to 
meet  you  with  five  shillings  in 
my  pocket." 

HORSE,   BULL,   AND 
FIDDLE. 

DURING  the  visit  of  Mr.  Mac- 
ready  to  America,  as  he  was 
travelling  on  a  Western  steam- 
boat, he  was  pointed  out,  by  a 
waggish  clerk,  to  a  rough  back- 
woodsman, as  Ole  Bull,  the  cele- 
brated violinist,  who  was  then 
giving  concerts  in  the  West. 
The  great  tragedian  sat  apart, 
on  the  deck,  wrapped  in  poetic 
contemplation  and  insular  dig- 
nity ;    but  the  tall   Missourian 


immediately  strode  up  to  him, 
and  with  a  startling  slap  on  the 
shoulder,  thus  addressed  him, 
u  Hello,  old  hoss  !  Old  Bull  ! 
whar's  your  fiddle?"  The  stately 
actor  turned  upon  him,  and  with 
a  "  withering  look,"  and  in  the 
most  tragic  tone,  replied,  "  Sir, 
I  am  not  a  horse,  neither  am  I 
a  bull,  neither  have  I  a  fiddle." 

A  MALAPROP. 

A  gentleman  asked  a  lady 
known  to  be  utterly  ignorant  of 
languages,  "  How  did  you  get 
along  when  abroad  to  make 
yourself  understood  ?"  —  "  Oh, 
my  dear  sir,"  replied  she,  with 
quite  a  French  air,  "  we  had  an 
interrupter  with  us."  The  same 
lady  having  arranged  some  sta- 
tues in  an  adjoining  room,  re- 
quested the  same  gentleman  to 
"  step  into  the  next  impairment 
and  see  her  antics  "  (antiques). 

NOT  USED   TO  IT. 

At  a  church  in  Essex,  the 
clerk  feeling  unwell,  asked  his 
friend,  the  railway  porter,  to 
take  his  place  for  the  next  Sun- 
day. He  did  so  ;  but  being 
worn  out  with  night  work,  he 
fell  asleep.  When  the  hymn 
was  announced,  a  neighbour 
gave  him  a  nudge  ;  upon  which 
he  started  up,  rubbing  his  eyes 
and  calling  out,  "  Change  here 
for  Elmswell,  Thurston,  and 
Bury!" 

THE  BITER    BIT. 

It  has  often  amused  me  to 
see,  when  the  giver  of  the  dinner 
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carved  the  haunch  himself,  the 
dodges  which  gourmands  were 
put  to  to  get  their  favourite  slice. 
One  within  my  knowledge  used 
always  to  wait  till  the  carver 
had  helped  himself,  when,  hav- 
ing previously  refused  venison, 
he  would  say,  "If  you  will 
allow  me  I  will  change  my 
mind — that,"  alluding  to  the 
favourite  bit  just  cut — "  will  just 
suffice  for  me."—"  Thank  you," 
on  one  occasion  replied  the  host, 
who  was  down  upon  the  dodge 
of  his  friend,  "  I  will  keep  that 
slice;  but  I  am  afraid  you  are 
too  late  for  another  good  one. 
However,  I  shall  be  charmed  to 
do  my  best.     A  plate,  please." 

DUMB. 

Lord  Seaforth,  who  was 
born  deaf  and  dumb,  was  to 
dine  one  day  with  Lord  Mel- 
ville. Just  before  the  time  of 
the  company's  arrival,  Lady 
Melville  sent  into  the  drawing- 
room  a  lady  of  her  acquaintance 
who  could  talk  with  her  fingers 
to  dumb  people,  that  she  might, 
receive  Lord  Seaforth.  Pre- 
sently Lord  Guildford  entered 
the  room,  and  the  lady,  taking 
him  for  Lord  Seaforth,  began  to 
ply  her  fingers  very  nimbly ; 
Lord  Guildford  did  the  same, 
and  they  had  been  carrying  on 
a  conversation  in  this  manner 
for  about  ten  minutes,  when 
Lady  Melville  joined  them.  Her 
female  friend  immediately  said, 
"  Well,  I  have  been  talking 
away  to  this  dumb  man." — 
"Dumb  !"  cried  Lord  Guildford; 
"  bless  me,  I  thought  you  were 
dumb!" 


THE  QUALITY  OF  MERCY. 

While  a  vendor  of  greens 
was  endeavouring  to  dispose  of 
his  stock  in  trade,  his  poor  old 
donkey  came  to  a  standstill  and 
refused  to  budge  an  inch.  The 
driver  finally  commenced  be- 
labouring the  animal  with  a 
stick,  when  an  old  lady  thrust 
her  head  out  of  a  window,  and 
exclaimed,  "  Have  you  no 
mercy?" — "  No,  ma'am,"  replied 
the  man,  "  nothing  but  greens." 


ALARMED  AT  NOTHING. 

A  patient  complained  to  his 
physician  that  he  was  pursued 
by  a  ghost  the  night  before,  as 
he  was  going  home  from  the 
tavern.  "  What  shape  was  it?" 
asked  the  doctor.  "  In  the  shape 
of  an  ass,"  replied  the  man. 
"  Go  home,"  said  the  doctor, 
"  and  keep  sober.  You  were 
tipsy  last  night,  and  frightened 
by  your  own  shadow!" 

CLEARING  UP. 

Sheridan  was  once  staying 
at  the  house  of  an  elderly  maiden 
lady  in  the  country  who  wanted 
more  of  his  company  than  he 
was  willing  to  give.  Proposing 
one  day  to  take  a  stroll  with 
him,  he  excused  himself  to  her 
on  account  of  the  badness  of  the 
weather.  Shortly  afterwards  she 
met  him  sneaking  out  alone. 
"  So,  Mr.  Sheridan,"  said  she, 
"  it  is  cleared  up." — "  Just  a  little, 
ma'am ;  enough  for  one,  but  not 
enough  for  two." 


MODERN  ENGLISH   ANECDOTES. 


119 


STRANGE  ANGELS. 

A  new  gardener  said  to  me 
one  morning,  when  I  was  giving 
him  some  directions  respecting 
a  few  shrubs  I  wanted  removed, 
"  A  couple  of  those  'our  angels' 
would  look  beautiful  there,  if 
you  please,  ma'am." — "  A  couple 
of  what?"  I  asked.  '"Our 
angels,' ma'am.  Those  blue 'our 
angels,'  like  your  mamma,  Mrs. 
Raby,  has  at  Beyn  Mor,"  was 
the  reply.  '"Our  angels  ?'"t  I 
repeated.  "  Yes,  ma'am  ;  we 
have  pink  ones  here :  there  is 
some  over  there,"  pointing,  as 
he  spoke,  to  a  clump  of  hydran- 
geas. "  Why,  those  are  hydran- 
geas, Jenkins  !  "  I  exclaimed, 
nearly  dying  of  laughter.  "Well, 
to  be  sure  !  "  said  he.  u  Mrs. 
Raby  called  them  by  some 
foreign  name,  and  I  thought  it 
was  '  our  angels.'  " 

PUTTING   THEIR  FEET 
IN  IT. 

An  American  paper  gives  the 
following  as  news  : — "  Prince 
Alfred,  Victoria's  second  son,  is 
at  present  making  a  grand  tour 
around  the  world,  and,  appear- 
ing recently  in  Australia,  was 
overwhelmed  with  demonstra- 
tions of  colonial  loyalty.  The 
people,  it  is  said,  were  almost 
frantic.  After  remaining  in 
Melbourne  a  short  time,  the 
prince  went  '  up  the  country,' 
whereupon,  according  to  report, 
the  whole  country  '  got  drunk,' 
and  kept  it  up  till  long  after  the 
prince  left.  At  Melbourne  the 
prince  was  measured  for  a  pair 


of  boots.  The  entire  adult  male 
population  then  tried  to  play 
the  part  of  Cinderella's  sisters, 
and  squeeze  their  feet  into  boots 
made  after  the  same  measure. 
The  Mayor  of  Ballarat,  it  is  re- 
corded, succeeded  in  effecting 
a  fit,  and  has  since  reaped  in 
corns  what  he  has  sowed  in 
suffering." 

AN  ACTORS  STORY. 

Some  years  ago  I  was  en- 
gaged at  the  Theatre  Royal, 
Sandwich,  now  restored  to  its 
original  use — a  barn — under  the 
management  of  Mr.  Davenport, 
the  gentleman  the  late  Mr. 
Charles  Dickens  has  immortal- 
ised, in  Nicholas  Nickleby,  as 
Mr.  Crummies.  Mr.  Davenport 
had  returned  to  his  theatre,  in 
Kent,  after  some  years'  absence. 
The  season  was  highly  pros- 
perous at  Sandwich  ;  a  circum- 
stance which  in  no  small  mea- 
sure may  be  attributed  to  the 
respect  in  which  Mr.  Davenport 
was  held,  and  to  the  reputation 
he  had  gained  through  the  vivid 
pen  of  the  great  novelist.  On 
one  particular  evening  at  the 
barn— I  beg  pardon,  theatre — 
the  performances  concluded 
with  the  —  there  —  well-kn  own 
drama,  The  Warlock  of  the 
Glen.  The  first  scene  repre- 
sents the  exterior  of  Old  An- 
drew's Cottage.  This  cottage 
was  so  placed  that  when  the 
scene  came  to  an  end,  it  could 
not  be  closed  in.  The  scenes 
worked  on  rollers.  There  being 
no  room  for  flats,  the  company, 
though  few,  were  literally 
crowded    together.     This    cot- 
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tage  was  fixed  with  stage-screws 
in  front  of  the  audience.  Mr. 
Davenport,  who  was  playing 
Andrew,  called  out  to  the  scene- 
shifter  (there  was  only  one)  on 
the  opposite  side,  "  Why  don't 
you  let  the  scene  down  ?  " — "  I 
can't,"  was  the  reply  ;  "  the  cot- 
tage is  in  the  way."  Daven- 
port then  found  it  impos- 
sible to  get  rid  of  the  cottage, 
unless  some  one  went  on  and 
took  out  the  screws ;  so  he 
quickly  made  his  appearance, 
and  positively  uttered  the  fol- 
lowing speech  :— "  It's  a  stormy 
nicht,  and  my  auld  cottage  is 
getting  very  dilapidated."  Stoop- 
ing down,  he  pulled  out  the 
screws  :  then  said,  while  hold- 
ing up  the  cottage, "  I  must  e'en 
tak'  it  in  and  repair  it."  With 
that,  he  took  the  cottage  in  his 
arms,  and  carried  it  away,  to 
the  immense  delight  of  the  au- 
dience, who  roared  with  laugh- 
ter. 

SOMETHING  TO  BE  THANK- 
EUL  FOR. 

On  one  occasion  Charles 
Dickens  was  upholding  the 
theory  that  whatever  trials  or 
difficulties  might  stand  in  a 
man's  path  there  is  always  some- 
thing to  be  thankful  for.  "  Let 
me,  in  proof  thereof,"  said 
Dickens,  "  relate  a  story.  Two 
men  were  to  be  hanged  at  New- 
gate for  murder.  The  morning 
arrived  ;  the  hour  approached  ; 
the  bell  of  St.  Sepulchre's  began 
to  toll ;  the  convicts  were  pin- 
ioned ;  the  procession  was 
formed ;  it  advanced  to  the 
fatal  beam  ;  the  ropes  were  ad- 


justed around  the  poor  men's 
necks  ;  there  were  thousands  of 
motley  sight-seers  of  both  sexes, 
of  all  ages,  men,  women,  and 
children,  in  front  of  the  scaffold ; 
when,  just  at  that  second  of 
time,  a  bull  which  was  being 
driven  to  Smithfield,  broke  its 
rope,  and  charged  the  mob  right 
and  left,  scattering  people  every- 
where with  its  horns  ;  where- 
upon one  of  the  condemned  men 
turned  to  his  equally  unfortunate 
companion,  and  quietly  ob- 
served, '  I  say,  Jack,  it's  a  good 
thing  we  ain't  in  that  crowd.'" 

WELLINGTONS  OR  R  US- 
SELLS. 

Oxce  on  a  time  Lord  Russell 
(whom  we  used  to  call  Lord 
John)  called  a  cab  in  the  even- 
ing, to  carry  him  from  the 
House  of  Commons  to  Chesham 
Place.  To  the  cabman  he  gave 
a  coin  ;  but  when,  with  proper 
care,  he  balanced  his  accounts 
at  night,  he  found  nineteen  shil- 
lings short.  He  rightly  con- 
cluded that  he  had  given  his 
driver  a  sovereign  for  a  shilling. 
On  the  following  day  he  asked 
the  waterman  in  Palace  Yard 
whether  he  remembered  the 
cabman.  The  cabman  was 
found  ;  Lord  John  reminded 
him  of  what  had  occurred.  The 
cabman  knew  all  about  it,  and 
acknowledged  his  rascality. 
Lord  John  suggested  the  imme- 
diate return  of  the  money. 
"  Can't  be  done,  your  lordship," 
says  the  cabman,  grinning. 
"  Can't !  why  not  ?  "  rejoins  the 
immortal  Whig.  "  Why,  my 
lord,  I  thought  a  great  nobleman 
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like  you  of  course  meant  to  give 
me  the  money  as  compensation 
for  the  honour  of  driving  you. 
So  as  my  boots  was  blessed  old, 
I  went  and  bought  a  pair— and 
here  they  are,"  pointing  to  his 
somewhat  shapely  legs.  "They're 
werry  nice  boots,  my  lord  ; 
some  calls  'em  Wellingtons  ;  I 
calls  'em  Russells." 

BY-AND-BY. 

Rowland  Hill  was  in  the 
habit  of  taking  nearly  every-  I 
thing  he  saw  or  heard  into  the  ' 
pulpit,  and  using  it  in  his  ser-  j 
mons.  When  preaching  on  the 
government  of  the  temper,  he 
said,  "  I  once  took  tea  with  an 
old  lady  who  was  very  particular 
about  her  china.  The  servant, 
unfortunately,  broke  the  best 
bread-and-butter  plate  ;  but  her 
mistress  took  very  little  notice 
of  the  circumstance  at  the  time, 
only  remarking,  'Never  mind, 
Mary ;  accidents  cannot  be 
avoided.' — '  My  word,  but  I 
shall  have  it  by-and-by,'  said 
the  girl,  when  she  got  out  of  the 
room.  And  so  it  turned  out. 
The  old  lady's  temper  was 
corked  up  for  a  season,  but  it 
came  out  with  terrible  vengeance 
when  the  company  retired." 

OH,   K. 

Lord  Chelmsford  was 
called  upon  to  return  thanks 
for  the  navy  at  the  dinner  on 
the  opening  of  the  Royal  Aca- 
demy, and  he  caused  much 
amusement  by  the  following  re- 
marks : — "  I  must  confess,"  he 
said,  "that,  considering  it  is 
now  many  years  since  I  was  in 


the  navy,  and  that  since  then  I 
have  passed  through  a  long 
course  of  law,  I  cannot  help 
being  reminded  of  a  circum- 
stance that  occurred  to  a  noble 
friend  of  mine,  a  most  distin- 
guished lawyer,  many  years  ago, 
who,  being  at  a  public  dinner, 
by  some  mistake,  when  the  navy 
had  been  proposed  as  a  toast, 
was  getting  up  to  do  it  honour, 
when  he  was  pulled  down  by 
his  neighbour,  and  told  that 
navy  was  not  spelt  with  a  '  k.' " 

OPEN  TO  THE  OBJECTION. 

AM  officer  who  was  more  dis- 
tinguished for  gallantry  in  the 
field  than  for  the  care  he  lavished 
upon  his  person,  complaining  on 
a    certain   occasion,  to    a    late 
judge,  of  the  sufferings  he  en- 
dured   from     rheumatism,     the 
judge  undertook  to  prescribe  a 
remedy.       "  You    must     desire 
your  servant,"  he  said,  "to  place 
every  morning  by  your  bedside  a 
tub  three-parts  filled  with  warm 
water.     You  will  then  get  into 
the  tub,  and  having  previously 
provided  yourself  with  a  pound 
of  yellow  soap,  you    must  rub 
your  whole  body  with    it,  im- 
mersing yourself  occasionally  in 
the  water,  and  at  the  end  of  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  the  process 
concludes    by    wiping    yourself 
dry  with  towels,  and  scrubbing 
your  person  with  a  flesh-brush." 
"  Why,"  said  the  officer,  after  re- 
flecting for  a    minute    or  two, 
"  this  seems  to  be  neither  more 
nor    less    than    washing    one's 
self." — ''  Well.   I  must  confess," 
rejoined  the  judge,  "  it  is  open 
to  that  objection." 
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SO  AN  SO! 

Little  folks  will  frequently 
say  very  clever  things  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  big  ones.  Says  a 
humourist,  "  My  friend,  Robert 
Soan,  is  a  gay  bachelor  of  some 
thirty-five  years  ;  and  though  he 
is  a  devoted  admirer  of  the 
ladies,  yet  time  has  shown  its 
workings  on  his  brow,  and  a 
'  scratch,'  of  the  latest  cut  and 
fashion,  now  covers  the  place 
where  the  hair  used  to  grow. 
He  has  a  fine  little  nephew  of 
some  four  summers,  who  is  a 
close  observer  of  everything 
around  him,  and  with  whom 
'Uncle  Robert'  is  an  especial 
favourite.  While  seated  at 
breakfast  one  morning,  the  chat 
of  the  ladies,  young  and  old, 
suddenly  ceased,  when  'our 
Willie'  broke  the  silence  with 
'  Ma,  ma,  I'll  tell  you  something 
— Uncle  Robert  puts  on  his  hair 
like  a  jacket.' " 

A   /MOVING  MELODY. 

A  very  conceited  young  man 
came  in  at  the  Garrick  Club 
fresh  from  Covent  Garden, 
where  he  had  been  hearing  an 
opera.  He  was  talking  in  a  most 
enthusiastic,  but  silly  way  of  the 
music,  and  said,  speaking  of  one 
air,  "  Oh,  that  is  perfectly  en- 
chanting ! — it  carries  me  away ! " 
Douglas  Jerrold  looked  implor- 
ingly round  on  a  little  circle  he 
was  trying  to  talk  to,  and  said, 
"  Can  anybody  whistle  it?" 

A    VULPICIDE. 
A    worthy    citizen    having 


made  money  by  his  business, 
thought  that,  by  way  of  enjoying 
himself,  he  would  go  and  live  in 
the  country,  and  teach  the  people 
how  to  farm.  In  due  course  he 
accordingly  bought  a  small  es- 
tate, and,  quite  as  a  matter  of 
course,  in  due  time  the  "  Co." 
ran  down  to  see  his  old  partner. 
On  the  road — for  this  was  a  very 
longtime  ago — he  quietly  made 
some  inquiry  as  to  how  the  new 
proprietor  was  getting  on. 
Coachee's  answer  was  every- 
thing that  could  be  desired.  He 
was  such  a  nice  gentleman — 
they  did  such  a  power  of  good — 
everybody  was  so  fond  of  them, 
and  so  forth.  And  as  Mr.  Co. 
found  all  this  quite  correct,  and 
his  visit  altogether  so  pleasant, 
he  in  a  few  months  volunteered 
for  another.  He  got  his  seat  on 
the  box  again  ;  but  Mr.  Coach- 
man scarcely  seemed  to  recog- 
nise him  :  he  gave  a  half-sulky 
touch  to  his  hat,  and  pulled 
away  at  his  cigar  in  silence.  At 
last  came  the  customary  inquiry 
as  how  they  were  getting  on  at 
the  Priory,  but  with  now  a  very 
different  answer  :  "  O  don't  ask 
me,  sir  ;  I'd  rather  not  say  any- 
thing about  them,  if  you  please," 
which,  of  course,  only  made  Mr. 
Co.  the  more  curious.  What 
was  up?  What  had  his  old 
friend  been  doing  ?  What  was 
wrong  ?  And  still  Mr.  Coach- 
man onlyr  shook  his  head,  and 
looked  graver  than  ever.  "  He 
hasn't  taken  to  drinking,  I 
hope  ?" — "  No,  not  he  :  I  wish 
he  had." — "Well,  he  isn't  screw- 
ing down  the  tenants  ?" — "Why, 
bless  you,  he's  a  reg'lar  model 
landlord — pays  what  they  likes, 
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and  when  they  likes." — "And 
he  hasn't  got  to  interfering  in 
party  politics?"— "  No,  no:  he 
ain't  such  a  fool  as  that,  sir." — 
"What  is  it  then  ?  "— "  What  is 
it  !  Why  he  shot  a  fox  !  shot  a 
fox  in  broad  daylight,  on  his 
own  grounds ;  and  he's  a  lost 
man.  His  character's  gone,  sir. 
The  gentlemen  won't  sit  in  the 
same  room  with  him  :  and  the 
parson  of  the  parish  won't  speak 
to  him." 


THEY  DID  NOT  TAKE. 

I  HEARD  a  piquant  anecdote 
in  illustration  of  the  spirit  of 
Young  Oxford  a  few  days  ago. 
It  is  notorious  that  all  the  dons 
are  not  quite  as  orthodox  as 
they  might  be,  and  two  or  three 
of  them — I  do  not  wish  to  speak 
too  broadly — have  the  reputation 
of  being  decidedly  heterodox.  A 
budding  B.A.  met  one  of  these 
heterodox  dons  the  other  day 
and  asked,  "  By-the-by,  Mr. 
Blank,  were  you  ever  vaccin- 
ated ?"—"  Yes,"  was  the  don's 
answer.  "  When  I  was  a  little 
boy  I  was  vaccinated,  and  I 
was  also  baptised  ;  but  neither 
took." 

THE  DARWINIAN  RELA- 
TIVE. 

APEMBROKESHIRESquiretook 
his  old  servant  up  to  town  with 
him  during  theyear  of  the  Exhibi- 
tion, and  Jack  was  never  trusted 
out  alone  lest  he  should  lose  his 
way;  but  one  evening  his  master 
sent  him  to  a  tobacconist's  shop 
close  by  for  some  of  the  weed. 


Jack  had  the  order  written  down. 
While  the  shopman  turned  to 
weigh  out  the  article,  Jack  laid 
half-a-crown  on  the  counter,  and 
a  large  monkey  quietly  swept  it 
into  the  till.  Jack  having  re- 
ceived the  parcel,  waited  for 
change  ;  the  shopman,  who  had 
not  noticed  the  laying  down  of 
the  money,  waited  for  payment. 
Jack  talked  Welsh,  the  man 
English,  and  at  last  a  boy  was 
sent  home  with  Jack,  his  master 
being  known  to  the  shopkeeper. 
Then  came  Jack's  explanation 
to  his  master,  which,  translated, 
was  as  follows  :  "  I  did  put  down 
the  silver,  and  the  gentleman's 
father,  the  old  man  as  sits  on 
the  counter,  did  put  it  in  the  till, 
and  the  gentleman  did  give  me 
no  change." 

NOT  LIKE   TRIPE. 

LlSTON  the  actor,  like  Young 
and  others,  his  contemporaries, 
delighted  in  a  peculiar  sort  of 
practical  joking  in  the  public 
streets.  Walking  one  day 
through  Leicester  Square  with 
Mr.  Miller,  the  theatrical  book- 
seller of  Bow  Street,  he  happened 
to  mention  casually  that  he  was 
going  to  have  tripe  for  dinner,  a 
dish  of  which  he  was  particular- 
ly fond.  Miller,  who  hated  it, 
said,  "  Tripe  !  Beastly  stuff  ! 
How  can  you  eat  it?"  That 
was  enough  for  Liston.  He 
stopped  suddenly  in  the  crowded 
thoroughfare  in  front  of  Leicester 
House,  and  holding  Miller  by 
the  arm,  exclaimed  in  a  loud 
voice,  "  What,  sir  ?  So  you 
mean  to  assert  that  you  don't 
like  tripe?"—"  Hush !"  muttered 
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Miller,  "don't  talk  so  loud; 
people  are  staring  at  us." — •"  I 
ask  you,  sir,"  continued  Liston, 
in  still  louder  tones,  "  do  you 
not  like  tripe  ?" — "  For  Heaven's 
sake,  hold  your  tongue  !  "  cried 
Miller  ;  "  you'll  have  a  crowd 
round  us."  And  naturally  people 
began  to  stop,  and  wonder  what 
was  the  matter.  This  was  ex- 
actly what  Liston  wanted,  and 
again  he  shouted,  "  Do  you 
mean  to  say  you  don't  like 
tripe?"  Miller,  making  a  des- 
perate effort,  broke  from  him, 
and  hurried  in  consternation 
through  Cranbourne  Alley,  fol- 
lowed by  Liston,  bawling  after 
him,  "  There  he  goes  !  That's 
the  man  that  doesn't  like  tripe  !" 
to  the  immense  amusement  of 
the  numerous  passengers,  many 
of  whom  recognised  the  popular 
comedian,  till  the  horrified  book- 
seller took  to  his  heels  and  ran 
as  if  for  his  life  up  Long  Acre 
into  Bow  Street,  pursued  to  his 
very  door-step  by  a  pack  of 
young  ragamuffins,  who  took  up 
the  cry,  "  There  he  goes  ! — the 
man  that  don't  like  tripe  ! " 

THE  SERIOUS  FAMILY. 

A  well-known  public  enter- 
tainer relates  the  following  ori- 
ginal anecdote  apropos  of  this 
play,  which,  as  our  readers  are 
perhaps  aware,  is  adapted  from 
the  French :— One  night  during 
its  reproduction,  some  years 
ago,  at  the  Haymarket,  the  late 
William  Brough  encountered 
Mr.  Barnett,  the  reputed  author, 
in  the  lobby  of  the  theatre. 
After  the  usual  salutations, 
Brough  remarked,  in  his  kindly 


way,  "  How  well  the  '  Family ' 
is  going  to-night." — "  Yes,"addcd 
Barnett ;  "and  what  an  infamous 
thing — this  play  is  having  an 
extraordinary  run  in  New  York, 
and  the  managers  don't  pay  me 
a  penny  in  fees  !"  Brough  gave 
a  sly  glance  at  the  friend  who 
stood  beside  them,  and  sympa- 
thetically replied,  "  It  is  too  bad 
— it's  just  like  the  managers ; 
but,  by-the-by,  it's  having  a 
great  run  in  Paris,  too,  at  this 
moment, — I  saw  it  at  the  Gym- 
nase  last  week.  Do  they  pay 
you  for  it  there?"  Barnett  gave 
a  grim  dry  chuckle,  and  disap- 
peared into  the  dress  boxes. 

FASHIONABLE    CONVERSA- 
TION. 

A  GENTLEMAN  has  recently 
taken  down  the  entire  conversa- 
tion between  two  ladies  during 
a  fashionable  call,  and  reports 
verbatim  all  that  was  said,  as 
follows  : — "  How  do  you  do, 
dear  ?"— "  Pretty  well,  thank 
you."  (They  kiss.)  "  How  have 
you  been  this  age?" — "Pretty 
well.  How  have  you  been?"— 
"Very  well,  thank  you." — "Plea- 
sant to-day." — "Yes,  very  bright; 
but  had  a  shower  yesterday." — 
"  All  your  family  we'll  ? "— "  Quite 
well,  thank  you.  How  is  yours?" 
— "  Very  well,  I'm  obliged  to 
you." — "  Have  you  seen  Mary 

B lately?"— "No,  but  I've 

seen  Susan  C ." — "You  don't 

say  so  !  Is  she  well?" — "Very 
well. I  believe."  (Rising.)  "Must 
you  go  ?" — "  Yes,  indeed ;  I  have 
seven  calls  to  make." — "  Do  call 
again  soon." — "  Thank  you ;  but 
you  don't  call  on  me  once  in  an 
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age." — "  Oh,  you  shouldn't  Gay 
so ;  I'm  sure  I  'm  very  good." — 
"  Good-bye."—"  Good-bye." 

FORBIDDING  THE  BANNS. 

WHILE  the  clergyman  was 
publishing  the  banns  in  the 
church  at  Seaford,  in  the  month 
of  November,  1816,  he  was  in- 
terrupted by  one  of  the  congre- 
gation, who  called  out  loudly, 
"  I  forbid  the  wedding."  He 
was  requested  to  walk  into  the 
vestry  and  explain  his  reasons 
for  so  doing.  Was  he  a  rela- 
tion? "No,"  replied  he;  "I'm 
the  bridegroom  himself;  but 
having  learned  that  Ciss  has  a 
tongue  that,  after  marriage,  will 
run  faster  than  the  clack  of  her 
master's  mill,  I  am  resolved  to 
be  off;  so  your  reverence  may 
marry  her  yourself,  if  you 
please." 

GENERAL    OTIVAYS 
PETITION. 

General  Otway  had  been 
many  years  in  the  service  with 
the  rank  of  colonel,  during  which 
time  several  junior  colonels  had 
obtained  promotion  above  him. 
His  friends  frequently  entreated 
him  to  state  his  services,  and 
petition  the  king;  he  resisted 
their  importunities  for  a  consi- 
derable time,  but  being  at  length 
prevailed  upon,  he  desired  the 
chaplain  of  the  regiment  he 
served  in  to  draw  up  a  petition, 
which  being  done  and  sent  to 
the  colonel,  he  took  notice  that 
it  concluded  with  the  words, 
"  and  your  petitioner  shall  ever 
pray."  He  sent  for  the  chaplain, 
and  told  him  that  he  had  made 


a  mistake,  and  imagined  he  was 
presenting  a  petition  for  himself 
by  the  manner  in  which  he  had 
concluded  it.  He  desired  the 
petition  to  be  altered  from  the 
usual  conclusion  :  he  insisted 
that  the  word  "  pray  "  was  unfit 
to  come  from  an  officer.  It  was 
to  no  purpose  that  he  was  in- 
formed of  the  usual  mode  of 
drawing  the  prayer  of  all  peti- 
tions; he  would  not  give  up  his 
opinion  upon  the  matter;  he  in- 
sisted the  words  should  run 
thus — "  and  your  petitioner  shall 
ever  fight."  He  took  the  peti- 
tion to  court,  and  presented  it 
to  George  the  Third,  who  was 
pleased  with  the  novelty  of  the 
conclusion  and  the  honest  blunt- 
ness  of  the  officer;  and  in  the 
course  of  a  few  weeks,  the  colo- 
nelcy of  a  regiment  becoming 
vacant,  he  gave  it  to  Otway. 

LADY   BLESSINGTON  AND 
THE  EMPEROR. 

THE  downfall  of  Louis  Napo- 
leon recalls  the  cutting  repartee 
which  he  is  said  to  have  received 
from  Lady  Blessington.  The 
countess  had  befriended  him 
when  he  was  a  poor  adventurer 
in  London,  and  went  to  Paris 
to  be  near  him  after  he  had  be- 
come prosperous.  Much  to  her 
chagrin,  he  paid  her  no  atten- 
tions; but  one  day  when  their 
carriages  were  abreast  in  a 
thronged  street,  Napoleon  said, 
"  Countess,  how  long  do  you 
expect  to  remain  in  Paris  ? " 
She  answered,  with  dignified 
and  ominous  wit,  "  Only  a  short 
time.  How  long  do  you  expect 
to  stay  here  ?" 
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THE  FIRST  FEMALE  STU- 
DENT AT  THE  R.A. 

The  one  female  student  who 
thus  asserted  the  right  of  her 
sex  to  instruction  at  the  Aca- 
demy was  Miss  Herford;  and 
the  circumstances  under  which 
she  gained  admission  to  a  school 
from  which  usage  had  excluded 
womankind  for  more  than  ninety 
years  constitute  one  of  the 
drollest  episodes  in  the  story  of 
female  art  in  England.  With  a 
view  no  less  to  the  establish- 
ment of  one  of  the  social  rights 
of  her  countrywomen  than  to 
her  own  advancement  in  study, 
Miss  Herford  wrote  to  the  au- 
thorities of  the  Academy,  re- 
questing that  they  would  supply 
her  with  one  of  their  printed 
forms  of  application  for  permis- 
sion to  enter  their  college  as  a 
probationer-student.  On  the 
face  of  this  written  request  there 
was  nothing  remarkable.  The 
writer's  signature  did  not  declare 
her  sex,  nor  did  her  handwriting. 
In  the  ordinary  way  of  business 
the  official  who  received  the 
letter  remitted  the  usual  printed 
form,  which  in  due  course  was 
returned  to  him  properly  filled 
in  by  the  applicant,  who  again 
took  care  to  sign  only  the  initial 
letter  of  her  Christian  name. 
Nothing  in  the  application  arous- 
ing suspicion,  the  authorities 
formally  accepted  the  applicant 
as  a  probationer-student,  where- 
upon Miss  Herford  presented 
herself  in  Trafalgar  Square,  and, 
to  the  amazement  of  porters,  at- 
tendants, teachers,  and  conser- 
vative academicians,  proclaimed 


herself  a  woman.  Like  light- 
ning the  news  of  the  startling 
achievement  ran  the  round  of 
the  studios.  At  St.  John's  Wood 
and  Kensington  consternation 
or  laughter  prevailed  in  every 
artistic  set. 

A  BARKING  CREAK. 

A  LITTLE  boy  of  six  summers 
was  sent  one  morning  to  call  his 
grandfather  to  breakfast.  The 
old  gentleman  snored  very  hard, 
and  as  the  boy  pushed  open  the 
door  he  was  frightened  at  the 
unusual  noise.  He  rushed  back 
to  his  mother,  exclaiming  "  Ma, 
grandpapa  has  been  barkin'  at 
me." 

MUD. 

A  SCHOOLMASTER  who  asked 
a  small  pupil  of  what  the  surface 
of  the  earth  consists,  and  was 
promptly  answered  "  land  and 
water,"  varied  the  question 
slightly,  that  the  fact  might  be 
impressed  on  the  boy's  mind, 
and  asked,  "What,  then,  do 
land  and  water  make  ?"  to  which 
came  the  immediate  response, 
"  Mud." 

EARS  v.    EYES. 

Lovers  must  not  trust  too 
implicitly  to  any  of  their  five 
senses.  A  tender  swain  re- 
proached his  fair  one  with  let- 
ting a  rival  kiss  her  hand,  a  fact 
that  she  indignantly  denied. 
"  But  I  saw  it."—"  Nay,  then," 
cried  the  offended  fair,  "I  am 
now  convinced  you  do  not  love 
me,  since  you  believe  your  eyes 
in  preference  to  my  word.  " 
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HISTOR  Y. 

IN  the  course  of  conversation 
at  a  literary  club,  allusion  was 
made  to  a  member  more  remark- 
able for  brilliance  than  principle; 
given  to  borrowing  money,  but 
above  the  weakness  of  returning 
it.  "And  yet,"  said  a  miserly 
old  member,  "  I  once  lent  him 
ten  pounds,  and  he  returned  it." 
— "  Never  !"  exclaimed  one  of 
the  listeners.  "  You — once — 
lent  a  man — ten  pounds  ?  Why, 
this  is  history  !"— "  Not  the  '  his- 
tory that  repeats  itself,'  at  all 
events,"  was  the  old  member's 
quiet  rejoinder. 

BARDOLPITS  BEACON. 

"  Everything  has  its  use," 
said  a  philosophical  professor  to 
his  class.  "Of  what  use  is  a 
drunkard's  fiery  red  nose?" 
asked  one  of  the  pupils.  "  It's 
a  light-house,"  answered  the 
professor,  "  to  warn  us  of  the 
little  water  that  passes  under- 
neath it,  and  reminds  us  of  the 
shoals  of  appetite  on  which  we 
might  otherwise  be  wrecked." 

SAVING  HIS  BACON. 

While  Mr.  Bacon,  the  sculp- 
tor, was  walking  one  day  in 
Westminster  Abbey,  he  observed 
a  person  standing  before  his 
principal  work,  who  seemed  to 
pride  himself  on  his  taste  and 
skill  in  the  arts,  and  who  was 
exuberant  in  his  remarks.  "This 
monument  of  Chatham,"  said  he 
to  Mr.  Bacon  (whom  it  is  evi- 
dent he  took  for  an   ignorant 
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stranger),  "  is  admirable  upon 
the  whole ;  but  it  has  great  de- 
fects."— "  I  should  be  greatly 
obliged,"  said  Mr.  B.,  "if  you 
would  be  so  kind  as  to  point 
them  out  to  me."—"  Why,  here," 
said  the  critic;  "and  there — do 
you  not  see? — bad,  very  bad!" 
at  the  same  time  employing  his 
stick  upon  the  lower  figures  with 
a  violence  that  was  likely  to 
injure  the  work.  "  But,"  said 
Mr.  B.,  "  I  should  be  glad  to  be 
acquainted  why  the  parts  you 
touched  are  bad?"  He  found, 
however,  nothing  determined  in 
reply,  but  the  same  vague  asser- 
tions repeated,  and  accompanied 
by  the  same  violence.  "  I  told 
Bacon,"  said  he,  "  repeatedly  of 
this  while  the  monument  was 
forming.  I  pointed  out  other 
defects,  but  I  could  not  convince 
him." — "  Why,  then,  you  are 
personally  acquainted  with  Ba- 
con?" said  Mr.  B.  "O  yes," 
replied  the  stranger ;  "  I  have 
been  intimate  with  him  for  many 
years." — "  It  is  well  for  you, 
then,"  said  Mr.  B.,  taking  leave 
of  him,  "  that  your  friend  Bacon 
is  not  now  at  your  elbow,  for  he 
would  not  have  been  well  pleased 
at  seeing  his  work  so  roughly 
handled." 

A  PERILOUS  GRINDSTONE. 

AN  old  lady  read  a  paragraph 
in  one  of  the  papers  the  other 
day,  describing  how  a  grind- 
stone burst  in  a  saw  factory,  and 
killed  four  men.  She  happened 
to  remember  that  there  was  a 
small  grindstone  down  in  her 
cellar,  leaning  against  the  wall ; 
so  she  went  out  and  got  an  ac- 
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cident  insurance  policy,  and 
then,  summoning  her  servant, 
and  holding  a  pieboard  in  front 
of  her,  so  that  if  the  thing  ex- 
ploded her  face  would  not  be 
injured,  she  had  the  stone  taken 
out  into  the  road,  where  twenty- 
fourbuckets  of  waterwere  thrown 
over  it,  and  a  stick  was  stuck  in 
the  hole,  bearing  a  placard 
marked  "  Dangerous."  She  says 
it  is  a  mercy  the  whole  house 
was  not  blown  to  pieces  by  the 
thing  before  this. 

WAR  AND  PEACE. 

Reynolds,  the  dramatist, 
calling  a  friend's  attention  to  the 
thinness  of  the  house  at  one  of 
his  own  plays,  added  that  he 
supposed  it  was  "  owing  to  the 
war." — "  No,"  replied  the  latter, 
'•  it  is  owing  to  the  piece." 

SIT,  OR  SET. 

Swift  was  one  day  in  com- 
pany with  a  young  coxcomb, 
who,  rising  from  his  chair,  said, 
with  a  confident  and  conceited 
air,  "  I  would  have  you  to  know, 
Mr.  Dean,  I  set  up  for  a  wit." — 
"  Do  you  indeed  ?"  replied  the 
Dean ;  "  then  take  my  advice, 
and  sit  down  again." 

CLARKE    AND    THE 
L.  B.  &>  S.  C.  R. 

Mr.  John  Clarke,  the  come- 
dian, during  the  time  he  was 
playing  Hugh  Chalcot,  in  Ro- 
bertson's comedy  of  '"  Ours,"  at 
the  Prince  of  Wales's  Theatre, 
used  to  run  down  to  Brighton 
and  back  from  Sunday  to  Mon- 
day for  the  sake  of  a  little  need- 
ful change  of  air.     Going  down 


on  the  31st  of  August,  he  had 
not  reflected  that  probable 
changes  might  occur  in  the  next 
month's  time-table;  and  when 
he  presented  himself  next  day 
at  the  station  at  the  usual  period, 
he  was  appalled  by  hearing  that 
the  customary  five  o'clock  ex- 
press had  been  withdrawn  for 
the  winter  months.  In  two  hours 
and  a  half  from  that  moment  he 
would  have  to  be  at  the  Prince 
of  Wales's  Theatre,  Tottenham 
Street,  Tottenham  Court  Road. 
What  was  to  be  done?  "  Special 
engine  ? "  —  "  Twenty  pounds." 
"  Have  one  in  readiness  direct- 
ly," and  two  ten-pound  notes 
accompanied  the  words,  breath- 
lessly uttered.  Till  the  engine 
was  brought  forth,  and  the  new 
train  was  signalled  along  the 
line,  the  minutes  seemed  hours. 
"Thank  Heaven !— all  right  now, 
and  only  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
lost,"  exclaimed  the  actor,  as  he 
jumped  into  his  solitary  first- 
class  carriage.  "  Eighteen  shil- 
lings more."— "What  for?" — 
"  By  the  bye-laws  of  the  Brighton 
Company  all  occupants  of  a  seat 
in  special  express  trains  must 
pay  extra  fare."  Diligent  exa- 
mination of  his  purse  assured 
the  actor  that  he  was  about 
eight  shillings  short  of  the  re- 
quired amount,  and  away  he  had 
to  run  back  again  to  his  hotel  to 
supply  the  deficiency.  At  last 
off  went  Hugh  Chalcot  at  high 
speed,  and  the  Prince  of  Wales's 
audience  found  him  at  his  usual 
post,  coolly  smoking  his  cigar, 
content  with  having  paid  twenty 
guineas  rather  than  inconveni- 
ence the  management  or  disap- 
point the  public. 
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BOOK-LEARNING. 

A  FEW  years  ago  a  fat  fellow 
asked  old  Sir  Francis  Burdett, 
while  in  Parliament,  for  some 
position,  saying,  "  Don't  you  re- 
member me?  I  used  to  be  a 
page." — "Well,"  responded  Sir 
Francis,  "you  have  grown  into 
a  volume." 


A   PICKWICKIAN  DIS- 
COVERY. 

A  STORY,  worth  repeating,  is 
current,  concerning  the  ethno- 
logical excursionists  who  visited 
the  Island  of  Arran  after  the 
meeting  of  the  British  Associa- 
tion in  Dublin.  Amongst  the 
objects  of  interest  in  the  once 
holy  island,  pointed  out  for  admi- 
ration to  the  assembled  sava>is, 
was  a  rude  specimen  of  those 
domical  buildings  of  beehive 
form,  variously  called  Oratories 
or  Clochauns.  These  are  stone- 
roofed  structures  of  narrow  pro- 
portions, with  low  entrances, 
and  containing  one  or  more 
small  chambers.  Into  that  se- 
lected for  inspection  few  only  of 
the  visitors  could  at  the  same 
time  gain  admission,  and  whilst 
Dr.  Wilde,  who  on  this  occasion 
acted  the  cicerone,  was  descant- 
ing on  the  architectural  pecu- 
liarities and  profound  antiquity 
of  a  structure,  once,  perhaps,  the 
residence  of  Firbolg  or  Danann 
kings,  one  of  the  excluded  ex- 
cursionists, whilst  awaiting  his 
turn  to  enter,  sought  such  infor- 
mation about  the  mysterious 
pile  as  he  could  glean  from  the 
crowd     of    wondering     natives 


congregated  around.  "  Pray, 
friend,"  said  he,  addressing  an 
Arranite,  "  is  that  a  very  ancient 
building?  I  suppose  a  thousand 
years  old,  at  least  ? " — "  O  no, 
yer  honour,"  was  the  reply,  "  I 
think  it  is  no  more  than  four 
or  five  years  ago  since  Tim  Sul- 
livan built  it  for  a  donkey  that 
he  do  have  here  in  winter." 

A  QUESTIONABLE  CHA- 
RACTER. 

The  following  is  the  recom- 
mendation given  lately  by  a 
lady  to  her  departing  servant : — 
"  The  bearer  has  been  in  my 
house  a  year  —  minus  eleven 
months.  During  this  time  she 
has  shown  herself  diligent — at 
the  house  door;  frugal — in 
work  ;  mindful  —  of  herself ; 
prompt — in  excuses  ;  friendly — 
towards  men  ;  faithful — to  her 
lovers;  and  honest  —  when 
everything  had  vanished." 

COMING  IT   TOO  STRONG. 

A  gentleman  of  indolent 
habits  made  a  business  of  visit- 
ing his  friends  extensively.  He 
was  once  cordially  received  by 
a  Quaker,  who  treated  his 
visitor  with  great  attention  and 
politeness  for  several  days.  At 
last  he  said,  "  My  friend,  I  am 
afraid  thee  will  never  visit  me 
again."—"  Oh,  yes,  I  shall,"  said 
the  visitor;  "  I  have  enjoyed  my 
visit  very  much ;  I  shall  cer- 
tainly come  again." — "  Nay," 
said  the  Quaker,  "  I  think  thee 
will  not  visit  me  again." — "What 
makes  you  think  I  shall  not 
come  again?"  asked  the  visitor. 
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"If  thcc  does  never  leave,"  said 
the  Quaker,  "how  canst  thee 
come  again  ?" 


MATHEWS  AND 
MUSTARD. 


THE 


Charles  Mathews  had  an 
appointment  with  a  solicitor. 
They  were  to  meet  at  a  parti- 
cular hour  at  a  small  inn  in  the 
city,  where  they  might  hope  to 
be  quiet  and  undisturbed.  Ma- 
thews arrived  at  the  trysting- 
place  a  few  minutes  too  soon. 
On  entering  the  coffee-room  he 
found  its  sole  tenant,  a  commer- 
cial gentleman,  earnestly  en- 
gaged on  a  round  of  boiled 
beef.  Mathews  sat  himself 
down  by  the  fire  and  took  up 
a  newspaper,  meaning  to  while 
away  the  time  till  his  friend  ar- 
rived. Occasionally  he  glanced 
from  the  paper  to  the  beef,  and 
from  the  beef  to  the  man,  till 
he  began  to  fidget  and  look 
about  from  the  top  of  the  right- 
hand  page  to  the  bottom  of  the 
left  in  a  querulous  manner. 
Then  he  turned  the  paper  in- 
side out,  and,  pretending  to  stop 
from  reading,  addressed  the 
gentleman  in  a  tone  of  ill-dis- 
guised indignation  and  with  a 
ghastly  smile  : — "  I  beg  your 
pardon,  sir,  but  I  don't  think 
you  are  aware  that  you  have  no 
mustard."  The  person  thus  ad- 
dressed looked  up  at  him  with 
evident  surprise,  mentally  re- 
senting his  gratuitous  interfer- 
ence with  his  tastes,  and  coldly 
bowed.  Mathews  resumed  his 
paper,  and,  curious  to  see  if  his 
well-meant  hint  would  be  acted 
on,  furtively  looked  round  the 


edge  of  his  paper,  and,  finding 
the  plate  to  be  still  void  of 
mustard,  concluded  the  man 
was  deaf.  So,  raising  his  voice 
to  a  higher  key,  and  accosting 
him  with  sarcastic  acerbity,  he 
bawled  out  with  syllabic  pre- 
cision, "  Are — you — a — ware — 
sir — that — you — have — been — 
eating — boiled  — beef —  with  — 
out— mus — tard  ?  "  Again  a 
stiff  bow  and  no  reply.  Once 
more  Mathews  affected  to  read, 
while  he  was  really  nursing  his 
wrath  to  keep  it  warm.  At 
last,  seeing  the  man's  obstinate 
violation  of  conventionality  and 
good  taste,  he  jumped  up,  and 
in  the  most  arbitrary  and  defiant 
manner,  snatched  the  mustard- 
pot  out  of  the  cruet-stand, 
banged  it  on  the  table,  under 
the  defaulter's  nose,  and  shouted 
out,  "  Confound  it,  sir,  you  shall 
take  mustard  !"  He  then  slapped 
his  hat  on  his  head,  and  ordered 
the  waiter  to  show  him  into  a 
private  room,  vowing  that  he 
had  never  before  been  under 
the  roof  with  such  a  savage  ; 
and  that  he  had  been  made 
quite  sick  by  the  revolting  sight 
which  he  had  seen  in  the  coffee- 


MORE    IDIOTS. 

A  journalist  tells  the  fol- 
lowing : — "  I  have  picked  up  a 
'  little  story '  which  I  think  too 
good  to  be  lost  as  a  reproof 
for  disturbers  of  the  peace  in 
churches.  A  certain  Dissent- 
ing minister  was  preaching  in 
my  neighbourhood,  and  was 
much  annoyed  by  persons  talk- 
ing and  giggling.     He  paused, 
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looked  at  the  disturbers,  and 
said,  '  I  am  always  afraid  to 
reprove  those  who  misbehave 
in  chapel.  In  the  early  part  of 
my  ministry  I  made  a  great 
mistake.  As  I  was  preaching, 
a  young  man  who  sat  before 
me  was  constantly  laughing, 
talking,  and  making  uncouth 
grimaces.  I  paused,  and  admi- 
nistered a  severe  rebuke.  After 
the  close  of  the  service  one  of 
the  official  members  came  and 
said  to  me,  "  Sir,  you  made  a 
great  mistake.  That  young  man 
whom  you  reproved  is  an  idiot." 
Since  then  I  have  always  been 
afraid  to  reprove  those  who  mis- 
behave themselves  in  chapel, 
lest  I  should  repeat  that  mis- 
take, and  reprove  another  idiot.' 
During  the  rest  of  that  service 
at  least  there  was  good  order." 

HALF-PENNY-  WISE. 

The  late  Richard  Russell, 
Esq.,  had  a  renters  share  at 
Drury  Lane  Theatre,  where  he 
used  to  go  almost  every  even- 
ing ;  and,  notwithstanding  his 
immense  fortune,  his  penury 
was  so  great,  that  rather  than 
give  a  trifle  to  any  of  the  women 
who  attended  in  the  box  lobby 
to  take  care  of  the  greatcoats, 
he  used  constantly  to  pledge  his 
for  a  shilling  at  a  pawnbroker's 
near  the  theatre,  and  redeem  it 
when  the  performance  was  over, 
which  cost  him  one  halfpenny 
interest. 

A    CURE  FOR  TOOTHACHE. 

A  dentist,  who  had  become 
nervous  by  frequent  burglaries 


in  his  vicinity,  was  somewhat 
startled  recently  by  having  a 
man  come  regularly  at  the  same 
hour  every  evening  and  sit  on 
his  doorstep.  He  finally  sug- 
gested that  if  it  would  be  all  the 
same  to  him,  he  would  be  pleased 
to  have  him  divide  his  atten- 
tion, and  sit  on  some  neigh- 
bour's doorstep  for  a  while. 
"  But  it  wouldn't  be  the  same," 
shouted  the  visitor  in  return," 
"  nor  anything  like  it.  You  are 
a  dentist,  and  I  have  an  aching 
tooth  that  I  haven't  the  courage 
to  have  pulled  out.  I  come 
here  every  afternoon,  trying  to 
make  up  my  mind  to  have  it 
out,  and  as  soon  as  I  come  in 
sight  of  your  house  it  stops 
aching,  and  as  soon  as  I  sit  on 
your  doorstep,  and  the  con- 
founded thing  knows  it  can  be 
pulled  out  if  it  gives  me  trouble, 
1  have  some  rest." 

HE  NEVER   COMMITTED 
HIMSELF. 

Captain  Ward,  of  Ports- 
mouth, was  an  eccentric  of  the 
first  water,  and  one  of  his  pecu- 
liarities was  that  he  never  gave 
the  desired  answer  to  a  di- 
I  rect  question.  An  amusing  in- 
stance of  this  evasive  habit 
is  related.  One  morning,  four 
of  his  friends,  who  were  aware 
of  this  trait  in  his  character, 
observed  the  captain  going  to 
market,  and,  after  some  banter- 
ing, entered  into  a  bet  as  to  the 
practicability  of  learning  from 
him  the  price  he  paid  for  his 
purchase.  They  accordingly 
settled  the  preliminaries,  and 
stationing  themselves  at  difter- 
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cnt  points  along  a  street  which 
he  must  pass  on  his  way  home, 
awaited  his  coming.  Very  soon 
the  bluff  old  gentleman  made 
his  appearance,  with  several 
pigeons  in  his  hand.  As  he 
approached,  the  first  questioner 
accosted  him  with  : — "  Good 
morning,  captain  !  What  did 
you  give  for  pigeons  this  morn- 
ing ? " — "  Money,"  said  the  cap- 
tain, bluntly,  as  he  passed  up 
the  street.  The  second  gentle- 
man, a  little  further  on,  ad- 
dressed him  and  asked: — "How 
go  pigeons  this  morning,  cap- 
tain ?"— "  They  don't  goat  all; 
I  carry  'em  !"  was  the  equally 
unsatisfactory  reply.  Shortly 
after  he  met  the  third,  who 
asked  the  time  of  day  and  in- 
quired : — "  How  much  are  pi- 
geons a  dozen,  captain?" — 
"  Didn't  get  a  dozen  —  only 
bought  half  a  dozen  !"  said  the 
old  gentleman,  still  plodding  on 
his  way.  Finally,  the  fourth 
and  last  of  the  conspirators  cot- 
toned to  the  wary  old  salt  by 
observing,  in  the  blandest 
tones  : — '"A  fine  lot  of  pigeons 
you  have  there,  captain  !  what 
did  you  get  them  for  ? " — "  To 
eat,"  was  the  pertinent  and  em- 
phatic rejoinder,  and  the  cap- 
tain reached  home  without  fur- 
ther molestation. 

DOWN  ON  THE  DOCTOR. 

A  CONVALESCENT  invalid,  Mr. 

B ,    brought    a    suit    lately 

against  his  doctor,  and  alleged 
that  the  said  Esculapius  had 
persisted  in  calling  on  him  per- 
sonally after  he  was  cured,  fees 
for  which    he   now   refused    to 


pay.      Dr.    F denied    the 

fact,  and  called  in  a  nurse  who 
attended  the  invalid,  to  prove 
it.  "Is  it  true,"  asked  the 
Court,  "that  Dr.  F con- 
tinued   his    visits     when     Mr. 

B had    no    necessity    for 

them  ?" — "  Upon  my  word,  sir,'7 
naively  answered  the  witness, 
"  as  long  as  I  saw  the  doctor 

with   Mr.   B ,  I   thought  he 

was  in  considerable  danger." 

A   STORY  OF  MARK 
LEMONS. 

"  THIS  is  a  better  supper  than 

old used  to  give  the  actors 

at in  my  early  days,"  he 

said  one  evening,  at  a  friend's 
house.  "  It  was  an  actor's  hos- 
telrie,  and  once  a  week  they  had 
a  tripe  supper ;  the  host,  a  hu- 
morous fellow  in  his  way,  pre- 
siding. Some  of  the  actors  got 
tired  of  this  plain  fare,  and 
some  of  them  suggested  a 
change  in  the  menu.  '  By  all 
means,'  said  the  host,  and  at 
the  following  meeting  the  actors 
and  a  few  friends  were  present, 
myself  amongst  the  number. 
Ushered  into  the  dining-room, 
there  were  great  demonstrations 
of  preparation.  The  host  sat 
in  state  on  a  raised  seat  at  the 
further  end  of  the  table  ;  by  his 
side  stood  a  servitor  holding  a 
herald's  trumpet.  The  table 
was  thick  with  covered  dishes. 
When  we  were  all  seated  the 
herald  blew  a  flourish,  and  the 
host  in  a  loud  voice  .said,  '  Re- 
move the  covers ;  let  the  repast 
begin.'  There  were  meats  of 
all  kinds,  birds,  chickens,  game, 
tarts,  fruits,  everything  we  could 
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think  of;  but  they  were  the 
contents  of  a  child's  toy  box — 
■wooden  meats,  wooden  birds, 
painted  grapes,  painted  apples. 
A  cry  of  disgust,  mingled  with 
■shouts  of  laughter,  greeted  this 
satire  upon  the  actors'  desire 
for  luxuries.  At  the  first  burst 
of  surprise,  old in  his  loud- 
est voice  cried,  'Jem,  bring  in 
the  tripe.'  The  wooden  viands 
•seemed  to  have  whetted  the 
general  appetite,  and  we  had  a 
very  jovial  evening.  It  being 
the  host's  fancy  to  play  the  part 
of  a  king,  at  a  certain  hour, 
-when  the  club  broke  up,  the 
itime  of  departure  was  pro- 
claimed by  the  entrance  of  a 
page,  who  bore  on  a  velvet 
cushion  a  very  large  key,  which 
he  presented  on  his  knee.  '  Her 
majesty,  my  queen,'  then  said 
the  host,  addressing  the  actors, 
*  has  graciously  sent  me  the 
castle  key.  Farewell !'  And 
so  the  club  broke  up." 

FORTY-FIVE. 

A  RIDICULOUS  story  is  told 
concerning  Mr.  Charles  Readc's 
dramatisation  of  Tennyson's 
poem  "  Dora."  At  the  perform- 
ance of  u  Dora  "  the  other  night, 
when  Mary  Morrison  made  her 
exit  to  bring  on  her  little  Willie 
of  four  years,  she  was  shocked 
to  find  a  lubberly  boy  of  at 
least  fourteen,  and  as  he  was 
the  only  Willie  at  hand,  on  he 
must  go,  though  he  was  well- 
nigh  as  big  as  his  mother.  The 
Farmer  Allen  of  the  play,  being 
equal  to  the  emergency,  instead 
of  inquiring,  "  How  old  are  you, 
my  little  man  ? "    endeavoured 


to  remedy  the  matter  by  saying, 
"  How  old  are  you,  my  strap- 
ping boy?"  But  he  failed,  for 
the  boy,  who  was  instructed  to 
say  from  "  four  to  five,"  said  it 
in  such  a  coarse  sepulchral  tone 
as  to  drive  the  good-natured 
grandfather  to  exclaim,  "  Forty- 
five  !  You  look  it,  my  boy,  you 
look  it." 


PUNCH,   AND  JEU 
HESPRIT. 

"  Ticket,  sir,"  said  an  in- 
spector at  a  railway  terminus  in 
the  City  to  a  gentleman  who, 
having  been  a  season-ticket 
holder  for  some  time,  believed 
his  face  was  so  well  known  that 
there  was  no  need  for  him  to 
show  his  ticket.  "  My  face  is 
my  ticket,"  replied  the  gentle- 
man, a  little  annoyed.  "  In- 
deed !;'  said  the  inspector,  roll- 
ing back  his  wristband  and 
displaying  a  most  powerful  fist, 
"  well,  my  orders  are  to  punch 
all  tickets  passing  on  to  this 
platform." 


AN  ORGIE. 

The  governor  of  a  well-known 
prison  extolled  the  liberal  diet 
of  the  convicts  under  his  care 
in  the  following  manner : — 
"  They  have  not  only  thirty  per 
cent,  of  azoted  matter,  twenty- 
seven  of  albumen,  eighteen  of 
gelatine,  fifteen  of  fibrine,  and 
seven  of  phosphates,  but  also 
ten  cubic  yards  of  air  a  day — 
upwards  of  five  hundred  gal- 
lons— a  regular  orgie." 
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A    CHEAP  CORRESPOND- 
ENCE. 

A  CURIOUS  story  of  two  poor 
lovers,  whose  system  of  corres- 
pondence was  confined  to  an 
ingenious  cipher  of  ink-blots  on 
the  outside  of  the  letter,  is  told 
by  the  Poet  Coleridge.  In  one 
of  his  walks  in  the  Lake  dis- 
trict, he  saw  the  postman  offer 
a  letter  to  the  servant-girl  at  a 
village  inn,  who,  after  carefully 
looking  at  the  address,  returned 
the  document  to  the  postman, 
telling  him  that  she  could  not 
take  it  in,  as  she  was  too  poor 
to  pay  the  postage.  Thereupon, 
Coleridge  stepped  forward,  and 
giving  the  postman  the  shilling 
required  for  the  letter,  handed 
it  to  the  girl.  To  his  surprise, 
she  did  not  appear  as  pleased 
as  he  had  expected  ;  and  when 
the  postman  was  out  of  hearing, 
she  explained  the  matter  by 
confessing  to  the  poet  that  the 
whole  of  the  letter  consisted  in 
its  address  and  certain  exterior 
blots  and  marks,  and  that  it  was 
the  method  adopted  by  her  lover 
and  herself  to  keep  up  an  un- 
paid-for  correspondence  in  the 
days  of  dear  postage. 


COMPLIMENTAR  Y. 

"  How  charming  you  look," 
said  a  coalheaver  to  the  gaily- 
dressed  landlady  of  a  small 
public-house.  "  Thank  you  ; 
I  am  sorry  I  can't  return  the 
compliment,"  she  replied,  with 
a  bland  smile.  "  You  could  if 
you  told  a  lie,  as  I  did." 


SHERIEES  AND  JUDGES. 

The  functionaries,  and  some- 
times even  the  prisoner,  are 
much  disgusted  if,  instead  of  a 
Westminster  judge,  they  have 
to  deal  with  some  counsel  whose 
name  has  been  included  in  the 
commission.  A  prisoner  for 
murder  was  greatly  annoyed 
when  he  had  to  be  tried  by  a 
"journeyman  judge."  A  sheriff 
once  told  a  judge  that  they  had 
"  often  jobbed  off  with  Serjeants 
instead  of  judges  in  those  parts, 
and  was  he  really  a  bond  fide 
judge?"  Having  had  his  mind 
satisfied  on  this  point,  the  sheriff 
gracefully  took  his  place  by  the 
side  of  the  judge  on  the  back 
seat,  but  was  politely  informed 
by  the  judge  that  etiquette  re- 
quired that  he  should  sit  oppo- 
site. Once  a  judge  compli- 
mentarily  told  a  mayor  that  he 
presided  over  an  ancient  city. 
"  Yes,  my  lord,"  was  the  answer, 
"  it  always  was  an  ancient  city." 
We  expect  it  was  the  same  gen- 
tleman who  expressed  a  hope 
that  Mrs.  Judge  and  all  the  little 
Judges  were  well.  A  sheriff 
asked  a  judge  at  a  circuit  dinner 
whether  he  had  gone  to  see  the 
elephant  in  the  last  place. 
"Why,  no,  Mr.  High  Sheriff," 
he  replied,  "  I  cannot  say  that  I 
did,  for  a  little  difficulty  oc- 
curred :  we  both  came  into  the 
town  in  form,  with  the  trumpet 
sounding  before  us,  and  there 
was  a  point  of  ceremony  to 
be  settled  which  should  visit 
first." 
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UNDER  TA  RENIN. 

A  COMMON  juryman  recently 
applied  to  Mr.  Justice  Hannen, 
who  was  presiding  at  the  Gla- 
morganshire Assizes,  for  permis- 
sion to  be  excused  from  attend- 
ing as  a  juror  on  the  following 
day.  "  Upon  what  grounds  ? " 
asked  his  lordship.  "  Oh,  my 
lord,  I  am  extremely  desirous  of 
being  able  to  attend  a  funeral 
to-morrow,  and  cannot  do  so  un- 
less your  lordship  gives  me  per- 
mission to  be  absent,"  replied 
the  applicant.  Mr.  Justice  Han- 
nen, anxious  to  oblige  the  juror 
upon  such  an  occasion,  imme- 
diately gave  the  required  per- 
mission. Upon  leaving  the 
court,  his  lordship  was  informed 
by  the  Under-Sheriff  that  the 
juror  who  had  just  obtained  a 
day's  leave  of  absence  was  an 
undertaker. 

THE  DOCTOR'S  BEST 

MIXTURE. 

A  GOOD,  but  we  know  not  how 
true  a  story,  is  related  of  a  ven- 
erable doctor  ot  the  experimental 
and  electric  school  of  medicine. 
It  was  one  of  his  rules  never  to 
haveanythingwasted ;  andthere- 
fore  when  any  prescription  re- 
mained after  the  patient  had  died 
or  recovered,  he  would  empty  it 
into  a  bottle  kept  for  the  purpose, 
that  became  the  receptacle  of  a 
heterogeneous  compound  that 
science  could  not  analyze.  A 
younger  member  of  the  faculty 
noted  this  as  a  very  singular 
fact,  and  asked  of  him  the  rea- 
son for  it.   The  doctor  hesitated 


a  little,  and  then  replied  that, 
though  in  ordinary  cases  he 
knew  well  what  to  do,  there  were 
instances  when  all  his  medical 
skill  failed.  At  such  time  it  was 
his  custom  to  resort  to  the  big 
bottle,  and  leave  Nature  and 
accident  to  accomplish  the  cure. 
"  And,  will  you  believe  it  ?"  said 
he,  "  some  of  my  most  brilliant 
successes  have  resulted  from 
it!" 


THE  PIRATES  DAUGHTER. 

When  an  illustrious  English 
author,  now  dead,  first  journeyed 
to  the  United  States,  the  story 
runs  that  he  paid  a  visit  of 
courtesy  to  the  members  of  a 
well-known  publishing  firm  in 
New  York,  who  for  a  long  series 
of  years  had  been  doing  their 
best  to  conduce  towards  the  en- 
hancement of  his  celebrity,  al- 
though scarcely  to  the  replenish- 
ment of  his  purse,  by  punctually 
issuing  reprints  of  his  works  in 
America, and  giving  him  nothing 
for  the  copyright.  The  "talk- 
ing" partner  in  the  firm  hap- 
pened to  be  engaged  when  the 
illustrious  author  called ;  and 
while  waiting  for  him  there 
chanced  to  enter  the  office  a 
young  lady,  radiantly  attired, 
and  as  pretty  and  graceful  as 
American  young  ladies  generally 
are,  who  asked  for  the  "  talk- 
ing" partner  under  the  affec- 
tionate designation  of  "Papa." 
"  Ah  ! "  quoth  the  illustrious 
author,  "  I  see — the  latest  edi- 
tion of  the  Pirates  Daughter^ 
splendidly  bound." 
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A   LEGAL   CHARGE. 

An  attorney's  bill,  submitted 
for  taxation  in  the  Bristol  Dis- 
trict Bankruptcy  Court  recently 
contained  the  following  novel 
item  : — "  Attending  messenger, 
who  informed  me  that  a  cat  was 
locked  up  on  the  bankrupt's 
premises ;  attending  same  and 
releasing  cat,  6s.  8d."  At  first  this 
unique  charge  was  taxed  off  by 
the  registrar,  but  on  the  explana- 
tion that  the  stock  on  the  pre- 
mises was  a  valuable  one,  and 
might  suffer  considerable  dam- 
age if  the  cat  were  allowed  to 
remain  in  undisputed  possession, 
the  item  was  restored." 

LEGAL   PHRASEOLOGY. 

Lawyers  are  sometimes  very 
particular.  The  other  day  one 
of  these  learned  and  amiable 
gentlemen  was  waited  on  by  a 
young  man  who  wished  his  ad- 
vice, and  began  by  saying  : — 
"  My  father  died  and  made  a 
will— "—"Is  it  possible?  I 
never  heai  1  of  such  a  thing," 
answered  the  lawyer.  "  I  thought 
it  happened  every  day,"  said  the 
young  man ;  "  but  if  there  is  any 
difficulty  about  it  I  had  better 
give  you  a  fee  to  attend  to  the 
business/'  The  fee  was  given 
and  then  the  lawyer  observed  : 
— "  Oh,  I  think  I  know  what 
you  mean.  You  meant  that 
your  father  made  a  will  and 
died."— "Yes,  yes;  that  must 
be  it." 

STRAIGHT  OUT! 

The  children  of  the  National 


Infant  School  at  Swansea  are 
taught  very  much  by  signs.  The 
hand  of  the  teacher  sloped  sig- 
nifies "oblique;"  the  hand  held 
flat  "  horizontal  ;  "  the  hand  up- 
right "perpendicular."  One  of 
the  Welsh  bishops  was  preach- 
ing one  day  in  behalf  of  the 
school,  when  observing  several 
children  whispering  together,  he 
held  his  hand  upright  in  a  warn- 
ing manner,  meaning  thereby  to 
impose  silence,  on  which  almost 
the  whole  school,  in  the  midst  of 
the  sermon,  shouted  out,  "  Per- 
pendicular ! " 

GATE  POLITICS. 

Sir  Edward  Watkin,  Li- 
beral candidate  for  East  Che- 
shire, in  the  course  of  a  speech 
the  other  day,  said  he  had  met 
a  friend  who  had  canvassed  a 
voter.  This  man  said,  "  I  am  a 
Liberal,  if  I  am  anything.  In 
religion  I  think  I  am  a  Church- 
man, if  I  am  anything  ;  but  the 
fact  is,  I  paint  Egerton's  gates, 
and  as  you  have  not  so  many 
gates  to  paint  as  Egerton,  f 
think  I  shall  vote  for  the 
Tories." 

A    GOOD  PRESCRIPTION. 

A  lad  swallowed  a  small 
leaden  bullet.  His  friends  were 
very  much  alarmed  about  it.  A 
doctor  was  found,  heard  the  dis- 
mal tale,  and  with  as  much  un- 
concern as  he  would  manifest 
in  a  case  of  common  headache, 
wrote  the  following  laconic  note 
to  the  lad's  father  : — "  Sir, — 
Don't  alarm  yourself.  If,  after 
three  weeks,  the  bullet  is  not  re- 
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moved,  give  the  boy  a  charge 
of  powder. — Yours,  &c. 


P.S.  Don't  shoot  the  boy  at  any- 
body." 

UNDER    THE    SCHOOL 
BOARD  ACT. 

The  other  day  a  little  urchin 
who  was  furnished  with  a  stock 
of  pencils  for  sale  in  the  streets, 
accosted  a  naval  officer  in  the 
suburbs  of  London,  and  asked 
him  to  buy.  In  order  to  silence 
the  boy's  importunity,  the  officer 
said  jestingly,  "  I  can't  write." 
The  pencil  boy  at  once  hailed  a 
passing  policeman  with  "Hi, 
bobby !  take  this  gentleman  off 
to  school  to  be  heddicated  ;  he 
can't  write." 

SAME    BOY. 

A  GENTLEMAN  riding  round 
an  estate  that  he  had  recently 
bought,  came  to  a  gate  in  a  lane 
which  was  opened  by  a  boy  with 
a  respectful  bow.  "  Whose  boy 
are  you,  my  little  man?"  said  he. 
"  Noah  Clark's  boy,  sir,"  was 
the  reply.  On  his  return  some 
hours  after  the  same  boy  ap- 
peared and  opened  the  gate  for 
him.  The  gentleman  thanked 
the  little  fellow,  and  asked,  not 
recognising  the  lad,  "  Whose 
boy  are  you  ? " — "  The  same 
man's  boy  I  was  this  morning, 
sir,"  replied  the  little  fellow, 
gravely. 

WALTER  SA  VAGE  LANDOR. 

In  his  garden  walks  he  would 
bend  over  the  flowers  with  a 
sort    of     worship,     but     rarely 


touched  one  of  them.  The  form 
which  the  notoriety  of  this  sen- 
timent took  in  the  Florentine 
legend  was  that  he  had  one  day, 
after  an  imperfect  dinner,  thrown 
the  cook  out  of  the  window, 
and  while  the  man  was  writhing 
with  a  broken  limb,  ejaculated, 
"  Good  Heavens  !  I  forgot  the 
flowers." 

A  KNOCK-DOWN. 

Smith,  the  auctioneer,  is  a 
popular  man,  and  many  a  hearty 
laugh  has  he  provoked  by  his 
humorous  sayings.  He  was  re- 
cently engaged  in  a  sale  of  vener- 
able household  furniture,  and 
had  just  got  to  "  Going,  going," 
when  he  saw  a  smiling  counte- 
nance, upon  agricultural  shoul- 
ders, wink  at  him.  A  wink  ir 
always  as  good  as  a  nod  to  i 
blind  horse  or  a  keen-sighted 
auctioneer ;  so  Smith  winked, 
and  the  man  winked,  and  they 
kept  winking,  and  Smith  kept 
"  Going,  going,  going  !  "  with  a 
lot  of  glass,  carpets,  pots,  and 
perfumeiy,  and  finally  this  lot 
was  knocked  down.  "  To — 
who?"  said  Smith,  gazing  at 
the  smiling  stranger.  "  Who  ? 
Come  now,"  said  the  stranger, 
"  I  don't  know  who."—"  Why, 
you,  sir,"  said  Smith.  "  Who  ? 
— me?" — "Yes,  yes;  you  bid 
on  the  lot,"  said  Smith.  "  Me  ? 
Hang  me  if  I  did  !  "  insisted  the 
stranger.  "  Why,  did  you  not 
wink,  and  keep  winking?" — 
"Winking!  Well,  I  did,  and 
so  did  you  at  me.  I  thought 
you  were  winking  as  much  as  to 
say,  '  Keep  dark, — I'll  stick 
somebody  into  that  lot  of  stuff;' 
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and  I  winked  as  much  as  to  say, 
'  I'll  be  hanged  if  you  don't, 
mister.' " 

BARON  ALDERSON  ON 
SCOTS. 

Captain  Drake  is  supposed 
to  be  the  original  of  Captain 
Dalgetty  in  the  Legend  of  Mon- 
trose. The  name  gave  rise  to  a 
pleasant ?not  by  Baron  Alderson. 
He  and  Lord  Campbell  were 
differing  at  a  dinner  party  about 
its  pronunciation, — the  latter 
saying  Dalgetty.  It  was  settled 
by  Baron  Alderson  remarking, 
— "  I  thought  that  you  Scotsmen 
always   laid    the   emphasis    on 

get:' 

YOUNG'S  DA  Y  THOUGHTS. 

Dr.  YOUNG  was  walking  in 
his  garden  at  Welwyn,  in  com- 
pany with  two  ladies  (one  of 
whom  he  afterwards  married), 
when  the  servant  came  to  ac- 
quaint him  that  a  gentleman 
wished  to  speak  with  him.  As  he 
refused  to  go,  one  lady  took  him 
by  the  right  arm,  the  other  by 
the  left,  and  led  him  to  the 
garden  gate  ;  when,  finding  re- 
sistance in  vain,  he  bowed,  laid 
his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and 
spoke  the  following  lines  : — 

"  Thus  Adam  look'd,  when  from  the  gar- 
den driven, 

And  thus  disputed  orders  sent  from  hea- 
ven. 

Like  him  I  go,  but  yet  to  go  am  loth  ; 

Like  him  I  go,  for  angels  drove  us  both. 

Hard  was  his  fate,  but  mine  is  more  un- 
kind ; 

His  Eve  went  with  him,  but  mine  stays 
behind." 


TOO   TRUE. 

"Mr.  G.  has  spoken  ill  of 
you,"  said  a  gossip  to  his  friend, 
a  man  who  thoroughly  under- 
stood the  world.  "  That  aston- 
ishes me,"  was  his  reply  ;  "  I 
have  never  rendered  him  any 
service." 

THA  CKERA  Y  ON  IRELAND. 

Thackeray  speaks  of  a  place 
in  Ireland  where  the  sense  of 
elegance  was  so  keen  that  the 
servants  brought  up  the  coals 
for  the  grate  on  a  clean  plate. 

TURNED   TO  ACCOUNT. 

A  bald-headed  gentleman 
was  recently  importuned  by 
some  young  ladies  to  present 
them  with  his  photograph.  He 
complied  with  the  request ;  but 
instead  of  presenting  them  with 
a  picture  of  his  handsome  fea- 
tures, sent  a  very  striking  view 
of  the  back  of  his  head.  The 
joke  was  duly  enjoyed,  but  the 
projector  was  much  surprised 
shortly  after  to  see  copies  of  the 
picture  in  the  windows  of  a  print 
shop.  On  inquiring  of  the  at- 
tendant, he  found  to  his  horror 
that  the  sharp  photographer  had 
published  it  as  "  A  remarkable 
picture  of  the  moon." 

JEMMY  TWITCHER. 

There  is  an  old  anecdote  of 
"Jemmy  Twitcher,"  the  cele- 
brated Earl  of  Sandwich,  that 
he  once  laid  a  heavy  wager  that 
he  would  invite  to   dinner  six 
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parsons,  and  that  each  of  them 
should  have  a  corkscrew  in  his 
pocket.  The  wager  was  ac- 
cepted ;  the  parsons  were  in- 
vited, and  duly  came  ;  and  after 
dinner  my  lord  produced  a 
choice  bottle  of  rare  wine,  which 
he  was  desirous  to  decant. 
"  Has  any  gentleman  a  cork- 
screw?" he  inquired.  Instantly, 
the  six  parsons  produced  each 
a  corkscrew,  and  "  Jemmy 
Twitcher  "  won  his  wager. 

A   SCARCE  ARTICLE. 

A  farmer  in  Hampshire  re- 
cently forwarded  a  letter  to  a 
neighbouring  town,  requesting 
the  postmaster  to  deliver  it  "  to 
any  respectable  attorney."  After 
ten  days  it  was  returned  with 
the  significant  endorsement  : 
"  None  here." 

//EARING  AND  SEE/NC. 

The  late  Mr.  Mossop,  the 
actor,  always  spoke  in  heroics. 

A  cobbler  in  D ,  who  once 

brought  him  home  his  boots,  re- 
fused to  leave  them  without  the 
money.  Mossop  returned  during 
the  time  he  was  disputing,  and 
looking  sternly,  exclaimed,  "Tell 
me,  are  you  the  noted  cobbler  I 
oft  have  heard  of?"— "Yes," 
says  the  fellow;  "and  I  think 
you  are  the  diverting  vagabond 
I  have  often  seen." 

OH,   DEAR! 

Sheridan,  one  day  descant- 
ing on  the  pedigree  of  his  family, 
regretted  that  they  were  no 
longer  styled  O'Sheridan  as  for- 


merly. "  Indeed,  father,"  re- 
plied the  son,  "  I  think  we  have 
more  right  to  the  'O'  than  any- 
one else,  for  we  owe  everybody."" 

THE  FARMER'S  BARO- 
METER. 

A  story  is  told  of  a  farmer 
who,  having  bought  his  first 
barometer,  was  more  puzzled 
than  instructed  by  its  move- 
ments. When  the  sky  was. 
overcast  and  the  rain  falling  in 
torrents  the  index-hand  pointed 
to  "  set  fair."  Losing  all  pa- 
tience, he  took  the  instrument 
into  the  open  air,  and  exclaimed,. 
"  Now,  will  you  not  believe  your 
own  eyes  ?  " 

STEEL  AND  /RONY. 

"  Steel  your  heart,"  said  a. 
considerate  father  to  his  son, 
"  for  you  are  now  going  among 
some  fascinating  girls." — "  I  had 
much  rather  steal  theirs,"  said. 
the  unpromising  young  man. 

PERSONAL  SECUR/TY. 

"  Will  you  do  me  a  favour  ?  " 
said  young  Brooks  to  his  wealthy 
friend,  Simon  Hansom.  "  What 
is  it,  George  ? "  said  Hansom. 
"  I  wish  you  to  lend  me  twenty 
pounds,  sir."  — "  Call  at  my 
counting-house,"  rejoined  Han- 
som. George  was  not  long  in 
paying  his  respects.  "  What 
security  can  you  give  me,  young 
gentleman  ?  "  —  "  My  personal 
security,  sir." — ''Very  well,  get 
in  here,"  said  Hansom,  lifting 
up  the  lid  of  a  large  iron  chest.. 
"  Get     in    here  ! "    exclaimed 
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■George,  in  astonishment,  "  what 
for?" — "Why,  this  is  where  I 
always  keep  my  personal  secu- 
rities." 

KILLING  AND   CURING. 

Amongst  young  Sheridan's 
schoolfellows  was  the  son  of  a 
physician,  who  boasted  that  his 
father  was  a  gentleman  profes- 
sionally attending  the  nobility. 
"And  so  is  my  father, — and  as 
good  as  yours  any  day,"  said 
Sheridan.  "  Ah,  but  your  father 
is  an  actor,  Dick,"  said  the  doc- 
tor's son  ;  "therefore  it  is  impos- 
sible that  he  can  be  a  gentle- 
man."— "  You  may  think  so," 
rejoined  Sheridan,  "  but  I  don't ; 
for  your  father  kills  people,  while 
mine  only  amuses  them." 

A  HULL  AT  SEA. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Hull 
Town  Council  an  alderman 
•complained  of  the  absence  of  a 
certain  councillor.  "  Sir,"  ex- 
claimed a  councillor,  indig- 
nantly, "  you  ought  to  have 
made  that  complaint  when  he 
"was  present." 

AN  HEIRLOOM. 

At  a  recent  sale  of  pictures, 
two  ama.teurs  obstinately  dis- 
puted the  possession  of  a  work 
by  a  celebrated  artist.  Each 
made  the  biddings  against  the 
other.  The  picture  represented 
an  ass.  At  last  one  of  the  gen- 
tlemen said,  "  It's  of  no  use ;  I 
will  not  yield.  The  picture  once 
belonged  to  my  uncle,  and  I  will 
give  anything  for  it." — "  In  that 


case,"  said  his  adversary,  "  I 
will  not  go  on.  You  shall  have 
it,  as  it  is  a  family  portrait." 

THE  SILENT  SYSTEM. 

"  Alas  ! "  said  a  moralising 
bachelor,  within  earshot  of  a 
witty  young  lady  of  the  com- 
pany, "  this  world  is  at  best  but 
a  gloomy  prison  !  "  —  "  Yes," 
sighed  the  merciless  minx,  "  es- 
pecially to  the  poor  creatures 
doomed  to  solitary  confine- 
ment ! " 

TWADDLE. 

At  a  certain  printing-orhce 
where  a  work  of  a  celebrated 
humourist's  was  being  printed, 
there  was  an  old  compositor 
who  went  by  the  nickname  of 
"  Twaddle."  In  completing  a 
sheet  of  one  of  Mr.  Hook's 
novels,  the  copy  was  given  out 
in  small  "  takes  "  or  portions,  to 
each  one  of  which  the  com- 
positor's name  was,  as  usual, 
appended.  When  the  proof  was 
sent  out  to  the  author,  there 
appeared  a  line  drawn  down  the 
margin  of  a  certain  page  with 
the  word  "Twaddle"  at  the 
side.  Mr.  Hook  received  his 
proof,  read  it,  and  brought  it 
back  to  the  office,  with  his  re- 
mark that  "  though  he  was  not 
above  criticism,  he  did  not  think 
the  reader  was  quite  the  man  to 
make  it."  The  overseer  sent  for 
the  reader,  who  explained  the 
circumstance  to  the  novelist. 
Mr.  Hook  heard  him  patiently, 
but  was  by  no  means  satisfied 
with  the  explanations  offered. 
"  It  is  very  ingenious   of  you, 


MODERN  ENGLISH  ANECDOTES. 


\\x 


Mr.  Reader,"  said  he,  "  to  ex- 
plain away  the  matter  in  that 
fashion.  I  have  read  the  pas- 
sage over  and  over  again,  and 
though  it  is  certainly  not  very 
brilliant,  I  do  not  think  it  de- 
serves to  be  called  twaddle." 
The  reader  protested,  and  as- 
sured him  that  the  man  was  so 
called  in  the  office,  and  offered 
to  send  for  him  to  confirm  his 
assertion  ;  but  Theodore  Hook 
would  not  be  convinced.  "  Well, 
well,"  he  observed,  "  I  shall  say 
no  more  about  it  ;  but  don't  let 
it  occur  again.  Twaddle,  in- 
deed !" 

RE- ACTION. 

The  following  is  an  anecdote 
of  Thackeray  and  a  lamented 
Scottish  literary  man,  whose 
early  death  cut  short  a  brilliant 
career :  — "Thackeray  and  Angus 
B.  Reach  met  at  a  dinner-party, 
when,  much  to  the  dislike  of  the 
latter,  Thackeray  persisted  in 
pronouncing  his  name  '  Reetch' 
instead  of  Re-ach,  as  he  was 
wont  to  be  called,  that  being  the 
nearest  approach  to  the  guttural 
that  English  throats  could  frame. 
At  length  Reach  summoned  up 
courage  to  state  that  his  name 
was  not  Reetch  but  Re-ack. 
Thackeray  made  no  observation 
for  the  moment,  but,  watching  a 
favourable  opportunity,  he  held 
out  a  peach  to  the  owner  of  the 
northern  name,  and  said,  '  Mr. 
Re-ack,  may  I  offer  you  a  pe- 
ack?'" 

WHICH  COIN? 
A  bright  little  boy,  about 


four  years  of  age,  was  at  a 
gentleman's  house  one  evening 
recently  with  his  parents.  The 
gentleman  gave  him  a  couple  of 
new  sixpences.  He  laid  them 
on  the  table,  and,  putting  his 
finger  on  one,  said  :  "  This  one 
I  am  going  to  give  to  the 
heathen,  and  the  other  I  am 
going  to  keep  myself."  He 
played  with  them  awhile,  till  one 
of  them  finally  rolled  away,  and 
he  could  not  find  it.  "Well," 
said  the  gentleman,  "my  ladr 
which  one  have  you  lost  ?" — 
"Oh,"  said  the  boy,  "I  have 
lost  the  one  I  was  going  to  give 
to  the  heathen." 

HOW  QUAKERS  COURT. 

"  Martha,  dost  thou  love 
me?"  asked  a  Quaker  youth  of 
one  at  whose  shrine  his  fondest 
heart's  feelings  had  been  offered 
up.  "  Why,  Seth,"  answered 
she,  "  we  are  commanded  to 
love  one  another,  are  we  not  ? " 
— "Ah,  Martha  !  but  dost  thou 
regard  me  with  that  feeling  the 
world  calls  love  ? " — "  I  hardly 
know  what  to  tell  thee,  Seth.  I 
have  tried  to  bestow  my  love  on 
all  ;  but  I  have  sometimes 
thought,  perhaps,  that  thou  wast 
getting  more  than  thy  share." 

FOOTE,  IN  HAMLET. 

IN  the  early  part  of  his  life, 
and  for  his  benefit,  Foote  at- 
tempted Hamlet.  In  the  quarrel 
scene  with  Laertes — 

"  What  is  the  reason  that  you  use  me  thus? 
I  lov'd  you  ever — but  'tis  no  matter ; 
Let  Hercules  do  what  he  may. 
The  cat  will  mew,  the  dog  will  have  his 
day," 
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he  entered  so  much  into  the 
scene  as  to  throw  himself  out  of 
the  words,  which  he  confused 
thus  :  "  I  loved  you  ever — but 
it's  no  matter :  the  dog  will 
mew — no,  that's  the  cat  ;  the 
cat  will  bark — no,  that's  the 
dog  ;  the  cat  will — no,  the  dog : 
the  cat,  no  —  it's  something 
about  mewing  and  barking ;  but, 
upon  my  word  of  honour,  ladies 
and  gentlemen,  I  know  nothing 
more  of  the  matter." 

A  PARROTCIDE. 

Two  days  ago  that  cheerful, 
light-hearted  old  lady,  Miss 
Penruddock,  was  paying  a  call 
on  Mrs.  Roper,  when  a  circum- 
stance occurred  which  was  both 
tragical  and  farcical.  If  Miss 
Penruddock  weighed  an  ounce, 
she  weighed  fifteen  stone.  She 
had  a  parrot,  which  was  so  great 
a  pet  that  she  could  not  bear  to 
be  separated  from  it.  "  It  did 
eat  of  her  own  meat,  and  drank 
of  her  own  cup,"  and  lay  in  her 
pocket  when  she  got  out  of 
her  carriage  to  pay  morning 
calls.  By  allotting  it  such  warm 
quarters,  she  protected  it  from 
the  cold,  the  teasing  of  boys,  to 
which  it  would  have  been  ex- 
posed if  left  in  the  carriage,  and 
prevented  the  possibility  of  its 
taking  French  leave  by  flying 
out  of  the  carriage  window.  It 
so  happened  that  on  the  occa- 
sion of  Miss  Penruddock's  last 
call,  she  embarked  in  a  discus- 
sion with  the  lady  of  the  house 
on  a  subject  on  which  she  felt 
keenly.  In  the  warmth  of  her 
argument  she  sprang  up  from 
the   sofa,   walked   up    to    Mrs. 


Roper,  and  enforced  what  she 
had  to  say  with  energetic  but 
good-humoured  gesture  ;  then 
returned  to  the  sofa,  and  flopped 
herself  down  with  much  cm- 
pressement.  As  she  did  so,  Miss 
Stanley,  Mrs.  Roper's  sister,  who 
was  sitting  at  one  end  of  the 
sofa,  fancied  she  heard  a  very 
discordant  sound  proceed  from 
beneath  Miss  Betty,  but  sup- 
posed herself  to  be  mistaken,  as 
neither  the  lady  herself  nor  any 
one  else  noticed  it.  As  Miss 
Penruddock  rose  to  say  "  Fare- 
well," she  dived  into  the  depths 
of  her  pocket,  with  the  intention 
of  extracting  a  card  from  her 
case  to  leave  on  Mr.  Roper. 
But  as  she  drew  it  forth  she 
uttered  an  involuntary  shriek, 
and  brought  out  with  it  her  poll- 
parrot,  dead,  and  flat  as  a  biffin. 
She  had  played  the  part  of 
coroner,  and  "  sat  upon  its 
body." 

PROFESSIONAL  SYMPA- 
THY. 

A  WELL-KNOWN  writer  says : 
"  Falling  on  the  back  of  a  pit 
!  seat  I  broke  a  rib,  and  was  con- 
.  sequently  confined  to  my  house 
'  for  about  a  fortnight.     On  my 
j  first  visit  to  the   theatre  after- 
wards, I  crawled  out  to  get  some 
luncheon    at   the   Garrick,  and 
returning  to    the   theatre   at  a 
very  slow  pace,  I  met  under  the 
piazza  one  of  the  reporters   of 
the  Morning  Herald,  with  whom 
I  was  slightly  acquainted.     He 
stopped  me,  and  remarked  upon 
the  alteration  in  my  appearance, 
and  the  difficulty  I  seemed  to 
have  in  walking.     I   explained 
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to  him  the  cause  ;  upon  which 
he  exclaimed,  "  God  bless  me  ! 
How  sorry  I  am  I  never  heard 
of  it  !  "  I  was  both  touched  and 
surprised  by  the  evident  interest 
he  took  in  the  matter,  consider- 
ing we  knew  so  little  of  each 
other,  and  was  about  to  express 
my  appreciation  of  his  sym- 
pathy, when,  before  I  could 
speak,  he  added,  "  It  would 
have  made  such  a  capital  para- 
graph !" 

SHERRY   AND    SHINBONE. 

Sheridan,  the  great  wit  and 
orator,  was  fond  of  practical 
jokes,  one  of  which  he  played 
off  on  the  Duke  of  Devonshire. 
Sheridan  was  in  the  habit  of 
frequenting  Dolly's  chop-house, 
where  he  generally  called  for 
devilled  shinbone  of  beef.  One 
day,  coming  in  rather  later  than 
usual,  he  was  told  that  the  only 
shinbone  in  the  larder  was 
being  cooked  for  his  Grace  the 
Duke  of  Devonshire.  Sheridan, 
who  knew  the  duke's  person, 
though  he  was  not  acquainted 
with  him,  took  a  seat  within 
earshot  of  him,  and  began  a 
conversation  with  a  friend  in  a 
loud  tone  of  voice.  "  I  always 
imagined,"  said  he,  "that  Dolly's 
chop-house  was  one  of  the  neat- 
est establishments  in  London, 
but  I  made  a  discovery  this 
morning  which  has  convinced 
me  that  I  was  mistaken."  The 
duke  listened  very  attentively. 
"  As  I  was  passing  the  kitchen 
window,"  continued  Sheridan, 
"  I  observed  a  turn-spit  boy 
greedily  gnawing  a  shinbone  of 
beef.    Presently  one  of  the  cooks 


ran  up  to  him,  and,  giving  him 
a  blow  on  the  neck,  compelled 
him  to  drop  the  prize.  'You 
dirty  little  rascal,'  said  the  cook, 
'couldn't  you  find  nothing  else 
to  eat  ?  Here  I've  got  to  cook 
this  bone  for  the  Duke  of  Devon- 
shire.'" Soon  after  the  conclu- 
sion of  this  tale,  a  waiter  entered 
the  room,  and  advanced  to  his 
Grace  with  a  covered  dish. 
"  Your  bone, sir,"  said  he.  "Take 
it  away,"  roared  the  duke,  with 
great  disgust  ;  "  I  can't  touch  a 
morsel  of  it." — "  Stay,  waiter," 
said  Sheridan,  humbly  ;  "bring 
it  to  me.  If  his  Grace  can't  eat 
it,  I  can.  Fetch  me  a  bottle  of 
claret,  I  don't  wish  a  better 
luncheon." 

LORD  REDESDALE. 

The  other  day  a  modest 
knock  was  heard  at  the  door  of 
a  Belgravian  mansion,  and  after 
Jeames  had  allowed  the  visitor 
to  knock  again,  he  condescended 
to   open  the  door.      "  Is   Lord 

L at  home  ?  "    said  some 

one,  who  was  instantly  detected 
by  the  sagacious  Jeames  as 
somebody's  "  hown  man  hout  of 
livery."  "  No,  he  aint  at  home," 
replied  Jeames  :  "  but  I  say,  old 
fellow,  don't  go  hoff  in  such  an 
'urry.  Just  run  round  the  corner 
will  you,  and  fetch  a  pint  of 
'alf-an'-'alf."  The  obliging  caller, 
did  as  he  was  bid  ;  ran  round  to 
the  adjoining  public-house,  and 
speedily  re-appeared  bearing  a 
pint  of  foaming  porter.  "  'Ave  a 
!  drink,  old  chap,"  said  Jeames, 
when  he  had  slaked  his  own 
I  thirst.  "  No,  thank  you,"  said 
,  the  visitor,  "  I   don't  drink  so 
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early  in  the  morning,  but  I'll 
take  the  pot  back,  if  you'll  allow 
me  ;  and,  by  the  way,  just  tell 
your  master,  when  he  returns, 
that  Lord  Redesdale  called." 

ILL  USTRA  TIONS  OF  L  YLNG. 

Benjamin  Franklin,  being 
in  company  once  with  three  men 
who  were  notorious  liars,  and 
wanting  to  experiment  a  little 
in  human  nature,  promised  to 
reward  the  one  who  should  tell 
him  the  greatest  lie.  The  first 
said  that  he  never  had  told  a 
lie ;  the  second  averred  that  he 
could  not  tell  one;  the  third 
candidate,  however,  proved  him- 
self the  best  adept  in  the  art, 
and  obtained  the  prize,  for  he 
assured  the  philosopher  that 
both  his  competitors  had  just 
told  him  the  truth. 

GOOD  ENGLISH. 

Very  few  of  the  English 
visitors  to  Paris  in  1802  could 
speak  French,  and  Mr.  Jackson 
frequently  overheard  from  the 
Parisians,  rarely  able  to  speak 
any  language  but  their  own, 
"  Ces  Anglais  sont  excessive- 
ment  betes;  ils  ne  savent  pas 
un  mot  de  Francois."  He  tells 
a  good  story  of  the  bold  attempt 
of  a  Polish  princess  to  talk 
English  : — "  I  must  tell  you 
what  occurred,  at  a  ball  at  the 
Russian  minister's,  to  Miss  Jen- 
nings, Mrs.  Rose's  aunt.  She 
was  introduced  to  a  Polish  lady 
of  rank — I  need  not  tell  you  her 
name — who  knew  a  few  words 
of  English,  and  was  anxious  to 
try  a  conversation.     They   did 


not  get  on  very  well,  but  Miss 
Jennings,  willing  to  say  some- 
thing she  thought  the  lady 
would  understand,  inquired 
partly  by  words,  partly  by  ges- 
ture, the  name  of  another  lady 
who  was  present.  Madame  la 
Princesse  answered, 'Damn  eyes, 
I  not  know  !'  Miss  Jennings 
said  she  opened  her  eyes  pretty 
wide  with  astonishment,  and 
looked  round,  hoping  no  one 
was  near  enough  to  hear  it.  La 
grand  dame,  taking  this  for 
doubt,  repeated  the  words  seve- 
ral times,  with  still  greater  em- 
phasis. '  I  knew  not  which  way 
to  look,'  said  Miss  Jennings ; 
some  one  must  wickedly  have 
told  her  it  was  a  familiar  Eng- 
lish way  of  asserting  a  thing, 
and  I  could  not  attempt  to  ex- 
plain her  error  to  her,  poor 
lady.'" 

SHELLY  AT  ETON. 

ONE  morning  Shelley,  the 
poet,  then  an  Eton  boy,  roused 
to  indignation  by  an  enemy's 
taunts,  tossed  back  his  long 
angelic  locks,  and  accepted 
wager  of  battle  from  his  foe  of 
the  playground — Sir  Thomas 
Styles,  a  plucky  little  urchin, 
far  younger  and  shorter  than 
himself.  They  were  to  meet  at 
twelve  the  same  day.  The  com- 
ing battle  was  the  whispered 
talk  of  every  one,  and  as  soon 
as  the  rush  out  of  school  took 
place  the  ring  was  formed,  the 
seconds  and  bottle-holders  were 
chosen.  The  tall,  lean  poet 
towered  high  above  the  little 
thickset  baronet.  In  the  first 
round  Sir  Thomas  felt  his  way 
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by  speculative  sparring,  while 
Shelley  tossed  his  long  arms  in 
an  incoherent  manner.  When 
they  rested,  the  baronet  sat 
quietly  on  the  knee  of  his  second ; 
but  Shelley,  disdainful  of  such 
succour,  and  confident  of  vic- 
tory, stalked  round  the  ring 
and  scowled  at  his  adversary. 
Time  was  called,  and  the  battle 
began  in  earnest.  The  baronet 
planted  a  cautious  blow  on  Shel- 
ley's chest.  The  poet  was  shaken, 
but  went  in  and  knocked  his 
little  adversary  down.  While  he 
lay  there  half  stunned,  Shelley 
spouted  Homeric  defiances,  to 
the  delight  of  his  audience.  In 
the  second  and  last  round,  Styles, 
however,  began  to  wake  up,  and 
eventually  delivered  a  settling 
"  slogger  "  on  Shelley's  "  bread- 
basket." It  fell  on  the  poet  like 
a  thunderbolt ;  his  nervous  sen- 
sibilities were  roused;  he  broke 
through  the  ring  and  flew,  pur- 
sued by  his  seconds  and  backers, 
but  distanced  them  all,  and  got 
to  earth  safely  at  the  house  of 
his  tutor,  Mr.  Bethel],  whom  he 
soon  afterwards  nearly  blew  up 
with  a  miniature  steam-engine 
which  a  travelling  tinker  had 
manufactured  for  him. 

A  REASON  FOR  BALDNESS. 

The  late  Duke  of  York  once 
remarked  to  Colonel  W.,  at  the 
mess  of  the  Eleventh  Regiment, 
that  the  colonel  was  uncom- 
monly bald,  and  although  a 
much  younger  man  than  his 
Royal  Highness,  he  stood  more 
in  need  of  a  wig.  The  colonel, 
who  had  been  of  very  long 
standing    in    the    service,    and 


whose  promotion  had  been  by 
no  means  rapid,  informed  his 
Royal  Highness  that  his  bald- 
ness could  easily  be  accounted 
for.  "In  what  manner  ?  "  asked 
the  duke.  To  which  Colonel 
W.  replied,  "  By  my  junior  offi- 
cers stepping  over  my  head." 
The  duke  was  so  pleased  with 
the  reply  that  the  gallant  colonel 
received  promotion  in  a  few 
days. 

MUSIC. 

A  lady  at  Bedford  who  live* 
near  a  church,  was  sitting  by 
the  window  listening  to  the 
crickets,  which  were  loudly 
chirping,  the  music  from  the 
choir  rehearsal  being  faintly 
audible,  when  a  gentleman  drop- 
ped in  familiarly  who  had  just 
passed  the  church  and  had  the 
music  full  in  his  mind.  "  What 
a  noise  they  are  making  to- 
night !  "  said  he.  "  Yes,"  replied 
the  lady,  "and  it  is  said  they 
do  it  with  their  hind  legs  !" 

NO  DIFFERENCE. 

A  CAPITAL  story  used  to  be 
told  of  the  late  David  Roberts. 
An  art  critic  who  was  his  per- 
sonal friend  published  a  sharp 
attack  upon  certain  pictures  of 
his,  just  exhibited.  "  My  dear 
Roberts,"  wrote  the  critic  in  s. 
private  letter,  "you  may  have 
seen  my  remarks  on  your  pic- 
tures. I  hope  they  will  make  no 
difterence    in    our     friendship. 

Yours    &c,  ."—"My  dear, 

— "  wrote  the  painter  in  reply, 
"  the  next  time  I  meet  you  I 
shall  pull  your  nose.     I   hope 
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it  will  make  no  difference  in  our 
friendship.  Yours,  &c,  D.  RO- 
BERTS." 

A   SMART  STUDENT 

A  clergyman  wished  to  know 
whether  the  children  of  his 
parishioners  understood  their 
Bible.  He  asked  a  lad  whom 
he  found  one  day  reading  the 
Old  Testament  who  was  the 
wickedest  man.  "  Moses,  to  be 
sure,"  said  the  boy.  "  Moses  ! " 
exclaimed  the  parson,  "how  can 
that  be  ? "— "  Why,"  said  the 
lad,  "  he  broke  all  the  command- 
ments at  once." 

MATHEWS'S  GLOVES. 

Cornelius  O'Dowd  tells  a 
good  story  of  the  elder  Mathews, 
whose  great  affliction  in  life  was 
that  he  never  was  able  to  lose 
anything.  Walking  one  day 
with  a  well-dressed  man  of 
fashion,  Mathews  suddenlyfound 
out  that  his  gloves  were  in  the 
shabbiest  possible  condition. 
They  were  torn,  soiled,  and 
worse  still,  they  had  been 
mended.  Eager  to  divest  him- 
self of  such  obnoxious  "  proper- 
ties," he  rolled  them  up  fur- 
tively together,  and  as  they  were 
•massing  over  Westminster  Bridge 
at  the  time,  he  seized  a  favour- 
able moment  to  jerk  them  into 
the  Thames.  Like  a  man  who 
had  relieved  his  bosom,  he  now 
strode  along,  head  erect  and 
conscience  easy ;  but  scarcely 
had  he  reached  the  Southwark 
side  when  a  waterman  accosted 
him  with  the  fatal  gloves  in  his 
hand,    saying,    "  I     saw    your 


honour  when  you  dropped  them, 
and  had  a  sharp  bit  of  a  row  to 
catch  them  with  the  falling 
tide." 

A  PUNKAH. 

It  is  painful  to  associate  any* 
thing  of  a  humorous  character 
with  such  a  sad  subject  as  the 
death  of  Lord  Mayo,  but  a  mis- 
take made  by  the  Daily  Never- 
recently  with  regard  to  it  is  too 
odd  to  be  overlooked.  A  tele- 
gram from  the  correspondent  of 
that  paper  stated  that  just  before 
the  fatal  moment  the  Viceroy 
had  "  quickened  his  pace."  The 
Daily  News  had  a  leading 
article  referring  to  the  circum- 
stances mentioned  in  this  tele- 
gram, but  here,  instead  of  re- 
peating the  information  of  its 
correspondent,  it  said  that  Lord 
Mayo  "  was  punkering his  face ." 
The  writer,  or  rather  the  printer, 
was  apparently  thinking  of  the 
operation  of  the  "  punkah  " — a 
huge  fan  moved  by  machinery, 
and  used  in  India  to  cool  the 
atmosphere  in  a  large  room. 
But  fancy  any  one  fanning  his 
face  with  a  punkah  in  the  open 
air  while  in  a  hurry  to  get  on 
board  a  steamboat ! 

WHATELVS   WIT. 

When  Archbishop  Whately 
was  engaged  one  day  in  his 
gardening  operations,  a  compa- 
nion referred,  among  other  mat- 
ters, to  the  great  revolution  in 
the  medical  treatment  of  luna- 
tics introduced  by  Pinel,  who, 
instead  of  the  strait  waistcoat 
and    other    maddening    goads, 
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awarded  to  each  patient  health- 
ful and  agreeable  occupation, 
including  agriculture  and  gar- 
dening. "  I  think  gardening 
would  be  a  very  dangerous  in- 
dulgence for  lunatics,"  observed 
Dr.  Whately.  "  How  so  ?"  said 
his  friend,  surprised.  "  Because 
they  might  grow  madder,"  was 
the  rejoinder. 

A   REFLECTION. 

In  one  of  the  latest  days  of 
Fox,  the  conversation  in  com- 
pany once  turned  upon  the  com- 
parative wisdom  of  the  French 
and  English  character.  "The 
Frenchman,"  it  was  observed, 
"delights  himself  with  the  pre- 
sent ;  the  Englishman  makes 
himself  anxious  about  the  future. 
I  s  not  the  Frenchman  the  wiser? " 
— "  He  may  be  the  merrier,"  said 
Fox ;  "  but  did  you  ever  hear  of 
a  savage  who  did  not  buy  a  mir- 
ror instead  of  a  telescope  ?  " 

"IN  MEDIO." 

A  LITTLE  thing  in  a  Sabbath- 
school  was  asked  by  her  teacher 
if  she  always  said  her  prayers 
night  and  morning.  "  No,  miss, 
I  don't." — "  Why,  Mary,  are  you 
not  afraid  to  go  to  sleep  in  the 
dark  without  asking  God  to  take 
care  of  you,  and  watch  over  you 
till  morning?" — "  No,  miss,  I 
ain't— cause  I  sleep  in  the 
middle." 

LAUGHING  ON  THE  RIGHT 
SIDE. 

Bachelors  are  a  much- 
abused  class  of  persons;    but 


Quilp  says  it  is  much  better  to 
be  laughed  at  for  not  being 
married,  than  to  be  unable  to 
laugh  yourself  because  you  are. 

A   LAMB  PUN. 

At  a  pleasant  party  at  Col- 
lier's, Lamb  was  in  high  spirits. 
Punsters  being  abused,  and  the 
old  joke  repeated,  that  he  who 
puns  will  pick  a  pocket,  some 
one  said,  "  Punsters  themselves 
have  no  pockets." — "  No,"  said 
Lamb,  "  they  carry  only  a  ridi- 
cule." 

GOOD  FOR  SORE  EYES. 

JONES  said  to  Hawkins,  a 
crusty  old  bachelor,  "  What  a 
pity  that  poor  old  Golden  has 
gone  blind  !  Loss  of  sight  is  a 
terrible  thing,  and  the  poor  fel- 
low's eyes  are  quite  sealed  up." 
— "  Let  him  marry,  then,"  ex- 
claimed the  waspish  old  celibate; 
"  let  him  marry,  and  if  that 
doesn't  open  his  eyes,  then  his 
case  is  indeed  hopeless." 

THE  RIGHT  OF  TRANS- 
LATION. 

A  Welsh  parson,  who  was 
occasionally  hard  pressed  for 
"  original  matter,"  and  who  lived 
before  the  halcyon  days  when 
manuscript  sermons  could  be 
bought  by  the  dozen,  is  reported 
to  have  hit  upon  the  ingenious 
process  of  translating  his  old 
sermons  into  Latin,  and  then 
translating  them  back  again, 
after  which  double  process  none 
of  the  congregation  ever  recog- 
nised the  original. 

L  2 
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A  FOUR-IN-HANDEL 
WANTED. 

IT  is  doubtful  whether  human 
eccentricity  ever  went  farther 
than  in  the  case  of  the  Lord 
Holland  who  was  contempora- 
neous with  William  the  Third. 
It  was  his  usual  custom  to  re- 
gale his  stud  of  horses  with  a 
weekly  concert.  He  had  a  gal- 
lery specially  erected  for  the 
purpose,  and  he  maintained  that 
the  music  cheered  their  hearts 
and  improved  their  tempers. 

NOTTS  SO  BAD. 

Nottingham  builders  must 
have  faith  in  their  works,  for 
they  seem  to  fancy  that  a  Wes- 
leyan  chapel,  recently  built,  will 
stand  for  more  than  a  thousand 
years.  They  have  inclosed  in 
the  foundation  stone  of  that  edi- 
fice some  information  addressed 
"To  Macaulay's  New  Zealan- 
der,  or  any  other  person  it  may 
interest,  in  or  about  a.d.  2960." 

DRAWING  THE  LINE. 

A  newly-married  man  took 
his  bride  on  a  tour  to  Switzer- 
land for  the  honeymoon,  and, 
when  there,  induced  her  to  at- 
tempt with  him  the  ascent  of 
one  of  the  high  peaks.  The 
lady,  who  at  home  had  never 
ascended  a  hill  higher  than  a 
church,  was  much  alarmed,  and 
had  to  be  carried  by  the  guides 
with  her  eyes  blindfolded,  so  as 
not  to  witness  the  horrors  of  the 
passage.  The  bridegroom  walked 
close  to  her*  expostulating  with 


her  respecting  her  fear.  He 
spoke  in  honeymoon  whispers ; 
but  the  rarefaction  of  the  air  was 
such  that  every  word  was  audi- 
ble. "  You  told  me,  Leonora, 
that  you  always  felt  happy — no 
matter  where  you  were — so  long 
as  you  were  in  my  company. 
Then  why  are  you  not  happy 
now?"— "Yes,  Charles,  I  did,* 
replied  she,  sobbing  hysteri- 
cally ;  "  but  I  never  meant  above 
the  snow  line." 

PROOF  POSITIVE. 

A  WOMAN  applied  to  a  magis- 
trate for  a  summons  against  a 
neighbour.  "  She  called  me  a 
thief,  your  worship.  Can't  I 
make  her  prove  it?"— "  No 
doubt  you  could,"  said  the  ma- 
gistrate, "  but  I  think  you  had 
better  not" 

THE    DUKE    OF   WELLING- 
TON  AND    THE   LAND- 
SCAPE  GARDENER. 

Mr.  John  Claudius  Lou- 
don wrote  to  ask  the  great  duke 
for  leave  to  inspect  the  beeches 
at  Strathfieldsaye.  His  writing 
was  not  very  legible,  owing  to 
an  affection  of  his  right  hand, 
and  it  will  not  appear  surpris- 
ing, therefore,  that  the  Bishop 
of  London,  Dr.  Bloomfield, 
should  have  shortly  afterwards 
received  the  following  note : 
"  My  dear  Lord,  I  shall  always 
be  glad  to  see  you  at  Strath- 
fieldsaye ;  and  my  servant  shall 
show  you  as  many  pairs  of  my 
breeches  as  you  choose  to  in- 
spect ;  but  what  you  want  to  see 
them  for  is  quite  beyond  me. — 
Yours  &c,  Wellington." 
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A    CHEAP  HAT. 

An  honest  rustic  went  into 
the  shop  of  a  Quaker  to  buy  a 
bat,  for  which  fifteen  shillings 
was  demanded.  He  offered 
twelve  shillings.  "  As  I  live," 
said  the  Quaker,  "  I  cannot 
afford  to  give  it  thee  at  that 
price.'-' — "  As  you  live  ! "  ex- 
claimed the  countryman ;  "then 
live  more  moderately,  and  be 
hanged  to  you." — "  Friend,"  said 
the  Quaker,  u  thou  shalt  have 
the  hat  for  nothing.  I  have  sold 
hats  for  twenty  years,  and  my 
trick  was  never  found  out  till 
now." 

A   MOTHERLY  PERSON. 

"A  friend  of  mine,  a  veteran 
commanding  officer  of  a  cavalry 
regiment,"  writes  Mr.  Frank 
Buckland,  the  distinguished  pis- 
ciculturist, "told  me  that  he  once 
found  a  moorhen's  nest  with 
eggs.  Upon  cracking  one  of  the 
eggs  he  discovered  that  the 
young  bird  was  alive,  and  upon 
the  point  of  hatching.  He  put 
it  on  the  ground  and  it  imme- 
diately ran  away.  '  What  I  want 
to  know,  Buckland,'  said  my 
friend,  the  colonel,  '  is  how  it 
happened  that  that  young  bird 
did  not  know  I  was  its  mother?'" 

A  SPECIMEN. 

The  following  story  is  told  of 
a  professor  of  natural  science. 
It  was  the  custom  of  the  doctor 
to  encourage  his  geology  class 
to  collect  specimens  and  bring 
them  into  the  class  for  analysis 
and  classification.     So,  one  day 


a  number  of  specimens  were  laid 
upon  the  table,  and  among  them 
one  broken  bit,  which,  although 
streaked  and  stained  to  impose 
on  the  doctor,  was  really  no- 
thing but  a  piece  of  common 
brick.  In  due  time  the  professor 
came  to  the  specimens.  Taking 
up  one,  he  says  at  a  glance 
"  This  is  a  piece  of  baryta  from 
the  Cheshire  mines ; "  holding 
up  another,  "  this  is  a  piece  of 
feldspar  from  the  Portland 
quarries  ;  the  next  is  a  piece  of 
quartz  from  Hadam  ;  and  this," 
coming  to  the  brick,  "  is  a  piece 
of  impudence  from  some  mem- 
ber of  this  class." 

CUTTING  HIM  SHORT. 

An  amusing  incident  recently 
took  place  at  a  trial.  The  bar- 
rister had  just  risen  to  state  the 
case  for  the  plaintiff,  and  had 
got  no  further  than  "May  it 
please  you,  sir,  and  gentlemen," 
when  he  was  rudely  interrupted 
by  a  small  juror,  whose  head 
was  just  visible  above  the  box, 
with  "  Cut  it  short."  To  him 
straightway  the  barrister  turned 
— "  Sir,  I  will  cut  it  short.  Sir, 
I  will  cut  it  almost  as  short  as 
you  are."  He  was  not  interfered 
with  any  more  by  the  juror. 

A  NEW  WA  Y  NOT  TO  PA  Y. 

FOUR  sharpers  having  treated 
themselves  to  a  sumptuous  din- 
ner at  a  hotel,  were  at  a  loss 
how  to  settle  for  it,  and  hit  on 
the  following  plan : — They  called 
the  waiter,  and  asked  for  the 
bill.  One  thrust  his  hand  into 
his  pocket,  as  if  to  rake  out  his 
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purse ;  the  second  prevented 
him,  declaring  he  would  pay; 
the  third  did  the  same.  The 
fourth  forbade  the  waiter  taking 
any  money  from  either  of  them, 
but  all  three  persisted.  As  none 
would  yield,  one  said— "The 
best  way  to  decide  is  to  blindfold 
the  waiter,  and  the  man  that  he 
first  catches  shall  be  the  one 
who  shall  settle  the  bill."  This 
proposition  was  accepted,  and 
while  the  waiter  was  groping  his 
way  round  the  room  they  slipped 
out  of  the  house  one  after 
another. 

A  PUPPY. 

A  sentimental  young  lady 
lost  a  curly  poodle,  on  which 
she  set  great  value,  and  which 
she  fed  with  her  own  hands. 
Not  long  after  the  poodle  had 
departed  this  transitory  life, 
Fridolina  was  seen  to  contem- 
plate with  great  pensiveness  the 
countenance  of  a  bewhiskered 
and  beringleted  young  man. 
"  Fridolina,  my  dear,"  said  her 
maiden  aunt,  a  very  proper  old 
lady,  "don't  look  so  at  young 
Frizly ;  he'll  think  you  are  in 
love  with  him." — "  I  can't  help 
it,  aunt  Sophia,"  replied  Frido- 
lina, with  tears  in  her  lovely 
eyes,  "  his  expression  is  so  like 
that  of  my  poor  little  Moppets." 

WORTH  THE  MONEY. 

A  well-known  magistrate 
of  the  county  of  Surrey  was  re- 
cently sitting  in  his  library  sip- 
ping Maraschino.  A  country 
lad  arrived  with  a  letter  on  im- 
portant business,  which  required 


an  immediate  answer.  The 
Surrey  squire  good-naturedly 
poured  out  a  glass  of  Maraschino 
for  the  lad,  and  set  about  writing 
a  reply.  Having  finished  and 
sealed  his  letter,  he  looked  up 
amazed  to  see  that  the  bottle, 
which  had  been  nearly  full,  had 
been  emptied.  Turning  to  the 
boy,  he  exclaimed,  "  Do  you 
know,  you  imp,  that  that  cost 
me  sixteen  shillings  !  " — "  And 
worth  every  penny  on't,  your 
honour  ! "  was  the  reply  of  the 
rustic. 

A    COLLECTED  BRIDE- 
GROOM. 

The  following  anecdote  is 
told  of  the  late  Duke  of  Suther- 
land. Just  two  hours  before  the 
time  fixed  for  his  marriage  with 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  women 
in  England,  a  friend  came  upon 
him  in  St.  James's  park,  leaning 
carelessly  over  the  railings  at 
the  edge  of  the  water,  throwing 
crumbs  to  the  waterfowl. 
"  What !  you  here  to-day  !  I 
thought  you  were  going  to  be 
married  this  morning  ?" — "  Yes," 
replied  the  duke,  without  moving 
an  inch  or  stopping  his  crumb- 
throwing,  "  I  believe  I  am." 

TAKEN  LITTER-ALLY. 

A  gentleman,  who  had  the 
marvellous  gift  of  shaping  a 
great  many  things  out  of  orange- 
peel,  was  displaying  his  abilities 
at  a  dinner  party  before  Theo- 
dore Hook  and  Mr.  Thomas 
Hill,  and  succeeded  in  counter- 
feiting a  pig.  Mr.  Hill  tried  the 
same  feat ;  and  after  destroying 
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a  dozen  oranges,  and  strewing 
the  table  with  the  peel  of  them, 
gave  it  up,  with  the  exclamation, 
"  Hang  the  pig  !  I  can't  make 
him."— "Nay,  Hill,"  exclaimed 
Hook,  glancing  at  the  mess  on 
the  table,  "you  have  done  more ; 
instead  of  one  pig,  you  have  a 
litter." 


TOO  SHOCKING. 

Here  is  a  quaint  anecdote 
from  the  biography  of  Dr.  Mar- 
shall Hall.  Dr.  Wilkins  had 
lent  Dr.  Hall  the  well-known 
book,  Body  and  Soul,  and  as  it 
was  not  returned  in  due  time,  he 
sent  this  note  :  "  Dear  Doctor, 
do  send  back  my  Body  and  Soulj 
I  cannot  exist  longer  without 
it."  The  servant  who  received 
the  note  read  it  (as  servants 
sometimes  will),  and  horror- 
stricken  rushed  into  the  kitchen, 
crying,  "  Cook,  I  can't  live  any 
longer  with  the  doctor !" — "Why 
what's  the  matter?" — "Matter 
enough,"  replied  the  man ;  "our 
master  has  got  Dr.  Wilkins's 
body  and  soul,  and  I  don't  care 
to  stay  where  there  are  such 
goings  on ! " 

WASTED  AFFECTION— AND 
PUIS. 

A  BEREAVED  widower,  whilst 
receiving  with  due  acknowledg- 
ment the  condolence  of  friends — 
that  it  was  indeed  a  great  loss, 
a  sad  bereavement  that  he  had 
suffered,  added — "  And  just 
think  !  Only  a  few  days  ago  I 
bought  her  a  whole  box  of  pills, 
and  she  hadn't  time  to  take  half 
of  them  before  she  died  ! " 


THE 


BUTCHER   AND 
BRANDY. 
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A  butcher  in  the  town  of 
Middlesboro'-on-Tees,  York- 
shire, a  short  time  ago,  displayed 
his  depth  of  acuteness  in  the 
following  manner : — The  captain 
of  a  French  vessel  then  lying  in 
the  river,  who  had  proceeded 
to  town  for  the  purpose  of  pur- 
chasing some  beef,  accidentally, 
visited  the  shop  of  the  trades- 
man above  mentioned.  Business 
was  talked  of  freely,  and  the 
butcher  and  his  customer  be- 
came very  friendly.  The  butcher 
whispered  something  as  to 
smuggled  brandy.  The  French- 
man took  the  hint,  and  a  barter 
was  agreed  upon — the  butcher's 
beef  for  the  Frenchman's  brandy. 
The  beef  was  sent  on  board  at 
once,  and  it  was  agreed  that  the 
brandy  should  be  fetched  away 
by  night.  At  dinner  that  day 
the  butcher  appeared  so  de- 
lighted that  his  wife  inquired 
what  was  the  cause  of  his  joy. 
"  Why,"  says  he,  "  I've  bartered 
beef  for  brandy  with  a  French- 
man, and  instead  of  going  to 
fetch  the  brandy,  I'll  get  ^50  for 
informing  the  Custom-house 
officers  of  the  affair ;  and  at  the 
same  time  I  told  the  captain  I 
would  take  the  brandy  away,  111 
take  the  officers  with  me  and 
make  a  seizure." — "Ay,  that  will 
be  a  stooning  trick,"  replied  she. 
Accordingly,  at  the  appointed 
time  of  night,  the  butcher  and 
the  officers  started  for  the  vessel, 
but  behold,  the  Frenchman, 
vessel,  beef,  and  all  had  dis- 
appeared. 
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LEGAL  FORMULAE. 


SOME  idea  of  the  tautology  of 
the  legal  formulas  may  be 
gathered  from  the  following 
specimen,  wherein,  if  a  man 
wishes  to  give  another  an  orange, 
instead  of  saying,  "  I  give  you 
that  orange,"  he  must  set  forth 
his  "act  and  deed"  thus:  "I 
give  you  all  and  singular,  my 
estate  and  interest,  right,  title, 
and  claim,  and  advantage  of  and 
in  that  orange,  with  all  its  rind, 
skin,  juice,  pulp,  and  pips,  and 
all  right  and  advantages  therein, 
with  full  power  to  bite,  cut, 
suck,  or  otherwise  eat  the  same 
orange,  or  give  the  same  away, 
with  or  without  its  rind,  skin, 
juice,  pulp,  and  pips,  anything 
heretofore  or  hereinafter,  or  in 
any  other  deed  or  deeds,  instru- 
ment or  instruments  of  what 
kind  or  nature  soever,  to  the 
contrary  in  any  wise  notwith- 
standing." 

WALKER  ! 

The  two  representatives  of 
constituencies  who  were  the 
worst  speakers  I  ever  heard 
when  sober  were  the  late  Sir 
William  Guise,  M.P.  for  Glou- 
cestershire, and  Colonel  Webb, 
the  member  for  the  city.  The 
former,  in  an  after-dinner  speech, 
expressed  his  satisfaction  at 
having  his  health  proposed  "  by 
so  respectable  an  individual "  as 
his  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of 
Gloucester  ;  and  the  latter,  in  a 
low  pot-house,  during  his  can- 
vass, assured  half-a-dozen  sweeps 
and  tinkers   that  "his  feelings 


overcame  him  in  having  the 
onerous  responsibility  of  ad- 
dressing so  respectable  an  as- 
sembly." The  assembly  grinned, 
and  one  of  them  cried 
"  Walker ! " 

THERE  HE'S  RIGHT! 

A  FRIEND  was  talking  to 
Wordsworth  of  De  Quincey's 
articles  about  him.  Wordsworth 
begged  him  to  stop  ;  he  hadn't 
read  them,  and  had  even  dis- 
missed the  man  from  his  mind, 
and  did  not  wish  to  ruffle  him- 
self about  the  unavoidable. 
"Well,"  said  the  friend,  "I'll 
tell  you  only  one  thing  he  says, 
and  then  we'll  talk  of  other 
things.  He  says  your  wife  is 
too  good  for  you."  The  old 
poet's  dim  eyes  lighted  up,  and 
he  started  from  his  chair,  crying 
with  enthusiasm,  "  And  that's 
true  !  There  he's  right,"  his  dis- 
gust and  contempt  visibly  mo- 
derating. 

RIGHT  IN  THE  END. 

A  countryman  travelling  for 
the  first  time  on  one  of  the  Lon- 
don tramways,  and  wishing  to 
get  out,  gave  a  vigorous  pull  at 
the  bell  strap  extending  along 
the  centre  of  the  car,  and  the 
result  was  a  sharp  ring  from 
both  bells.  "  What  are  you 
ringing  at  both  ends  for  ? "  ex- 
claimed the  irritated  conductor. 
"Because  I  wish  the  thing  to 
stop  at  both  ends,"  replied  the 
rustic. 

ONLY  I 

A  gentleman  said  to  an  old 
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lady  who  had  brought  up  a 
family  of  children  near  a  river, 
"  I  should  think  you  would 
have  lived  in  constant  fear  that 
some  of  them  would  have  got 
drowned." — "  Oh  no,"  responded 
the  old  lady,  "  we  only  lost  three 
or  four  in  that  way." 

THE  RICH  AND  THE  POOR. 

"  Now,  children,"  said  a  Sun- 
day-school superintendent,  who 
had  been  talking  to  his  scholars 
about  good  people  and  bad 
people,  "when  I'm  walking  in 
the  street,  I  speak  to  some  per- 
sons I  meet,  and  I  don't  speak 
to  others  ;  and  what's  the  rea- 
son ! "  He  expected  the  reply 
would  be,  "  Because  some  are 
good  and  others  are  bad  ;"  but, 
to  his  discomfiture,  the  general 
shout  was,  "  Because  some  are 
rich  and  others  are  poor." 

NOT  SO   RETIRING  AS  HE 
LOOKED. 

They  tell  a  capital  story  in 
the  Temple  of  ex-Chief  Baron 
Pollock,  that  one  who  wished 
him  to  resign  waited  on  him, 
and  hinted  it,  suggesting  it  for 
his  own  sake,  entirely  with  a 
view  to  the  prolongation  of  his 
own  valued  life,  &c.  The  old 
man  arose,  and  said,  with  his 
grim,  dry  gravity,  "Will  you 
tiance  with  me?"  The  guest 
stood  aghast  as  the  Lord  Chief 
Baron,  who  prided  himself  par- 
ticularly upon  his  legs,  began  to 
caper  about  with  a  certain 
youthful  vivacity.  Seeing  his 
visitor  standing  surprised,  he 
capered  up  to  him,  and  said, 


"  Well,  if  you  won't  dz.nce  with 
me,  will  you  box  with  me?" 
And  with  that  he  squared  up  to 
him,  and,  half  in  jest,  half  in 
earnest,  fairly  boxed  him  out  of 
the  room.  The  old  Chief  Baron 
had  no  more  visitors  anxiously 
inquiring  after  his  health,  and 
suggesting  his  retirement. 

FROM  HIS  OWN  LIPS. 

The  late   Mrs.  Jane  W 

was  equally  remarkable  for  kind- 
ness of  heart  and  absence  of 
mind.  One  day  she  was  ac- 
costed by  a  beggar,  whose  stout 
and  healthy  appearance  startled 
even  her  into  a  momentary 
doubt  of  the  needfulness  of 
charity  in  this  instance.  "Why," 
exclaimed  the  good  old  lady, 
"  you  look  well  able  to  work." — 
"  Yes,"  replied  the  supplicant ; 
"but  I  have  been  deaf  and  dumb 
these  seven  years." — "  Poor 
man,  what  a  heavy  affliction  !  " 

exclaimed   Mrs.  W ,  at  the 

same  time  giving  him  relief  with 
a  liberal  hand.  On  returning 
home  she  mentioned  the  fact, 
remarking,  u  What  a  dreadful 
thing  it  is  to  be  deprived  of 
such  precious  faculties  !" — "But 
how,"  asked  her  sister, "  did  you 
know  that  the  poor  man  had 
been  deaf  and  dumb  for  seven 
years  ? " — "  Why,"  was  the  quiet 
and  unconscious  answer,  "he 
told  me  so  ! " 

A   PARTICULAR  LADY. 

AN  English  farmer's  wife, 
who,  some  time  ago,  found  that 
a  party  of  Baptists  had  per- 
formed the  inaugural  ceremony 
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of  their  sect  on  her  premises, 
exclaimed  indignantly,  "  Drat 
the  creatures  !  I'll  teach  them 
to  leave  all  their  nasty  sins  in 
my  pond." 

CAP  THAT! 

Johnson  on  first  coming  to 
Pembroke  College,  Oxford,  was 
poor  and  hardly  able  to  keep  up 
a  decent  appearance.  An  ac- 
quaintance, meeting  him  one 
day,  observed,  "  Why,  Johnson, 
your  shoes  are  '  capped ' ?  " 
"  Capped,"  answered  Johnson, 
promptly ;  "  well,  and  why 
shouldn't  they  be?— aren't  they 
fellows?" 


QUITE   TRUE. 

A  LADY  teacher  in  a  Sunday 
school  had  occasion  to  illus- 
trate a  lesson  on  faith  by  the 
story  of  a  child  who  was  told  by 
his  father  to  drop  from  an  ele- 
vated place  into  his  arms.  The 
father  could  not  be  seen  by  the 
child,  yet,  when  commanded,  it 
dropped.  Upon  the  teacher's 
asking  her  class  what  was  shown 
by  this  story,  a  bright  little  fel- 
low immediately  replied,  "  It 
showed  he  had  a  lot  o'  pluck." 


ADAM  AND  EVE-IL. 

An  English  writer  advises 
young  women  to  look  favourably 
upon  those  engaged  in  horti- 
cultural pursuits,  assigning  as 
one  reason  that  their  "  Mother 
Eve  married  a  gardener."  He 
forgot  to  add    that    in   conse- 


quence  of  the  match  the  gar- 
dener  lost  his  situation. 


PRACTICE  AND 
PREACHING. 

"John,  where  was  the  cler- 
gyman's text  last  Sunday?" — 
"Let  me  see,"  said   John,   "I 

believe  it  was  in  the .     Oh, 

bother  my  short  memory!  I 
can't  recollect  the  place,  but  the 
words  were,  '  Sleep  on  now,  and 
take  your  rest.' "— "  What  did  he 
make  of  that,  John  ? "— "  I  don't 
know,"  was  the  reply  ;  "  for  he's 
continually  been  telling  us  that 
truth  is  always  practical;  so 
thinks  I  to  myself,  I'll  take  you 
at  your  word  for  once,  and  I 
never  awoke  till  after  the  Amen." 

TOO  GOOD  TO  BE 
USEFUL. 

Mr.  Jones  (discounting  at- 
torney) :  "  I  would  rather  not  do 
your  bill,  Mr.  Smith.  The  fact 
is,  I  don't  like  your  paper."  Mr. 
Smith  :  "  But  surely  you  can 
have  no  complaint  as  to  pay- 
ment. I  have  never  yet  dis- 
honoured an  acceptance."  Mr. 
Jones  :  "  That's  just  it.  Let  me 
ask  you  what  on  earth  is  the  use 
of  a  customer  out  of  whom  it  is 
impossible  to  get  a  single  writ  ?" 


A  CHILLY  DAME. 

"  I  never  saw  such  a  cold 

woman  as  Lady  is,"  said 

an  envious  beauty  of  another, 
the  other  evening.  "  I  feel  quite 
confident  that  she  must  give  her 
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husband    a    cold  in  the    head 
whenever  she  kisses  him." 

NOT  TO  BE  CAUGHT. 

"  Mother,"  said  a  little  boy, 
the  other  day,  "  I  know  what  I 
would  do  if  I  was  at  sea  and  the 
men  were  all  starving,  and 
drawing  lots  to  see  who  should 
be  killed  and  eaten.  If  the  lot 
should  be  me,  I'd  jump  into  the 
water." — "  But,"  said  the  mother, 
"  they  would  fish  you  up." — 
"  No,"  said  he,  "  they  wouldn't, 
for  I  wouldn't  bite." 

NATURES  CALIGRAPHY. 

"  Nature  has  written '  honest 
man  '  on  his  face,"  said  a  man 
to  Jerrold,  speaking  of  a  person 
in  whom  Jerrold's  faith  was  not 
altogether  blind.  "  Humph  ! " 
replied  Jerrold,  "then  the  pen 
must   have    been    a   very  bad 


THE  VICTOR  VANQUISHED. 

A  FARMER  cut  down  a  tree 
which  stood  so  near  the  boun- 
bary  line  of  his  farm  that  it  was 
doubtful  whether  it  belonged  to 
him  or  his  neighbour.  The 
neighbour,  however,  claimed  the 
tree,  and  prosecuted  the  man 
who  cut  it  for  damages.  The 
case  was  sent  from  court  to 
court.  Time  was  wasted,  tem- 
per soured,  and  temper  lost ;  but 
the  case  was  finally  gained  by 
the  prosecutor.  The  last  we 
heard  of  the  transaction  was, 
that  the  man  who  gained  the 
cause  went  to  the  lawyer's  office 
to  execute  a  deed  of  his  whole 


farm,  which  he  had  been  com- 
pelled to  sell  to  pay  his  costs  ! 
Then,  houseless  and  homeless, 
he  thrust  his  hands  into  his 
pockets,  and  triumphantly  ex- 
claimed, "  I've  beat  him  !  " 

DRAMATIC  EFFECT. 

Everybody  has  heard  of  the 
chemist's  apprentice  who,  dur- 
ing the  performance  of  the  last 
scene  in  Romeo  and  Juliet, 
became  so  excited  by  the  ap- 
parent reality  of  the  stage  busi- 
ness that  he  jumped  from  his 
seat,  dashed  his  hat  over  his 
forehead,  and  shouting,  "  Hold 
him  up,  Juliet,  while  I  run  for 
the  stomach-pump,"  rushed  out 
of  the  theatre.  But  this  story  is 
equalled  by  an  anecdote  fresh 
from  the  Portsmouth  Theatre. 
An  amateur  performance  of  the 
Lady  of  Lyons,  the  male  parts 
being  taken  by  sergeants  of  a 
regiment  quartered  in  the  ad- 
jacent barracks,  had  proceeded 
as  far  as  the  end  of  the  garden 
scene,  when  the  feelings  of  a 
raw-boned  Fusilier,  who  had 
been  unduly  excited  by  the  vil- 
lany  of  Beauseant,  the  scoundrel 
of  the  piece,  found  a  somewhat 
unexpected  vent,  greatly  to  the 
amusement  of  the  pit  and  gal- 
lery, and  to  the  manifest  embar- 
rassment of  the  patrons  in  the 
dress  circle.  Beauseant  had 
just  developed  the  plot  he  had 
planned  for  the  humiliation  ot 
Pauline,  and  having  exclaimed, 
"  And  then  I  think  the  haughty 
beauty  will  prefer  even  these 
arms  to  those  of  the  gardener's 
son,"  when  the  Fusilier  loudly 
exclaimed  from  his  place  in  the 
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side-boxes,  "  What  a  scoundrel 
you  must  be." 

REASONING  IT  OUT. 

Guest  :  "  How  comes  this 
dead  fly  in  my  soup  ?  "  Waiter  : 
"  In  fact,  sir,  I  have  no  positive 
idea  how  the  poor  thing  came  by 
his  death.  Perhaps  it  had  not 
taken  any  food  for  a  long  time, 
dashed  upon  the  soup,  ate  too 
much  of  it,  contracted  an  inflam- 
mation of  the  stomach  that 
brought  on  death.  The  fly  must 
have  had  a  weak  constitution, 
for  when  I  served  up  the  soup  it 
was  dancing  merrily  on  the  sur- 
face. Perhaps — and  the  idea 
presents  itself  only  at  this  mo- 
ment— it  endeavoured  to  swallow 
too  large  a  piece  of  vegetable  ; 
this,  remaining  fast  in  the  throat, 
caused  a  choking  in  the  wind- 
pipe. This  is  the  only  reason  I 
can  give  for  the  death  of  that 
insect ! " 


A  LOSS,   INDEED. 

A  FEW  days  after  Dickens's 
■death  an  Englishman,  deeply 
grieved  at  the  event,  made  a 
sort  of  pilgrimage  to  Gad's  Hill, 
— to  the  home  of  the  great  novel- 
ist. He  went  into  the  famous 
Sir  John  Falstaff  inn  near  at 
hand,  and,  in  the  effusiveness 
of  his  honest  emotions,  he  could 
not  avoid  taking  the  country 
waiter  into  his  confidence.  "  A 
great  loss  this,  of  Mr.  Dickens," 
said  the  pilgrim.  "  A  great  loss 
to  us,  sir,"  replied  the  waiter, 
shaking  his  head ;  "  he  had  all 
his  ale  sent  in  from  this  house !" 


WITCH  AND    WHERE! 

When  the  late  Mr.  Henry 
Webb  was  the  manager  of  the 
Queen's  Theatre,  Dublin,  the 
tragedy  of  Macbeth  was  very 
splendidly  got  up.  The  worthy 
manager  was  playing  one  of  the 
witches,  and  in  the  cauldron 
scene,  ran  round  to  the  back  of 
the  boxes  to  see  the  effect.  See- 
ing only  two  witches  on  the 
stage,  instead  of  three,  he  rushed 
furiously  back  to  the  prompter, 
exclaiming,  "  Where  is  the  other 
witch  ?  put  him  down,  fine 
him."  The  prompter  did  so,  for 
it  was  the  manager  himself  who 
was  the  delinquent. 

ARCTIC. 

George  Colman,  the  youn- 
ger, was  dining  at  Lord  Mul- 
grave's,  when,  just  before  joining 
the  ladies,  he  was  loitering 
about  the  picture  of  Lord  Mul- 
grave's  brother  locked  up  in  the 
ice,  in  the  Arctic  expedition  in 
which  Nelson  sailed  as  a  middy. 
Lord  Mulgrave,  holding  the 
lamp,  said,  "What  is  that  my 
brother  has  got  hold  of?  Is  it  a 
boat-hook  ?"—"  No,  my  lord," 
said  Colman,  in  his  half-throt- 
tled, witty  voice,  "  it's  the  North 
Pole !  ■ 

DISHED. 

As  two  young  girls  were 
riding  in  an  omnibus,  one  of 
them,  with  features  remarkable 
for  prominence  of  nose,  exhibited 
to  the  other  a  daguerreotype  of 
herself,  and  they  were  engaged 
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in  discussing  its  merits,  when  an 
elderly  lady  got  in.  After  a 
while  she  said  to  the  young  girl 
with  the  picture,  "Would  you 
allow  me  to  look  at  it  ? "  Her 
modest  request  was  met  with  an 
indignant,  "  It's  none  of  your 
business."  The  old  lady  settled 
herself  back  in  her  seat  very 
complacently,  when  the  com- 
panion of  the  one  with  the  pic- 
ture asked,  "What  did  you  wish 
to  do  with  it  ? "— "  Oh,  nothing," 
replied  the  old  lady  ;  "  I  only 
wanted  to  see  how  successfully 
the  artist  had  put  such  a  nose 
on  so  small  a  plate  ! " 

DEVELOPED. 

A  greenhorn  went  to  a 
menagerie,  where  an  orang- 
outan  particularly  struck  his 
attention.  Several  gentlemen 
were  conversing  about  the  ani- 
mal, one  of  whom  expressed  the 
opinion  that  it  was  a  lower  order 
of  the  human  species.  The 
countryman  did  not  like  this 
idea,  and,  striding  up  to  the 
gentleman,  expressed  his  con- 
tempt for  it  thus, — "  Pooh  ! 
pooh!  he's  no  more  human 
species  than  I  be." 

OH,  INDEED! 
A    GENTLEMAN    who    follows 

the  profession  of  school-teaching 
gave  out  one  morning  as  a  read- 
ing lesson  to  his  first-class  that 
portion  of  The  Merchant  of 
Venice  in  which  the  "  pound  of 
flesh  "  scene  occurs.  The  read- 
ing finished,  he  asked  the  class 
what  Shylock  meant  when  he 
said,     "  My    deeds    upon    my 


head."— "Well,"  said  tte  tallest 
boy,  "  I  don't  know,  unless  it 
means  he  carried  his  papers  in 
his  hat." 

A  POSER. 

Cowden  Clarke  tells  a  story 
of  a  gentleman  who  lately,  in 
making  a  return  of  his  income 
to  the  Tax  Commissioners,  wrote 
on  the  paper :  "  For  the  last 
three  years  my  income  has  been 
somewhat  under  ^150;  in  future 
it  will  be  more  precarious,  as 
the  man  is  dead  of  whom  I 
borrowed  the  money." 

NO  END   OF  A  JOKE. 

"  Put  out  your  tongue  a  little 
farther,"  said  a  doctor  to  a  fe- 
male patient ;  "  a  little  farther, 
if  you  please — a  little  farther 
still."—"  Why,  doctor,"  cried  the 
gaping  invalid,  "do  you  think 
there  is  no  end  to  a  woman's 
tongue  ?" 

CHARGE! 

Brown  says,  in  case  of  an 
invasion,  the  Inns  of  Court  vol- 
unteers should  have  the  post  of 
honour.  Even  as  it  is,  he  main- 
tains, their  charges  are  so  great 
that  no  one  can  possibly  stand 
against  them. 

GETTING  INTO  HOT 
WATER. 

The  celebrated  Beau  Brum- 
mel,  being  on  a  visit  at  Belvoir 
Castle,  the  seat  of  the  Duke  of 
Rutland,  where  a  numerous 
company  were  assembled,  and 


i58 


MODERN  ENGLISH  ANECDOTES. 


feeling  somewhat  indisposed  one 
evening,  retired  at  an  early  hour 
for  him,  when  the  rest  of  the 
p?.rty  had  betaken  themselves 
to  the  salon  de  danse.  Suddenly 
sounded  a  powerful  alarm  or 
fire-bell,  which  at  once  arrested 
the  flying  feet  of  the  dancers. 
"  I  beg  your  pardon,  ladies  and 
gentlemen,"  said  the  Beau,  from 
the  gallery  which  overlooked 
that  apartment ;  "  I  beg  your 
pardon,  but  there  is  no  hot 
water  in  my  room." 

EGGS  IS  EGGS. 

AN  individual  is  told  of  as 
doing  business  in  one  of  our 
markets  who  is  down  on  cus- 
tomers who  don't  speak  properly. 
"  What's  eggs  this  morning  ?  " 
asked  a  customer.  "  Eggs,  of 
course,"  replied  the  dealer.  "  I 
mean  how  do  they  go  ?" — "  Go 
where  ? " — "  Pshaw  ! "  says  the 
customer,  getting  out  of  temper ; 
"  what  for  eggs  ? " — "  Money, 
money,  sir,  or  good  endorsed 
credit,"  answered  the  dealer. 
"  Don't  you  understand  the 
English  language,  sir?"  says 
the  customer.  "  Not  as  you 
mix  and  mingle  it,  I  do  not," 
responded  the  egg-vendor. 
"  What — is — the — price — per — 
dozen  —  for  —  your  —  eggs  ?  " — 
"  Ah,  now  you  talk  !  "  says  the 
dealer.  "  A  shilling  a  dozen  is 
the  price,  sir." 

JACK'S  AS  GOOD  AS  HIS 
MASTER. 

"  Working  classes  ! "  said  a 
leading  liberal  employer  in  the 
North,    at    a    public    meeting 


during  the  elections,  "  I'm  sick 
of  the  talk  there  is  of  the  work- 
ing classes.  Time  was  when  a 
master  was  a  gentleman  to  be 
treated  with  respect  when  he 
walked  over  his  works ;  but  now 
none  of  your  people  know  you, 
and  when  you  walk  through 
your  place  you  are  like  enough 
to  hear  one  of  your  men  say  to 
another,  '  Jack,  who's  that 
devil?'" 

MA  THEM  A  TIC  ALL  YEXA  CT. 

A  STORY  is  told  of  a  Cam- 
bridge professor,  who  was  asked 
to  call  on  a  friend  in  London, 
an  address  being  given  him  in 
a  certain  square.  Some  time 
afterwards  the  professor  was 
asked  by  his  friend  why  he  had 
not  been  to  see  him,  and  his 
answer  was,  "  I  did  come,  but 
there  was  some  mistake ;  you 
told  me  you  lived  in  a  square, 
and  I  found  myself  in  a  paral- 
lelogram ;  so  I  went  away  again." 

UP  TO  A  LARK. 

"  What  makes  you  get  up  so 
late,  sir  ? "  said  a  father  to  his 
son,  who  made  his  appearance 
at  the  breakfast  table  about  ten 
o'clock.  "  Late  !  Why,  father, 
I  was  up  with  the  lark."— "Well, 
then,  sir,  for  the  future,  don't 
remain  up  so  long  with  the  lark, 
but  come  down  a  little  earlier 
to  breakfast." 

SCARCELY  CREDIBLE. 

A  FEW  days  since  a  well- 
known  lawyer,  when  about  to 
start  on  a  railway  journey,  after 
taking  his  seat,  found,  on  look- 
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ing  over  his  change,  that  the 
clerk  had  given  him  a  shilling 
too  much.  He  accordingly  re- 
turned, and  informing  the  clerk 
of  his  mistake,  handed  back  the 
money.  For  a  moment  the 
clerk  stood  speechless,  then, 
recovering  himself,  exclaimed, 
"  Please  stand  still  one  moment, 
sir,  and  let  me  look  at  you — 
and  a  lawyer  too  !  " 

AN  ASS-TV  ONE. 

JERROLD  and  a  literary  friend 
were  out  in  the  country,  rambling 
over  commons  and  down  lanes. 
In  the  course  of  their  walk  they 
stopped  to  notice  the  gambols 
of  an  ass's  foal.  There  was  a 
very  sentimental  poet  among 
the  baby  ass's  admirers,  who 
grew  eloquent  as  Sterne  over  its 
shaggy  coat.  At  last  the  poet 
vowed  that  he  should  like  to 
send  the  little  thing  as  a  present 
to  his  mother.  "  Do,"  said  Jer- 
rold,  "  and  tie  a  piece  of  paper 
round  its  neck,  bearing  this 
motto, — '  When  this  you  see, 
remember  me.'" 

MEN  AND    WOMEN. 

A  statistical  reporter 
watched  while  a  thousand  men 
passed  a  looking-glass  displayed 
in  a  shop-window.  The  result 
of  his  observations  showed  that 
nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine 
men  glanced  complacently  at 
their  image  as  they  passed  ;  the 
other  man  was  blind.  Four 
hundred  and  fifty-two  women 
passed  during  the  same  hour 
and  a  half,  and  none  of  them 
looked    in    the    mirror — all    of 


them  being  engaged  intently 
examining  each  other's  appear- 
ance and  dress. 

SHEER  Y  MERR  Y 

This  celebrated  wit  once  said 
to  Erskine,  "Ah,  Tom,  had  I 
stuck  to  the  law  I  might  have 
been  what  you  are ;  but,  hang 
it,  Mrs.  S.  or  myself  was  always 
obliged  to  write  for  our  daily 
leg  or  shoulder  of  mutton." — 
"Ah,"  said  Erskine,  "I  always 
heard  your  literature  was  a  joint 
concern." 

A  MAN  OF  DEAD  LETTERS. 

A  MAN  who  pretended  to 
have  seen  a  ghost,  was  asked 
what  the  ghost  said  to  him. 
"  How  should  I  understand," 
replied  the  narrator,  "what  he 
said  ?  I  am  not  skilled  in  any 
of  the  dead  languages." 

/  B ALE-IE VE   YOU. 

THE  other  day  a  man  very 
much  intoxicated  was  sent  to 
prison.  "  Why  did  you  not  bail 
him  out  ?"  inquired  a  bystander 
of  a  friend.  "  Bail  him  out," 
exclaimed  the  other  ;  "  why  you 
could  not  pump  him  out" 

A  FALLS  ESTIMATE. 

Mr.  Falls,  a  well-known 
sportsman,  happened  one  day 
to  ride  down  a  hound.  The 
irascible  but  witty  master  of  the 
Quorn  attacked  him  in  no  very 
measured  language.  "  Sir,"  was 
the  reply,  "  I'd  have  you  recol- 
lect that   I   am    Mr.    Falls,   0/ 
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Dungannon."  The  answer  was 
ready  :  "  I  don't  care  if  you  are 
the  Falls  of  Niagara;  you  shan't 
ride  over  my  hounds." 

A    CLEVER  BOY. 

At  a  recent  school  examina- 
tion, the  teacher  sought  to  de- 
velop the  "  general  intelligence  * 
of  an  infant  class  by  asking, 
"  What  are  cows  good  for  ? " 
After  a  moment's  pause,  a  small 
hand  went  up  with  tremendous 
energy.  "  Well,  Johnny,  what 
is  it  ?" — "  Their  insides  are  good 
for  tripe,"  shouted  the  young 
savant. 

CURRANT  EXPENSES. 

A  BOY  was  lately  caught  steal- 
ing currants,  and  was  locked  up 
in  a  dark  closet  by  the  grocer. 
The  boy  commenced  begging 
most  pathetically  to  be  released, 
and  after  using  all  the  persua- 
sion that  his  young  mind  could 
invent,  he  proposed,  "  Now,  if 
you'll  let  me  out  and  send  for 
my  father,  he'll  pay  you  for  the 
currants,  and  lick  me  besides." 
The  grocer  could  not  withstand 
this  appeal,  and  released  the 
urchin. 

WILTS  WITS. 

The  following  dialogue  actu- 
ally took  place  a  short  time 
since,  between  a  visiting  exam- 
iner and  a  pupil  in  a  school 
near  Salisbury  :  "  Now,  then, 
the  first  boy  of  the  grammar 
class.  First  boy :  "Here  I  be, 
zir."  Examiner :  "  Well,  my 
good  boy,  can  you  tell  me  what 


vowels  are?"  First  boy:  "Vowls* 
zir?  Ees,  of  course  I  can." 
Examiner:  "Tell  me,  then, 
what  are  vowls."  First  boy: 
"  Vowls,  zir  ?  Why,  vowls  be 
chickens  ! " 

A  SMALL  CRY. 

There  is  a  little  village  in 
North  Devon  where,  till  within 
a  very  few  years,  the  meet  of 
the  staghounds  used  to  be  given 
out  from  the  reading-desk  every 
Sunday  after  the  first  lesson. 
Years  ago,  when  one  who  is 
now  a  veteran  amongst  the  fox- 
hunting clerics  of  that  neigh- 
bourhood first  entered  upon  his 
new  duties,  he  was  seized  with 
a  desire  to  reform  the  ways  of 
the  natives  and  the  practices  of 
the  priests.  Installed  in  his  new 
living,  he  determined  to  for- 
swear hounds  and  hunting  en- 
tirely. He  even  carried  his 
orthodoxy  to  such  a  point  as  to 
institute  daily  services,  which  at 
first,  however,  were  very  well 
attended.  Gradually  his  con- 
gregation fell  off,  much  to  the 
grief  of  the  enthusiastic  pastor. 
One  day,  observing  his  church- 
wardens lingering  in  the  aisle 
after  the  service  had  been  con- 
cluded, he  went  up  and  asked 
them  whether  they  could  at  ell 
inform  him  of  the  origin  of  the 
declension.  "Well,  sir,"  said 
one  of  the  worthies  thus  ad- 
dressed, "  we  were  a-going  to 
speak  to  you  about  the  very 
same  thing.  You  see,  sir,  the 
parson  of  this  parish  do  always 
keep  hounds.  Mr.  Frounde,  he 
kept  foxhounds.  Mr.  Bellew, 
he  kept  harriers  ;  and  leastways 
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we  always  expect  the  parson  of 
this  parish  to  keep  a  small  cry 
of  sinnmut."  Whereupon  the 
rector  expressed  his  entire  wil- 
lingness to  contribute  a  sum  to 
the  support  "  of  a  small  cry  "  of 
harriers,  provided  his  congrega- 
tion found  the  remainder.  The 
experiment  was  tried  and  was 
completely  successful,  nor  after 
that  day  had  the  new  rector 
occasion  to  complain  of  a  defi- 
ciency in  his  congregation. 

SATISFACTORY. 

INCLEDON,  the  ballad-singer, 
was  apt  on  some  occasions  to 
give  offence  by  his  brusque  and 
almost  rude  deportment.  Being 
called  on  by  a  person  for  "  satis- 
faction "  for  an  affront — pro- 
bably unintended  by  Incledon 
— he  found  him  at  breakfast. 
Having  heard  his  business,  In- 
cledon took  a  posture,  and  exe- 
cuted "  Black-eyed  Susan  "  in 
his  unequalled  style.  "  There," 
he  said  to  his  auditor,  who  stood 
in  breathless  surprise  and  admi- 
ration, "  if  that  does  not  satisfy 
you,  you  are  one  of  the  most 
unreasonable  fellows  I  ever  met 
with,  for  it  has  given  complete 
satisfaction  to  thousands." 

MEDICINE  BY  PROXY. 

A  story  is  told  of  a  poor 
girl  who  called  on  an  apothecary 
for  some  castor-oil,  to  be  mixed 
with  something  which  should 
disguise  its  taste.  On  being 
asked  if  she  liked  soda-water, 
she  replied  in  the  affirmative, 
when  the  apothecary  gave  her 
a  glass  seasoned  with  lemon  and 


the  oil.  But  she  still  lingered 
waiting,  and  presently  asked  for 
the  oil  again,  when  the  apothe- 
cary informed  her  that  she  had 
already  taken  it.  "  Oh,  gra- 
cious ! "  she  cried,  "  I  wanted  it 
for  my  brother,  who  is  ill." 


A   PRESCRIPTION. 

A  PHYSICIAN,  after  listening 
with  torture  to  a  pressing  ac- 
count of  "  symptoms  "  from  a 
lady,  who  ailed  so  little  that  she 
was  going  to  the  opera  that 
evening,  happily  escaped  from 
the  room,  when  he  was  urgently 
requested  to  step  upstairs  again ; 
it  was  to  ask  him  whether  she 
might  eat  some  oysters.  "  Yes, 
madam,"  said  the  physician, 
"  shells  and  all." 


BRIDLE  AND  ROD. 

One  of  the  clergy  of  a  large 
town  having  been  ruralising 
lately,  was  returning  home  from 
a  day's  piscatorial  enjoyment, 
his  rod  across  his  shoulder,  when 
he  met  a  youth  with  whom  he 
was  slightly  acquainted,  who 
happened  to  be  carrying  a  bridle 
in  his  hand.  The  divine,  think- 
ing to  be  witty,  even  at  the  risk 
of  being  personal,  pointed  sig- 
nificantly to  the  bridle,  and, 
with  a  shake  of  his  head  and  a 
smile,  remarked  in  passing, 
"  A  bridle  for  the  ass  ;"  to  which 
the  young  man,  nothing  daunted, 
and  pointing  to  the  fishing-rod 
over  the  clerical  shoulder,  in- 
stantaneously rejoined,  "  And  a 
rod  for  the  fool's  back." 
If 
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A    TOUGH  GOOSE  STORY. 

There  once  lived,  not  many 
miles  from  Conway,  an  eccen- 
tric individual  by  the  name  of 
Fogg,  whose  fame  as  a  story- 
teller was  known  for  many  miles 
around.  Here  is  one  : — "  My 
house  was  situated  in  a  glen, 
some  six  miles  distant  from  the 
stage-road.  Between  Conway 
and  where  I  lived  was  a  pond 
six  miles  in  circumference.  It 
so  happened,  one  time  early  in 
the  Spring,  that  I  had  been  out 
late,  and  in  coming  home  I  dis- 
covered a  flock  of  geese  as  they 
were  just  alighting  in  the  pond. 
Rising  early  the  next  morning, 
I  built  my  fire  in  the  fire-place, 
and  taking  down  the  shooting- 
iron,  I  started  for  the  pond  to 
try  my  luck.  Arriving  on  the 
shore,  I  found  to  my  sorrow  that 
they  were  out  of  gun-shot,  and 
to  fire  at  that  distance  would  be 
a  sheer  folly.  While  I  stood 
contemplating  what  to  do,  a  fox 
came  down  to  the  water's  edge 
and  stood  snuffing  the  air.  My 
first  thought  was  to  shoot  him, 
but  on  reflection  I  concluded  to 
see  what  he  would  do.  The 
fox  in  the  meantime  entered  the 
water,  and  was  swimming  for 
the  geese,  which  were  huddled 
together  about  half  a  mile  from 
the  shore.  After  swimming 
within  a  few  yards  of  them,  he 
suddenly  disappeared,  and  in  a 
few  moments  a  goose  was  drawn 
under  water,  then  Reynard  re- 
turned on  his  homeward  pas- 
sage, and  landed  his  burden  on 
the  shore ;  then  returning  again, 
brought  another,  until  finally  he 


got  the  whole  flock  ;  and  when 
he  brought  the  last  one,  I  shot 
him.  When  I  came  to  pick  up 
the  geese  I  found  that  I  had 
fifty  good  nice  ones,  which  I 
lugged  home,  together  with  the 
fox  and  my  gun.  The  old 
woman  had  not  got  breakfast 
quite  ready  then."—"  But,  Mr. 
Fogg,  the  fox,  to  capture  the 
geese,  had  to  swim  half  a  mile 
for  each  goose  ;  consequently 
the  fox  swam  fifty  miles  ;  and 
the  geese  averaged  six  pounds 
apiece,  making  the  sum  of  three 
hundred  pounds,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  fox  and  gun  ;  the  thing 
was  impossible/' — "  Impossible 
or  not,  every  word  of  it  is 
truth,"  exclaimed  the  old  man  ; 
"  and  I  can  prove  it  by  more 
than  a  dozen  of  my  neighbours, 
to  each  of  whom  I  sold  feathers 
enough  to  fill  a  bed  ! " 

DELICATELY  PUT. 

"  UNCLE,"  said  a  young  man, 
who  thought  that  his  guardian 
supplied  him  rather  sparingly 
with  pocket-money,  "is  the 
Queen's  head  still  on  the  sove- 
reign ? " — "  Of  course  it  is,  you 
stupid  fellow.  Why  do  you 
ask  ? " — "  Because  it  is  such  a 
length  of  time  since  I  saw  one." 

EXPRESSIONS  EVERY- 
THING! 

The  drill-instructor  of  the  ioth 
Foot — one  of  the  old  stamp  of 
martinet  sergeants — who  was  the 
terror  of  every  recruit,  and  the 
remorseless  tyrant  of  the  awk- 
ward squad,  was  putting  a  tiring 
party  through  the  funeral  exer- 
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cise.  Having  opened  the  ranks, 
so  as  to  admit  the  passage  of  the 
supposed  cortege  between  them, 
the  instructor  ordered  the  men 
to  "  rest  on  their  arms  re- 
versed." Then,  by  way  of  prac- 
tical explanation,  he  walked 
slowly  down  the  lane  formed  by 
the  two  ranks,  saying,  as  he 
moved,  "Now,  I'm  the  corpse — 
pay  attention."  Having  reached 
the  end  of  the  party,  he  turned 
round,  regarded  them  steadily 
with  a  scrutinizing  eye  for  a 
moment  or  two,  and  then  re- 
marked, in  a  most  solemn  tone 
of  voice,  "  Your  'ands  is  right, 
and  your  'eads  is  right,  but  you 
'aven't  got  that  look  of  regret 
you  ought  to  'ave." 

HIGH  AND  LOW. 

The  preacher  at  the  Chapel 
Royal,  Savoy,  lately  alluded  to 
the  dissensions  of  the  present 
day,  and  told  a  story  on  the 
authority  of  John  Henry  New- 
man. A  naval  chaplain,  he 
said,  who  had  long  been  out  of 
the  reach  of  English  theological 
discussion,  was  eagerly  asked  on 
his  return  home  by  a  partisan 
whether  his  floating  chapel  was 
High  Church  or  Low  Church. 
"  That,"  said  the  chaplain,  "  en- 
tirely depends  on  the  tide." 

A   rRAYING  PERSON. 

"Mr.  Smith,"  said  a  witty 
lawyer  to  his  landlord,  a  board- 
ing-house keeper,  "if  a  man 
were  to  give  you  a  hundred 
pounds  to  keep  for  him  and  he 
died,  what  would  you  do? 
Would    you    pray    for    him  ? " 


"No,  sir,"  replied    Mr.    Smith, 
"  I'd  pray  for  another  like  him." 

A    COLD  CONCLUSION. 

"  You  can  do  anything  if  you 
have  patience,"  said  an  old 
uncle,  who  had  made  a  fortune, 
to  his  nephew,  who  had  nearly 
spent  one.  "  Water  may  be 
carried  in  a  sieve,  if  vou  only 
wait."— "How  long?"  asked 
the  petulant  spendthrift,  who 
was  impatient  for  the  old  man's 
death.  "  Till  it  freezes,"  was 
the  cold  reply. 


A  DIFFICULT  POSITION. 

A  MAN  bought  a  horse  on 
condition  that  he  should  pay 
half  down  and  be  in  debt  for 
the  remainder.  A  short  time 
after  the  fellow  demanded  pay- 
ment of  the  balance.  The  other 
answered  "  No  ;  it  was  agreed 
that  I  should  be  in  your  debt 
for  the  remainder.  How  can 
that  be  if  I  pay  it  ?  " 


AN  OYSTER'S  MERIT. 

An  intolerable  bore,  having 
talked  a  friend  nearly  out  of  his 
senses,  finally  struck  out  on 
"the  oyster,"  which  he  called 
"  one  of  the  most  remarkable 
specimens  of  creative  wisdom 
extant,"  when  his  friend  inter- 
rupted him,  and  "  closed  the 
debate"  with  the  exclamation, 
"  The  oyster !  Ah,  yes.  the 
oyster  is  a  glorious  fellow  :  he 
always    knows    when    to    shut 


up 
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A   DROP  TOO  MUCH. 

A  PRUDENT  master  advised 
his  servant  to  put  by  his  money 
for  a  rainy  day.  In  a  few  weeks 
his  master  inquired  how  much 
of  his  wages  he  had  saved. 
"  Faith,  none  at  all,"  said  he. 
"  I  did  as  you  bid  me :  it  rained 
yesterday — I  took  a  drop,  and 
it  all  went." 


TWO  IN  THE  BUSH. 

"  ARE  these  pure  canaries  ?  " 
asked  a  young  gentleman  who 
was  negotiating  a  gift  for  his 
fair.  "  Yes,  sir,"  said  the  dealer, 
confidentially  ;  "  I  raised  them 
ere  birds  from  canary  seed." 

KEEPING   WATCH. 

When  the  late  General  Bligh 
was  a  captain  in  a  marching 
regiment,  he  and  his  wife  were 
travelling  in  Yorkshire,  and  put 
up  at  an  inn  where  there  hap- 
pened to  be  only  just  as  much 
in  the  larder  as  would  serve 
them  for  dinner,  which  was 
immediately  ordered.  In  the 
meantime,  some  sporting  gen- 
tlemen of  the  country-  came  in, 
and  finding  there  was  nothing 
in  the  house  but  what  was  get- 
ting ready  for  another  company, 
asked  who  they  were.  The  land- 
lord told  them  he  did  not  know, 
but  he  believed  the  gentleman 
was  an  Irish  officer.  "  Oh, — 
well,  if  he's  Irish,"  said  one  of 
the  company,  "  a  potato  will 
serve  him.     Here,  waiter,  take 


this  watch  [pulling  out  an  ele- 
gant gold  watch],  carry  it  up 
stairs,  ask  the  Irish  gentleman 
what's  o'clock."  Mr.  Bligh,  as 
may  be  imagined,  was  not 
pleased  at  such  an  impudent 
message  ;  but  recollecting  him- 
self, he  took  the  watch  from  the 
waiter,  and  desired  him  to  pre- 
sent his  compliments  to  the 
company,  and  he  would  tell 
them  before  he  parted.  The 
result  of  this  message  was  that 
his  dinner  was  -  sent  up  to  him 
in  quiet ;  after  eating  which,  he 
clapped  a  couple  of  large  horse 
pistols  under  his  arm,  and  going 
down  stairs,  introduced  himself 
to  the  company  by  telling  them 
he  was  come  to  let  them  know 
what  o'clock  it  was  ;  but  first 
he  begged  to  be  informed  to 
which  of  the  gentlemen  the 
watch  belonged.  Here  a  dead 
silence  ensued.  Mr.  Bligh  then 
began  on  his  right  hand  by  ask- 
ing them  severally  the  question ; 
each  of  them  denied  knowing 
anything  of  the  circumstance. 
"  Oh,  then,  gentlemen,"  said  he, 
"  I  find  I  have  mistaken  the 
company:  the  waiter  a  little 
while  ago  brought  me  an  impu- 
dent message  from  some  people 
in  this  house,  which  I  came,  as 
you  see  [pointing  to  the  pistols] 
properly  to  resent ;  but  I  find 
I  have  mistaken  the  room." 
Saying  this,  he  wished  them  a 
good  evening,  which  they  as 
politely  returned.  He  paid  his 
bill,  stepped  into  his  carriage, 
and  drove  off  with  the  watch  in 
his  pocket,  which  he  kept  to  his 
death,  and  left  it  by  will,  with  a 
large  fortune,  to  his  brother,  the 
Dean  of  Elphin. 
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IN  THE  PICKWICKIAN 
SENSE. 

An  archdeacon,  with  his  own 
venerable  lips,  repeated  to  me 
the  other  night  a  strange  pro- 
fane story  of  a  solemn  clergy- 
man who  had  been  administer- 
ing ghostly  consolation  to  a 
sick  person.  Having  finished 
satisfactorily,  as  he  thought, 
and  got  out  of  the  room,  he 
heard  the  sick  person  ejaculate, 
"Well,  thank  God,  'Pickwick' 
will  be  out  in  ten  days  anyway !  " 
This  is  dreadful  ! 

WHERE  THERE'S  A    WILL. 

A  SHORT  time  ago  the  tra- 
veller of  a  Bristol  tobacconist 
was  ill  and  unable  to  go  his 
rounds.  The  proprietor  himself 
was  therefore  under  the  neces- 
sity of  doing  so,  and  calling 
upon  a  customer  at  Minehead, 
he  presented  his  account  and 
requested  payment.  The  cus- 
tomer refused,  as  he  was  a 
stranger  to  her.  He  told  her 
that  he  came  in  the  place   of 

Mr.  ,  who  was  ill  ;  but  as 

she  had  no  advice  to  this  effect 
she  would  not  pay  him.  He 
then  told  her  that  he  was  the 
proprietor  himself.  "  Oh,  then," 
she  said,  "  I  am  sure  I  shan't 
pay  you,  for  you  are  not  a  bit 
like  Mr.  W.  that  is  on  the 
'baccy  papers." 

BRAG. 

Even  the  really  gifted  may 
sometimes  become  conceited. 
Northcote,  the  artist,  whose  in- 
tellectual powers  were  equal  to 


his  professional  talent,  and  who 
thought  it  much  easier  for  a  man 
to  be  his  superior  than  his  equal, 
being  once  asked  by  Sir  William 
Knighton  what  he  thought  of 
the  Prince  Regent,  replied,  "  I 
am  not  acquainted  with  him." 
— "  Why,  His  Royal  Highness 
says  he  knows  you." — "  Know 
me  ?  Pooh  !  that's  all  his 
brag." 

THE  SAME   THING. 

A  PROMISING  young  shaver 
of  five  or  six  years  was  reading 
his  lesson  at  school  one  day,  in 
the  deliberate  manner  for  which 
urchins  of  that  age  are  some- 
what remarkable.  As  he  pro- 
ceeded with  the  task  he  came 
upon  the  passage,  "  Keep  thy 
tongue  from  evil,  and  thy  lips 
from  guile."  Master  Hopeful 
drawled  out,  "  Keep — thy — 
tongue — from — evil — and — thy 
— lips — from — girls." 

ONLY  ANOTHER  WAY  OF 
PUTTING  IT 

"  Doctor,"  said  an  old  wo- 
man to  a  medical  man,  "  kin 
you  tell  me  how  it  is  that  some 
folks  is  born  dumb  ?  " — "  Cer- 
tainly, madam,"  replied  the 
doctor  ;  "  it  is  owing  to  the  fact 
that  they  came  into  the  world 
without  the  power  of  speech  ! " 
— "  La  me,"  remarked  the  old 
lady,  "now  jest  see  what  it  is  to 
have  a  physic  education  !  Pve 
axed  my  old  man  more  nor  a 
hundred  times  that  'ere  same 
thing,  and  all  that  I  could  ever 
get  out  of  him  was,  "  Kase  they 
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A  LITERAL  BLUXDER. 

A  STORY  has  been  told  of  a 
graceless  scamp  who  gained 
access  to  the  Clarendon  print- 
ing-orrice,  in  Oxford,  when  the 
formes  of  a  new  edition  of  the 
Episcopal  Prayer  Book  had  just 
been  made  up  and  were  ready 
for  the  press.  In  that  part  of 
the  "  forme :!  containing  the 
marriage  service  he  substituted 
the  letter  k  for  the  letter  v  in 
the  word  live  ;  and  thus  the 
vow  "  to  love,  honour,  comfort, 
&lc.  so  long  as  ye  both  shall 
was  made  to  read  '"so 
long  as  ye  both  shall  like  ! "' 
The  change  was  not  discovered 
until  the  whole  of  the  edition 
was  printed  off.  If  the  sheets 
thus  rendered  useless  in  Eng- 
land be  still  preserved,  it  would 
be  a  good  speculation  to  have 
them  neatly  bound  and  for- 
warded to  Indiana  and  Connec- 
ticut. 

A    COLLECTED  TRAMP. 

aYKR  haven't  got  such  a 
thing  as  a  pair  of  old  trousers, 
have  yer  ? "  said  an  importunate 
beggar.  looking  in  at  a  count- 
ing-honse.  "Ha,  my  man," 
said  the  merchant,  u  I  don't 
keep  my  wardrobe  in  my  office." 
— "  Where  do  yer  live  ? ";  re- 
joined the  tramp  ;  "  give  us  yer 
address,  and  111  call  in  the 
morning  for  the  old  pair  you've 
got  on." 

SHARP. 
I  M.  was  a  queer  genius. 


A  neighbour  found  him  or.  e 
at  work  at  an  enormous  wood- 
pile, sawing  away  for  dear  life 
with   an  intolerably  dull    saw. 
"  Why  don't  you  sharpen 
saw,  Nat  ? "   asked  the  neigh- 
bour.    Looking  up  with  an  in- 
imitably droll  expression,  he  re- 
plied,  '•  I   should  think  I  had 
work  enough  to  do  to  sa 
this  wood-pile,  without  stc  - 
to  sharpen  saws." 

THE   COST  OF  A    COW. 

In  a  little  town  in  the  South 
of  England  a  lady  teache: 
exercising  a  class  of  juveniles  in 
mental  arithmetic.      She  com- 
menced the  question,  "If  you 

buy  a  cow  for  two  pounds 

when  up  came  a  little  hand  : 
"What  is  it,  Johnny?"—"  Why, 
you  can't  buy  no  kind  of  a  cow 
for  two  pounds.  Father  sold 
one  for  ten  pounds  the  other 
dav.  and  she  was  a  regular  old 
scrub  at  that" 

LET  THE    TOAST  PASS. 

'■Who  is  that  lovely  girl?" 
exclaimed  the  witty  Lord  N'or- 
bury,  in  company  with  his  friend, 
Counsellor  Granarty.  ''  Miss 
Glass,"  replied  the  barrister. 
"  Glass  1 "  reiterated  the  face- 
tious judge ;  ,;  by  the  love  of 
man  to  woman,  I  should  often 
be  intoxicated  could  I  place 
such  a  glass  to  my  lips." 

PRIXCIPLEAXD IXTEREST. 

It  was  Sheridan  who  said  to 
the  tailor  that  asked  him  for  at 
ast   the  interest  of  his  bill,  "  It 


MODERX  EXGLJSH  ANECDOTES. 


1G7 


is  not  my  interest  to  pay  the 
principal,  nor  my  principle  to 
pay  the  interest," 

LONG  TAILS  AXD  SHORT 
TAILS. 

A  LADY,  in  passing  through  a 
village,  observed  the  following 
notice  on  a  board  : — "  Horses 
taken  in  to  grass.  Long  tails, 
35-.  (xi. ;  short  tails,  zs"  She 
asked  the  owner  of  the  land  the 
reason  of  the  difference  of  price. 
He  answered,  u  You  see,  ma'am, 
the  long  tails  can  brush  away 
the  flies ;  but  the  short  ones  are 
so  tormented  by  them  that  they 
£an  hardly  eat  at  alL" 

LORD  DERBY  AXD   THE 
QUAKER. 

In  the  days  when  Preston  was 
considered    u  fashionable,"5    ere 
the  requirements  of  trade  had 
swallowed  up  nearly  every  ves- 
tige of  green  park  and  spacious 
gardens  formerly  connected  with 
many    town    residences,    there  ' 
were  in  Stoneygate  several  neat 
villas,  surrounded  by  shady  trees  j 
and  luxuriant  orchards.     One  of  | 
these  was  occupied  by  a  rather  j 
eccentric  Quaker,  named  John  I 
Danson.    The  house  which  John 
occupied  was  owned  by  the  Earl 
of  Derby,  of  sporting  notoriety. 
In  their  early  days  the  embryo 
earl  and  the   Quaker  boy  had 
been  schoolfellows  at  the  Preston 
Grammar    School,    which    was 
then  in  Stoneygate.   The  Quaker  j 
had  been   for  some  time  very 
tardy  in  paying  up  his  rent,  and 
Mr.  Baines,  the  earl's  agent,  had 
on  sundry  occasions  threatened  | 


him  with  a  descent  of  the  "  Phi- 
listines," in  the  shape  of  bailiffs. 
One  morning  he  started  off  on 
foot  to  Knowsley,  and,  gaining 
admission  to  the  park,  walked 
up  to  the  hall-door  and  rang. 
On  the  footman  answering  the 
bell,  John  put  the  simple  ques- 
tion, "Is  Edward  in?"' — "Ed- 
ward !'"  exclaimed  the  astonished 
lackey ;  "  what  Edward  do  you 
mean  ?  " — ■  Edward  Stanley.  He 
lives  here,  doesn't  he  ?  Is  he  in? 
I  want  to  see  him,"  replied  the 
Quaker.  "  Go  away,  you  imper- 
tinent fellow!"  was  the  indig- 
nant rejoinder,  and  the  footman 
slammed  the  door  in  the  Quaker's 
face.  But  John  was  not  to  be 
discouraged  by  this  ungracious 
reception  ;  he  had  come  to  see 
the  earl,  and  did  see  him.  The 
lackey  eventually  took  in  his 
name,  and  John  was  immedi- 
ately ushered  into  the  presence 
of  the  noble  earl,  whom  he  sa- 
luted with — "Well,  Edward,  how 
art  thou  getting  on?" — ■Very 
well,  thank  you,  John,"  replied 
his  lordship,  extending  his  hand 
and  warmly  shaking  that  of  his 
visitor.  "  It's  a  long  time  since 
thou  and  I  went  to  Preston 
Grammar  School  together," 
added  the  blunt  Quaker.  "  It  is 
indeed,  John,  a  very  long  time,"' 
replied  his  lordship.  "  I  am 
very  glad  to  see  you.  How  are 
you  getting  along?  And  what 
has  brought  you  over  here  to 
Knowsley?" — "I  am  sorry  to 
say.''  responded  John,  "'that  I 
have  been  getting  on  but  very 
badly  lately.  I  cannot  raise 
brass  to  pay  my  rent,  and  that 
man  of  thine  at  Preston — Baines 
— he's  a  vast  saucy  fellow — says 
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if  I  don't  pay  up  before  next 
Thursday  he'll  send  th'  bums. 
So.  I've  come  to  ask  thee  to  give 
me  a  bit  longer  time." — "  Well, 
John,"  said  his  lordship,  "  I  sup- 
pose you've  been  rather  unfortu- 
nate lately;  so  I'll  forgive  you 
the  rent  altogether.  And,"  added 
his  lordship,  "  I'll  tell  you  what 
I'll  do  further.  You  may  live  in 
the  house  rent  free  as  long  as 
you  do  live."  John's  protesta- 
tions of  gratitude  for  this  act  of 
generosity  were  unbounded.  He 
took  his  departure  from  Knows- 
ley  with  a  much  lighter  heart 
than  when  approaching  it.  Some 
time  after  John's  visit  to  Knows- 
ley,  during  one  of  the  race  weeks, 
Lord  Derby,  when  proceeding 
to  the  Cock  Pit,  to  join  in  his 
favourite  sport,  met  John  in 
Stoneygate,when,  after  a  friendly 
salute,  the  latter  said,  "  I  see, 
Edward,  thou  hasn't  given  up 
thy  silly,  sinful  practices  yet !" — 
"  No,  John,"  replied  the  earl,  "  I 
have  not.  But  if  all  my  tenants 
paid  their  rents  as  you  do,  I 
should  very  soon  have  to  give 
up  altogether;"  and  with  this 
rebuke  his  lordship  walked  on. 

SYDNEY  SMITH  AND   THE 
CHAPTER. 

The  late  Rev.  R.  H.  Barham, 
author  of  the  "Ingoldsby  Le- 
gends," used  to  say  that  amongst 
the  gayest  and  most  enjoyable 
dinners  he  had  ever  known  were 
the  Sunday  dinners  given  by 
Sydney  Smith,  when  in  resi- 
dence, to  the  officiating  clergy- 
men, between  the  services.  It 
was  at  one  of  these  dinners  that 
a  reverend  guest,  a  member  of 


the  Chapter,  having  complained 
that  there  was  so  little  jett  cf es- 
prit (meaning  esprit  de  corps) 
amongst  them,  Sydney  Smith 
hinted  that  it  was  not  their  only 
want — that  a  French  dictionary 
was  as  great  a  desideratum,  at 
least  to  some  of  them. 

SYDNEY  SMITH  ON 
SPECIES. 

Sydney  Smith,  preaching  a 
charity  sermon,  frequently  re- 
peated the  assertion  that  of  all 
nations  Englishmen  were  most 
distinguished  for  generosity  and 
love  of  their  species.  The  col- 
lection happened  to  be  inferior 
to  his  expectations,  whereupon 
he  said  he  had  evidently  made 
a  great  mistake — that  his  ex- 
pression should  have  been  that 
they  were  distinguished  for  the 
love  of  their  specie. 

A  BOLD  BEGGAR. 

Bubb  Dodington  was  one 
day  walking  down  Bow  Street, 
at  the  time  when  it  was  well  in- 
habited, and  "  resorted  to  by 
gentry  for  lodgings,"  when  a 
borrowing  acquaintance  rushed 
from  the  opposite  side  of  the 
way,  and  expressed  great  de- 
light at  meeting  him;  "for," 
said  he,  "  I  am  wonderfully  in 
want  of  a  guinea."  Dodington 
winced,  and  taking  out  his  purse, 
showed  that  he  had  no  more 
than  half  a  guinea.  "  A  thou- 
sand thanks  ! "  exclaimed  the 
persecutor,  half  forcing  the  coin 
from  between  the  owner's  fin- 
gers, "  that  will  do  very  well  for 
the     present;"     and      cleverly 
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changed  the  subject  to  a  good 
story.  When  they  had  parted, 
the  impudent  borrower  turned 
back  to  Dodington,  saying, n  By 
the  by,  when  will  you  pay  me 
that  half  guinea?" — "  Pay  you! 
— what  do  you  mean  ?  " — "  Why, 
I  intended  to  borrow  a  guinea  of 
you,  and  have  only  got  half; 
but  I'm  not  in  a  hurry  for  t'other. 
Name  your  own  time,  only  pray 
keep  it." 

A    CLAIM    TO    GRATITUDE. 

At  a  public  dinner,  in  the 
days  when  England  and  France 
were  at  enmity,  Campbell,  the 
poet,  proposed  the  health  of 
Napoleon  Bonaparte,  Emperor 
of  the  French.  The  company 
was  astounded ;  and  on  the  poet 
being  asked  why  he  could  give 
such  a  toast,  he  replied,  "  Be- 
cause he  once  shot  a  book- 
seller!" 

AN  INTERRUPTION. 

As  the  under-sheriff  in  the 
Criminal  Court  was  rapping  to 
secure  silence  of  two  men  who 
were  talking,  one  of  them  rose 
and  said  to  the  judge,  "  May  it 
please  your  honour,  it  is  impos- 
sible for  gentlemen  to  converse 
if  that  man  is  allowed  to  make  a 
noise,"  an  effort  of  impudence 
that  Drought  down  the  house. 

BLOOD  IS   THICKER    THAN 
IVA  TER. 

When*  Macready  was  playing 
'•  Macbeth,''  upon  one  occasion 
one  of  the  company,  at  the  last 
minute,  was  sent  on  for  the  First 


Murderer.  When  Mr.  Macready 
came  to  the  line,  "  There's  blood 
upon  thy  face,"  the  poor  fellow 
replied,  "Is  there?  I'm  very 
sorry,  sir  ;  some  one's  been  hav- 
ing a  lark  with  me  then." 


HUSBANDS  AND    WIVES. 

"  According  to  Milton, '  Eve 
kept  silence  in  Eden  to  hear  her 
husband  talk,'"  said  a  gentle- 
man to  a  lady  friend ;  and  then 
added,  in  a  melancholy  tone, 
"  Alas,  there  have  been  no  Eves 
since." — "  Because,"  quickly  re- 
torted the  lady,  "  there  have  been 
no  husbands  worth  listening  to." 


AN  EXPERIMENTAL    TRIP. 

A  YOUNG  neck-or-nothing  Ox- 
onian prevailed  on  his  uncle  to 
accompany  him  for  a  drive  ill 
his  dogcart.  The  old  gentleman 
observed  that  he  was  paying  his 
nephew  a  great  compliment;  for 
that  was  only  the  fifth  time  he 
had  ever  been  in  a  dogcart  in 
his  life.  The  nephew  replied 
that  his  horse  beat  him  hollow, 
for  he  had  never  been  in  one  at 
all  before  that  day. 

WHATS  DONE  WE  PARTLY 
MAY  COMPUTE. 

One  of  the  English  princesses, 
when  her  tutor,  a  bishop  of  the 
Church  of  England,  said  to  her, 
"  I  find  that  my  instructions 
have  made  you  but  little  better," 
replied,  "  Ah,  but,  my  lord,  you 
do  not  know  how  much  worse 
I  should  have  been  without 
them." 
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THE  GROIVTH  OF  MONEY. 

It  was  once  said  of  a  penu- 
rious money-lender  that  he  kept 
the  trunk  containing  his  securi- 
ties near  the  head  of  his  bed, 
and  lay  awake  to  hear  them 
accumulate  interest. 

BECOMING  MIRTH. 

A  juvenile  dandy  said  to  a 
fair  partner  at  a  ball,  "  Don't 
you  think,  miss,  my  moustaches 
are  becoming  ? "  To  which  she 
replied,  "  Well,  sir,  they  may  be 
coming,  but  they  have  not  yet 
arrived." 

TAKEN  TO  BOOK. 

A  bookseller  received  an 
order  for  "  2  sam  bux."  He 
puzzled  his  brain  some  time 
without  understanding  themean- 
ing  of  the  communication,  and 
then  went  and  called  upon  the 
writer  for  an  explanation.  The 
latter  was  very  much  astonished. 
"  Why,"  said  he,  "  it  is  as  plain 
as  dav  :  2  s  a  m,  psalm,  bux, 
books." 

CASH  DOWN. 

A  STORY  of  Theodore  Hook 
is  told  by  Cornelius  O'Dowd  in 
one  of  his  last  essays,  to  the 
effect  that  at  some  civic  banquet, 
on  the  appearance  of  a  fifth 
course  of  dainties,  Hook  laid 
down  his  knife  and  fork,  and 
declared  that  he  would  "  take 
the  rest  out  in  money."  The 
idea,  O'Dowd  declares,  was 
"  eminently  British." 


A  POLITE  SUGGESTION. 

A  gentleman,  on  getting  a 
soda  and  brandy,  was  retiring 
from  Spiers  and  Pond's  refresh- 
ment bar.  "  Recollect,  sir,"  said 
the  polite  Miss  Horn,  "if  you. 
lose  your  purse,  you  didn't  pull 
it  out  here." 

PEEL  AND   THE  PLOUGHS. 

Sir  Robert  Peel  once  pre- 
sented a  farmers'  club  in  Eng- 
land with  two  iron  ploughs  of 
the  best  build.  On  his  next 
visit  he  found  the  old  ploughs 
with  wooden  mould-boards  again 
at  work.  "  Sir,"  said  a  member 
of  the  club,  "  we  tried  the  iron, 
and  we  be  all  of  one  mind,  that 
they  do  make  the  weeds  grow." 

MURDER  AND  ASSAULT. 

"  You  murder  time,"  said  the 
leader  of  the  band  at  Drury 
Lane  to  Mr.  Kemble,  who  was 
rehearsing  a  song  in  "Richard 
Cceur  de  Lion."  "Well,  if  I  do," 
replied  the  tragedian,  "  I  am 
more  merciful  than  you,  who 
are  continually  beating  him." 

NOT  TO  BE  DISPUTED. 

An  old  Baptist  minister  en- 
forced the  necessity  of  difference 
of  opinion  by  this  argument : 
"  Now,  if  everybody  had  been  of 
my  opinion,  everybody  would 
have  wanted  my  wife."  One  of 
the  deacons,  who  sat  just  behind 
him,  responded:  "Yes,  and  if 
everybody  were  of  my  opinion, 
nobody  would  have  had  her." 
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VERY  POOR  SCHOLARSHIP 

A  beggar  asking  alms  under 
the  name  of  a  poor  scholar,  a 
gentleman  to  whom  he  applied 
himself  asked  him  a  question  in 
Latin.  The  fellow,  shaking  his 
head,  said  he  did  not  understand 
him.  "  Why,"  said  the  gentle- 
man, "  did  not  you  say  you  were 
a  poor  scholar  ?" — "  Yes,"  replied 
the  other,  "a  poor  one  indeed, 
sir,  for  I  do  not  understand  one 
word  of  Latin." 

ABILITY  AND   INABILITY. 

A  STRANGER  joined,  without 
invitation,  a  party  dining  at  an 
hotel.  After  dinner  he  boasted 
so  much  of  his  abilities,  that  one 
of  the  party  said,  "You  have 
told  us  enough  of  what  you  can 
do, — tell  us  something  you  can- 
not do."—"  Well,"  said  he,  "  I 
cannot  pay  my  share  of  the 
reckoning.'' 

ALL  IN  A  NUTSHELL. 

A  Vain  countess  seized  a  phi- 
losopher at  the  supper  table, 
and,  sinking  her  voice  to  a 
whisper,  said,  "  While  they  are 
cutting  up  the  fowls  and  we 
have  got  up  five  minutes  to 
spare,  do  tell  me  the  history  of 
the  world,  for  I  w,ant  to  know  it 
so  much." 

TAKING  HER  AT  HER 
WORD. 

"  My  dear  boy,"  said  a  fond 
mother,  "  never  defer  till  to- 
morrow what   you  can   do   to- 


day."— "  Then,  mother,"  replied 
the  urchin,  "  let's  eat  the  plum- 
pudding  to-night." 

ORNAMENTAL  AND 
USEFUL. 

Two  scavengers  were  quar- 
relling as  to  their  respective 
working  abilities,  when  one, 
meaning  to  silence  his  mate, 
said,  "  Well,  Bill,  you  can  sweep 
the  middle  of  the  street,  but  you 
can't  do  an  ornamental  piece  ot 
work,  like  sweeping  round  a 
lamp-post ! " 

MAKING  A  LLVING. 

A  LAZY  fellow  standing  by  his 
brother's  bench,  while  the  latter 
was  sharpening  his  chisel,  said, 
"  John,  why  do  you  work  for  a 
living  ?  A  fellow  with  your 
talents  should  not  degrade  him- 
self with  manual  labour.  I 
I  mean  to  get  my  living  by  my 
wits." — "  Well,  Frank,  you  can 
work  with  duller  tools  than  I 
can." 

WORKING  SHORTER  HOURS 

"  Mr.  Smithers,  how  can 
you  sleep  so  ?  The  sun  has 
been  up  these  two  hours." — 
"  Well,  what  if  he  has  ?  "  said 
Smithers.  "  He  goes  to  bed  at 
dark,  while  I'm  up  till  after  mid- 
night." 

KEAN  AND   CUTTING. 

When  Edmund  Kean  came 
out  in  the  part  of  Abel  Drugger, 
Mrs.  Garrick  made  herself  "his 
severest  censor.  She  wrote  him 
the  following  note  : — "  Dear  Sir, 
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you  can't  play  Abel  Drugger. — 
Yours,  &c,  Eva  Garrick."  Kean 
replied  more  shortly  still  : — 
"  Dear  madam,  I  know  it. — 
Yours,  Edmund  Kean." 

CATS  AND  DOGS. 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  a 
cat  and  dog  life  ?  "  said  a  hus- 
band to  his  angry  wife.  "  Look 
at  Carlo  and  Kitty  asleep  on  the 
rug ;  I  wish  men  lived  half  as 
gracefully  with  their  wives." — 
"  Stop,"  said  the  lady ;  "  tie 
them  together  and  see  how  they 
will  agree." 

A  REBUS. 

A  COUNTRY  girl  coming  from 
the  field,  was  told  by  her  cousin 
that  she  looked  as  fresh  as  a 
daisy,  kissed  by  the  dew.  "  No, 
indeed,"  was  the  simple  reply, 
■"that  wasn't  his  name." 

A  CHANGE  OF  PROFESSION. 

"  What  has  been  your  busi- 
ness ?"  said  a  judge  to  a  prisoner 
at  the  bar.  "  Why,  your  honour, 
I  used  to  be  a  dentist  ;  now 
I  am  a  pugilist.  Then  I  put 
teeth  in  ;  now  I  knock  'em  out." 

A   LEGAL    TENDER. 

The  witty  man  of  the  Middle 
Temple  students  said  at  a  City 
chop  house,  "  I  won't  pay  for 
steaks  as  tough  as  these  ;  no  law 
can  compel  me ;  they're  not  legal 
tender." 

SUCH  A    GETTING  UP. 

"  SUCH  is  the  pressure  of  the 
times    in    our     town,"    said    a 


Birmingham  manufacturer  to  his 
agent  in  London,  "  that  we  have 
good  workmen  who  will  get  up 
the  inside  of  a  watch  for 
eighteen  shillings." —  "  Pooh  ! 
that  is  nothing  compared  to 
London,"  replied  his  friend ; 
"  we  have  boys  here  who  will 
get  up  the  inside  of  a  chimney 
for  sixpence  !  " 

SELF-  CONDEMNED. 

A  merchant  whose  industry 
had  procured  for  him  consider- 
able advancement,  was  angry 
with  his  gardener  when  he  found 
him  asleep  under  a  tree.  Said 
he  :  "  Such  a  sluggard  is  not 
worthy  to  enjoy  the  light  of  the 
sun." — "That  is  precisely  the 
reason,"  replied  the  gardener, 
"  why  I  crept  into  the  shade." 

SUPERLATIVELY  SILLY. 

"  My  dearest  Maria,"  wrote  a 
recently  married  husband  to  his 
wife.  She  wrote  back,  "  Dearest, 
let  me  correct  either  your  gram- 
mar or  your  morals.  You  ad- 
dress me,  '  My  dearest  Maria.' 
Am  I  to  suppose  you  have  other 
dear  Marias  ? " 

A   HAMPSTEAD  HERO. 

The  Hampstead Express  pub- 
lished the  following  letter  from 
a  private  in  the  ist  Royal  East 
Middlesex  (Hampstead)  Militia 
to  his  parents,  proper  names 
being  suppressed  : — Tent  En- 
campment, Aldershot,  Sept.  ii, 
1 87 1. — my  Dear  mother  and 
Father  i  write  these  few  lines  to 
you  hopping  you  are  all  Quite 
well  I  was  verry  Sorrow  to  hear 
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that  father  was  very  ill  i  hope 
he  will  Soon  be  Better  Dear 
mother  and  Father  and  Brothers 
and  Sister  i  write  to  tell  you 
watt  Sort  of  a  place  it  is  i  hope  i 
shall  never  See  hampShire  a 
gain  we  youst  to  grumble  aBout 
Hampstead  But  we  now  it  now 
we  are  up  at  5  o'clock  in  the 
morning  and  we  are  at  Drill  at 
half-past  6  till  8.  then  we  go 
out  at  ten  up  to  12  then  out  a 
gain  at  2  till  5.  So  we  have  a 
nuff  to  do.  Dear  mother  i  must 
say  that  we  get  plenty  of  vittles 
to  eat  But  we  Sleep  rough  there 
is  15  in  a  tent  that  is  anuff  to 
Bred  a  fever  but  i  Sleep  with  the 
Sargent  But  poor  harry  sleeps 
with  the  1 5  harry  don't  come  is 
games  down  her  they  give  them 
to  many  7  days  Sells  the  conell 
is  to  Server  with  us  you  must 
not  Speak  he  Says  he  will  make 
Soldiers  of  us  But  i  will  take 
good  [care]  that  they  wont  have 
me  a  gain  if  i  now  it  Dear 
mother  we  are  goying  on  the 
march  to  morrow  at  2  in  the 
morning  to  choBBan  and  we 
don't  [know]  at  all  how  fur  we 
are  going  but  never  mind  we 
Shall  Soon  See  you  we  hope 
there  we  dont  think  we  Shall 
know  you  when  we  come  home, 
we  would  give  anythink  for  a 
bit  of  tobacco  for  we  cant  get  a 
bit  anywhere  for  love  or  money 

Old has  had  3  days  pack 

drill  but  he  says  he  wont  have 
any  more  if  he  can  help  it  and 
do  write  and  tell  us  how  you  are 
all  getting  on  for  we  are  more 
miserable  about  you  all  than 
ourselfs  and  God  knows  we  arc 
unhappy  enough  for  it  would  be 
a  treat  to  see  a  bed  for  we  [sleep] 


like  pigs  one  a  top  of  another 

and   pleas  tell   Mrs. 

says  she  [is]  not  to  come 

down  for  we  dont  know  where 
we  shall  be  so  no  more  from 
your  too  Sons  good  bye  and 
God   bless   you  all.     Direction 

No.   4  Company 

is  Royal  East  Midd  Bailey 
Bottom  Aldershot.  or  elsewhere 
give  our  loves  to  our  wifes  and 
tell  them  we  are  all  right  and 
tell  them  to  keep  there  pecker 
up  for  we  are  fighting  for  our 
queen  and  country  3  medals  we 
have  got. 


FEE— FAUGH! 

A  WORTHY  old  gentleman  in 
the  country  having  employed  an 
attorney  of  whom  he  had  a 
pretty  good  opinion,  to  do  some 
law  business  for  him  in  London, 
he  was  greatly  surprised,  on  his 
coming  to  town,  and  demanding 
his  bill  of  law  charges,  to  find 
that  it  amounted  to  at  least  three 
times  the  sum  he  expected  ;  the 
honest  attorney  assured  him  that 
there  was  no  article  in  his  bill 
but  what  was  fair  and  reasonable. 
"  Nay,"  said  the  country  gentle- 
man, "  there's  one  of  them  I  am 
sure  cannot  be  so,  for  you  have 
set  down  three  shillings  and 
fourpence  for  going  to  South- 
ward, when  none  of  my  business 
lay  that  way  ;  pray,  what  is  the 
meaning  of  that,  sir?" — "Oh 
sir,"  said  he,  "  that  was  for  fetch- 
ing the  chine  and  turkey  from 
the  carrier's  that  you  sent  me 
for  a  present  out  of  the  coun- 
try." 
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THE   CRITICAL  MIND. 

In  the  palmy  days  of  the 
"Edinburgh  Review,"  Sydney 
Smith  happened  to  call  on  a 
colleague  whom  he  found,  to 
his  surprise,  actually  reading  a 
book  for  the  purpose  of  reviewing 
it.  Having  expressed  his  as- 
tonishment inthe  strongestterms, 
his  friend  inquired  how  he  man- 
aged when  performing  the  criti- 
cal office  ?  "  Oh  !  "  said  Sydney, 
"  I  never  read  a  book  before 
reviewing  it ;  it  prejudices  a  man 
so." 

SO  JVUM! 

C ,  though   a   teacher  of 

elocution,  was  a  most  miserable 
orator  himself,  as  he  was  in- 
capable of  pronouncing  the 
letter  R,  which  rendered  some 
of  his  speeches  truly  laughable, 
particularly  in  "Venice  Pre- 
served." "  Yats  die  in  holes  and 
coyneys — dogs  yun  mad — man 
has  a  nobly  yemedy  than 
yevenge." 


THE  DUEL'S  RELIGION. 

The  practical  religion  of  the 
Duke  of  Wellington  was  shown 
in  his  reply  to  a  lady,  who 
asked  him  why  he  paid  such 
marked  attention  to  a  person 
whose  family  he  knew  had 
injured  and  defamed  him.  "  Do 
you  never  say  the  Lord's 
Prayer?"  was  the  immediate 
answer.  "  Yes,  certainly."  "  So 
do  I,  daily,"  said  the  Duke. 
"  You  now  know  the  reason  of 
my  conduct." 


RESPECTABILITY'S  GIG. 

A  gentleman  and  his  wife 
were  reduced  from  a  life  of 
splendour  and  luxury,  by  un- 
avoidable misfortunes,  to  a 
moderate  way  of  living.  He 
had  been,  since  their  misfor- 
tunes, extremely  morose  and 
gloomy,  and  it  was  a  lively  reply 
of  his  affectionate  wife  that 
caused  a  change.  "  Wife,"  said 
he  one  morning,  "  my  affairs  are 
embarrassed,  and  it  is  necessary 
I  should  curtail  my  expenses.  I 
should  like  to  have  your  opinion 
as  to  the  reduction."  He  said 
this  in  a  more  gentle  tone  than 
usual.  "  My  dear  husband," 
said  she  "  I  shall  be  perfectly 
happy  if  you  will  get  rid  of  the 
sulky,  and  let  us  retain  the 
sociable? 

A  HINT  FOR  DARWIN. 

A  CORPULENT  baronet,  who 
piques  himself  upon  his  agility, 
exclaimed  the  other  day,  in  a 
tone  of  exultation  to  a  witty 
friend,  "  It  is  strange,  Tom,  that 
I  should  feel  so  uncommonly 
active,  is  it  not?" — "It  only 
proves,"  answered  the  wit  drily, 
"  that  two  opposite  qualities  are 
combined,  the  form  of  the 
bear  with  the  alertness  of  the 
monkey." 

DIGRESSION  AND  ARGU- 
MENT. 

Henderson,  the  actor,  was 
seldom  known  to  be  in  a  passion. 
When  at  Oxford,  he  was  one 
day  debating  with  a  fellow- 
student,  who,  not  keeping  his 
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temper,  threw  a  glass  of  wine 
in  the  actor's  face,  when  Hender- 
son took  out  his  handkerchief, 
wiped  his  face,  and  coolly  said, 
"  That,  sir,  was  a  digression  ; 
now  for  the  argument." 


BACK  AGAIN. 

A  Mr.  Falkenxer  had  been 
engaged  at  the  Haymarket,from 
a  provincial  theatre,  and  ap- 
peared in  a  comedy  without  pro- 
ducing any  great  sensation  ;  in 
fact,  Colman  was  disappointed 
with  his  new  actor,  who  had 
to  deliver  the  following  line, 
which  he  spokein  a  nasal  tone: — 

"  Ah  !  where  is  my  honour  now?" 

Colman,  who  was  behind  the 
scenes,  took  a  hasty  pinch  of 
snuff,  and  muttered,  "  I  wish 
your  honour  was  back  at  New- 
castle again,  with  all  my  heart." 

TAKEN  AT  HIS   WORD. 

General  Smith,  who  died 
suddenly  in  July,  1803,  was  the 
person  Foote  introduced  into  a 
comedy  under  the  name  of  Sir 
Matthew  Mite.  The  General 
was  in  early  life  a  cheesemonger, 
in  Great  Queen-street,  Lincoln's- 
inn  Fields,  but  abandoned  that 
calling  to  try  his  fortune  in  India, 
where  he  acquired  considerable 
wealth.  Foote,  whose  talent  lay 
in  lampooning  and  mimicry, 
even  in  his  earliest  days  had 
got  the  knack  of  imitating  the 
General  in  the  shrug  of  his 
shoulder,  the  lisping  of  his 
speech,  and  some  other  things 


for  which  he  was  remarkable, 
until  it  grew  a  common  topic 
among  his  acquaintance,  who 
used  to  say,  "  Come  Sam,  let  us 
have  the  General's  company." 
The  General  sent  for  Foote : 
"  Sir,"  says  he,  "  I  hear  you 
have  an  excellent  talent  at 
mimicking  characters,  and, 
among  the  rest,  I  find  I 
have  been  the  subject  of  vour 
ridicule.*'  "Oh!  Lord,"  says 
Foote,  with  great  pleasantry,  "  I 
take  all  my  acquaintance  off  at 
times ;  and,  what  is  more 
wonderful,  I  often  take  myself 
off." — "  Gad  so,"  says  the  other, 
"  pray  let  us  have  a  specimen." 
Foote,  on  this,  puts  on  his  hat 
and  gloves,  takes  hold  of  his 
cane,  and  making  a  short  bow, 
retreated  accordingly  out  of  the 
house,  without  uttering  a  syl- 
lable. 


NOT  STOLEN  EXACTLY, 
BUT  BORROWED. 

A  clergyman  at  Cambridge 
preached  a  sermon  which  one 
of  his  auditors  commended. 
"  Yes,"  said  the  gentleman  to 
whom  it  was  mentioned,  "  it 
!  was  a  good  sermon,  but  he  stole 
1  it."  This  was  told  to  the 
preacher.  He  resented  it,  and 
called  on  the  gentleman  to  re- 
:  tract  what  he  had  said.  "  I  am 
not,"  replied  the  aggressor, 
"  very  apt  to  retract  my  words, 
but  in  this  instance  I  will.  I 
said  you  had  stolen  the  sermon. 
I  find  1  was  wrong ;  for  on  re- 
turning home,  and  referring  to 
the  book  whence  I  thought  it 
was  taken,  I  found  it  there." 
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CONFIDENCE  AND 
BREA  TH. 

Some  one  remarked  to  Mrs. 
Siddons  that  applause  was  neces- 
sary to  actors,  as  it  gave  them 
confidence.  "  More,"  replied 
the  actress  ;  "  it  gives  us  breath." 

FAST  COLOURS. 

Two  gentlemen  were  at  a 
coffee-house,  when  the  discourse 
fell  upon  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds' 
painting.  One  of  them  said  that 
"his  tints  were  admirable,  but 
the  colours  flew."'  It  happened, 
unluckily,  that  Sir  Joshua  was  in 
the  next  stall,  and  he,  taking  up 
his  hat,  accosted  them  thus, 
with  a  low  bow  :  "  Gentlemen,  I 
return  you  many  thanks  for 
bringing  me  off  with  jlying 
colours." 

A  HELPING  ARM. 

When  Nelson  visited  the 
Royal  Naval  Hospital  at  Yar- 
mouth, after  the  battle  of  Copen- 
hagen, he  went  round  the  wards, 
stopped  at  every  bed,  and  to 
every  man  said  something  kind 
and  cheering.  At  length  he 
stopped  opposite  to  a  bed  on 
which  was  lying  a  sailor  who 
had  lost  his  right  arm  close  to 
the  shoulder-joint,  when  the  fol- 
lowing short  dialogue  ensued  : — 
Nelson—"  Well,  Jack,  what's  the 
matter  with  you?"  Sailor — 
"  Lost  my  right  arm,  your 
honour."  Nelson  paused,  looked 
down  at  his  empty  sleeve,  then 
at  the  sailor,  and  said,  playfully, 
"Well,  Jack,   then  you  and   I 


are  spoiled  for  fishermen ;  chcei 
up,  my  brave  fellow." 

PRECEPT  AND    PRACTICE. 

The  late  Mr.  Bush  used  to  tell 
this  story  of  a  brother  barrister : 
— As  the  coach  was  about  start- 
ing before  breakfast,  the  modest 
limb  of  the  law  approached  the 
landlady,  a  pretty  Quakeress, 
who  was  near  the  fire,  and  said 
he  could  not  think  of  going 
without  giving  her  a  kiss. 
"  Friend,"  said  she,  "thee  must 
not  do  it." — "  Oh,  by  heavens,  I 
will !"  replied  the  barrister. 
"  Well,  friend,  as  thou  hast 
sworn,  thee  may  do  it,  but  thee 
must  not  make  a  practice  of  it." 

BULLY  FOR  YOU! 

At  Worcester  assizes,  a  cause 
was  tried  about  the  soundness  of 
a  horse,  in  which  a  clergyman, 
not  educated  in  the  school  of 
Tattersall,  appeared  as  a  wit- 
ness. He  was  confused  in  giv- 
ing his  evidence,  and  a  furious, 
blustering  counsellor,  who  ex- 
amined him,  was  at  last  tempted 
to  exclaim,  "  Pray,  sir,  do  you 
know  the  difference  between  a 
horse  and  a  cow? " — "  I  acknow- 
ledge my  ignorance,"  replied  the 
clergyman ;  "  I  hardly  know  the 
difference  between  a  horse  and 
a  cow,  or  a  bully  and  a  bull,  only 
that  a  bull,  I  am  told,  has  horns, 
and  a  bully  (bowing  respectfully 
to  the  counsellor),  luckily  for  me. 
has  none." 

ENGLISH  DINING. 
When  the  Duke  of  Wellington 
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was  at  Paris,  as  commander  of 
the  allied  armies,  he  was  invited 
to  dine  with  Cambacetxs,  one  of 
the  most  distinguished  statesmen 
and  gourmets  of  the  time  of  Na- 
poleon. In  the  course  of  dinner, 
his  host,  having  helped  him  to 
some  particular  recherche  dish, 
expressed  a  hope  that  he  found 
it  agreeable.  '"  Very  good," 
said  the  Duke,  who  was  pro- 
bably reflecting  on  Waterloo, 
'"  very  good,  but  I  really  do  not 
care  what  I  eat." — "  Good 
God  ! "  exclaimed  Cambacercs, 
as  he  started  back,  and  dropped 
his  fork,  "  don't  care  what  you 
eat !  What  did  you  come  here 
for,  then?" 

WOMAN'S   WAY. 

Bishop  Thomas,  who  was  a 
man  of  great  wit  and  drollery, 
was  observing  at  a  visitation 
that  he  had  been  four  times 
married ;  and,  should  his  present 
wife  die,  he  declared  that  he 
would  take  another,  whom  it 
was  his  opinion  he  should  sur- 
vive. "  Perhaps,  gentlemen," 
continued  the  bishop,  "  you  do 
not  know  the  art  of  getting  quit 
of  wives;  I  will  tell  you  how  I 
do.  I  am  called  a  good  hus- 
band ;  and  so  I  am,  for  I  never 
contradict  them.  But  do  you 
not  know  that  want  of  contradic- 
tion is  fatal  to  women?  If  you 
contradict  them,  that  alone  is 
exercise  and  health,  the  best 
medicine  in  the  world  for  all 
women;  but  if  you  constantly 
give  them  their  own  way,  they 
will  soon  languish  and  pine,  or 
become  cross  and  lethargic,  for 
want  of  exercise.'1 


WHAT  TO   TAKE! 


An  old  gentleman,  who  fre- 
quented one  of  the  coffee-houses, 
being  unwell,  determined  to 
make  free  with  the  professional 
men  who  attended  occasionally, 
and  steal  an  opinion  on  his  case. 
Accordingly,  seated  perchance 
in  the  same  box  with  one  of  the 
faculty,  he  inquired  what  he 
should  take  for  such  a  complaint, 
naming  his  own.  "  Pil  tell  you," 
replied  the  doctor,  sarcastically, 
"  you  should  take  advice." 

THE  PRICE   OF  A  PAIR 
OF  GLOVES. 

A  very  brave  soldier  had 
both  his  arms  carried  off  in 
battle,  after  which,  his  colonel 
offered  him  half-a-crown.  "  Un- 
doubtedly, colonel,"  replied  the 
soldier,  "  you  think  I  have  only 
lost  a  pair  of  gloves." 

LONG  MEASURE. 

A  witty  knave  coming  into 
a  lace  shop  upon  Ludgate  Hill, 
said,  he  hati  occasion  for  a  small 
quantity  of  very  fine  lace,  and 
having  pitched  upon  what  he 
liked,  asked  the  woman  of  the 
shop  how  much  she  would  have 
for  as  much  as  could  reach  from 
one  of  his  ears  to  the  other,  and 
measure  which  way  she  pleased, 
either  over  his  head  or  under 
his  chin.  After  some  words, 
they  agreed,  and  he  paid  the 
money  down,  and  began  to 
measure,  saying,  "  One  of  my 
ears  is  here,  and  the  other  is 
nailed  to  the  pillory  in  Bristol, 
N 
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therefore  I  fear  you  have  not 
enough  to  make  good  your  bar- 
gain j  however,  I  will  take  this 
piece  in  part,  and  desire  you 
will  provide  the  rest  with  all 
expedition." 

WILKES  AND  LIBERTY. 

Wilkes  called  one  morning 
upon  a  friend  who  resided  in  the 
City,  and  had  before  his  house 
a  few  yards  square,  and  two 
plants,  which  once  resembled 
lilac,  in  large  tubs.  Men  were 
employed  in  painting  the  out- 
side of  the  house.  "  Brother," 
said  Wilkes  to  his  friend,  "suffer 
me  to  plead  in  behalf  of  them 
two  poor  lilacs  in  the  tubs  ; 
pray  let  them  be  painted  too.'' 


encouraged  by  Smith's  jocular 
reputation  to  address  him  by  his 
surname  alone ;  and  hearing 
him  tell  that  he  had  to  go  that 
evening  to  the  house  of  the 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury  for 
the  first  time,  the  reverend 
canon  said  pathetically,  "  Pray 
doirt  clap  him  on  the  back,  and 
call  him  Howley." 

GETTING  ON  SIVIM- 
MINGL  V. 

Some  one  jocularly  observed 
to  the  Marquis  Wellesley,  that 
in  his  arrangements  of  the  minis- 
try, his  brother,  the  Duke,  had 
thrown  him  overboard.  "  Yes," 
said  the  Marquis  ;  "  but  I  trust 
I  have  strength  enough  to  swim 
to  the  other  side.''' 


NOT  EXACTLY. 

When  Mr.  Wilberforce  was 
a  candidate  for  Hull,  his  sister, 
an  amiable  and  witty  young 
lady,  offered  the  compliment  of 
a  new  gown  to  each  of  the  wives 
of  those  freemen  who  voted  for 
her  brother  ;  on  which  she  was 
saluted  with  the  cry  of  "  Miss 
Wilberforce  for  ever.'"  when 
she  pleasantly  observed,  "  I 
thank  you,  gentlemen,  but  I  can- 
not agree  with  you  ;  for,  really, 
I  do  not  wish  to  be  Miss  Wilber- 
force for  ever ! " 

"be  thou  fa  miliar, 
but—:' 

Sydney  Smith  being  annoyed 
one  evening  by  the  familiarity 
of  a  young  gentleman,  who, 
though  a  new  acquaintance,  was 


SPIRITUAL  TRIALS. 

Mr.  Moore  having  been 
long  under  a  prosecution  in 
Doctors'  Commons,  his  proctor 
called  on  him  one  day  whilst  he 
was  composing  the  tragedy  of 
the  Gamester.  The  proctor 
having  sat  down,  he  read  him 
four  acts  of  the  piece,  being  all 
he  had  written,  by  which  the 
man  of  law  was  so  affected,  that 
he  exclaimed  "  Good  !  good  ! 
can  you  add  to  this  couple's 
distress  in  the  last  act  ?  "  "  O  ! 
very  easily,"  said  the  poet,  "  I 
intend  to  put  them  in  the 
spiritual  court." 

THE  LESS  THE  BETTER 
HALF. 

ONE  asked  his  friend,  why  he 
married  so  little  a  wife?  "Why," 
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said  he,  "  I  thought  you  had 
known,  that  of  all  evils  we  should 
choose  the  least" 

MISDIRECTED. 

There  is  an  amusing  anec- 
dote related  of  Lintot,  the  book- 
seller, and  Tonson  his  rival. 
They  wore  both  candidates  for 
printing  a  work  of  Dr.  Young's. 
The  poet  answered  both  letters 
the  same  morning,  but  unfor- 
tunately misdirected  them.  In 
these  epistles  he  complained  of 
the  rascally  cupidity  of  each. 
There  he  told  Tonson  that  Lin- 
tot was  so  great  a  scoundrel  that 
printing  with  him  was  out  of  the 
question  ;  and,  writing  to  the 
latter,  decided  that  Tonson  was 
an  old  rascal,  but,  &c,  and  then 
makes  his  election  in  his  favour. 

CRABS'    TAILS. 

A  i.ady  remarking  to  a  book- 
seller that  she  had  just  got 
"  Cmbbe's  Talcs,"  and  thought 
them  excellent,  another  lady 
heard  the  observation  with  as- 
tonishment, and,  on  the  depar- 
ture of  the  speaker,  asked  the 
bookseller,  with  a  very  grave 
face,  "  If  he  could  tell  her  how 
the  crab's  tails  were  dressed,  as 
she  was  very  desirous  of  tasting 
them." 

ARE    YOU? 

The  meeting  of  two  gentle- 
men in  the  theatre  lobby  is  a 
happy  illustration  of  the  con- 
fusion a  similarity  of  dress  occa- 
sions. Coming  from  different 
points,  each  in  a  great   hurry, 
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one  addressed  the  other  with, 
"  Pray,  are  you  the  box-keeper  ?" 
"  No,"  replied  the  other  :  "  are 
you?" 

MUSIC. 

An  amusing  absurdity  is  re- 
corded by  Mr.  Payne  Collier  in 
his  quaint  "  History  of  Punch." 
That  ancient  puppet  asks  the 
musician  how  many  tunes  he 
can  play  ?  "  Any  you  please  to 
call  for,"  is  the  reply.  "  Can 
you  play  Bob  and  Joan  ? " 
"  Yes."  "  God  save  the  King  ? " 
"  Yes."  "  Polly  put  the  kettle 
on  ?  "  u  Yes."  '"  The  old  hun- 
drcth  psalm  ?  "  "  Yes."  "  Then 
play  them  all  together,  for  I  am 
in  a  hurry  ! " 

A   MEND  MEANT. 

A  gentleman  passing  Lam- 
beth Palace,  exclaimed  to  a 
person  standing  at  the  gate 
next  the  church,  "  I  wish  the 
Archbishop  would  mend  his 
ways  !  "  "  Why,  sir,"  said  the 
man,  "what  offence  has  the 
Archbishop  given  you?"  "He 
has  done  me  no  wrong,"  replied 
the  passenger  ;  "  I  complain  not 
of  the  acts  of  his  grace,  but  my 
feet  are  tender,  and  this  rough 
road  of  sharp  pebbles  so  close 
to  his  residence,  is  to  me  a  place 
of  punishment.  I  only  wish  him 
to  mend  his  bad  pathways." 
The  explanation  was  satisfac- 
tory, and  the  joke  produced  a 
laugh. 

A    SENSIBLE  ARRANGE- 
MENT. 

When  the  British  ships  under 
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Lord  Nelson  were  bearing  down 
to  attack  the  combined  fleet  off 
Trafalgar,  the  first  lieutenant  of 
the  "  Revenge,"  on  going  round 
to  see  that  all  hands  were  at 
quarters,  observed  one  of  the 
men  devoutly  kneeling  at  the 
side  of  his  gun.  So  very  unusual 
an  attitude  in  a  British  sailor 
exciting  his  surprise  and  curios- 
ity, he  asked  the  man  if  he  was 
afraid.  "Afraid  !  "  answered  the 
honest  tar,  "  no,  your  honour,  I 
was  only  praying  that  the 
enemy's  shot  may  be  distributed 
in  the  same  proportion  as  prize- 
money — the  greatest  part  among 
the  officers." 

A   HAPPY  PAIR. 

Mr.  Reynolds,  the  drama- 
tist, once  met  a  free  and  easy 
actor,  who  told  him  that  he  had 
passed  three  festive  days  at  the 
seat  of  the  Marquis  and  March- 
ioness of ,  without  any  in- 
vitation ;  convinced  (as  proved 
to  be  the  case)  that  my  lord  and 
lady,  not  being  on  speaking 
terms,  would  each  suppose  the 
other  had  asked  him. 

IMPUDENCE. 

Mr.  Garrow,  in  examining 
a  very  young  lady,  who  was  a 
witness  in  a  case  of  assault, 
asked  her  if  the  person  who  was 
assaulted  did  not  give  the  de- 
iendant  very  ill  language,  and 
utter  words  so  bad  that  he,  the 
learned  counsel,  had  not  impu- 
dence enough  to  repeat  them. 
She  replied  in  the  affirmative. 
•'  Will  you,  madam,  be  kind 
enough,  then,"  said  he,  "to  tell 


the  court  what  these  words 
were?"  "Why,  sir,"  replied 
she,  "  if  you  have  not  impudence 
enough  to  speak  them,  how 
can  you  suppose  that  I  have  ? " 

A    GOOD   MEMORY. 

A  certain  serjeant  of  the 
present  day,  famous  for  brow- 
beating the  witnesses  against  him 
in  any  and  every  trial  in  which 
he  is  concerned,  was  interrogat- 
ing an  eld  woman  at  Exeter,  who 
was  brought  to  prove  a  circum- 
stance which  happened  in  her 
memory,  and  could  not  be  as- 
certained but  by  her.  Serjeant — 
said  to  her,  "  Why,  old  woman, 
will  you  take  upon  you,  on  your 
oath,  to  say  that  you  remember 
this  circumstance,  which  hap- 
pened so  very  long  time  ago  ?  " 
"  O  yes,  sir,"  replied  the  woman, 
"  I  can  remember  things  much 
longer  ago  than  that ! "  "  Why, 
what  can  you  remember  longer 
ago  than  that  ? "  rejoined  the 
serjeant.  "  Why,"  said  the 
woman,  "  I  remember  when  you 
yourself  was  a  broken  tradesman 
in  this  town,  and  did  not  pay 
anyone  more  than  half-a-cro\vn 
in  the  pound."  This  put  the 
court  into  an  immoderate  fit  of 
laughter. 

MENTAL  ARITHMETIC. 

A  pedantic  country  school- 
master asked  a  sailor  what  was 
the  third  and  half-third  of  ten- 
pence.  The  sailor,  who  wa? 
illiterate,  but  unwilling  to  con- 
fess his  ignorance,  evaded  giving 
an  answer  by  saying,  that  he 
did    not   choose    to    give    that 
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knowledge  for  nothing  which 
had  cost  him  much  trouble  and 
expense  to  acquire  ;  adding, 
that  he  could  propose  a  much 
harder  question  than  that.  The 
pedagogue,  piqued  at  this,  ex- 
claimed, "What  is  that?" 
"Why,"  said  the  tar,  "if  a  pound 
of  cheese  costs  four-pence,  what 
will  a  cart  load  of  turnips  amount 
to?" 


BLEEDING  FOR 
COUNTRY. 


HIS 


The   late  Lord    R ,  with 

many  good  qualities,  and  even 
learning  and  parts,  had  a  strong 
desire  of  being  thought  skilful 
in  physic,  and  was  very  expert 
in  bleeding.  Lord  Chesterfield, 
who  knew  his  foible,  and  on  a 
particular  occasion  wished  to 
have  his  vote,  came  to  him  one 
morning,  and,  after  having  con- 
versed upon  different  matters, 
complained  of  the  head-ache, 
and  desired  his  lordship  to  feel 
his  pulse.  It  was  found  to  beat  ! 
high,  and  a  hint  of  losing  blood 
given.  "  I  have  no  objection  ; 
and  as  I  hear  your  lordship  has 
a  masterly  hand,  will  you  favour 
me  with  trying  vour  lancet  upon 
me?"— "Apropos,"  said  Lord: 
Chesterfield,  after  the  operation, 
"do  you  go  to  the  House  to- 
day?"    Lord  R answered, 

"  I  did  not  intend  to  go,  not 
being  sufficiently  informed  of 
the  question  which  is  to  be  de- 
bated ;  but  you,  who  have  con- 
sidered it,  which  side  will  you 
be  of?'  The  earl,  having  gained 
his  confidence,  easily  directed 
his  judgment:  he  carried  him  to 
the  House,  and  got  him  to  vote 


as  he  pleased.  He  used  after- 
wards to  say,  "  That  none  of  his 
friends  had  done  as  much  as  he, 
having  literally  bled  for  the  good 
of  his  country." 

PIGEON  PIE. 

At  the  fashionable  supper  par- 
ties it  is  considered  ungenteel  to 
cut  the  pastry ;  as,  if  not  touched, 
it  will  serve  most  of  the  suppers 
for  the  season,  which  are  gener- 
ally provided  by  contract.  A  few 
nights  ago,  on  the  bill  of  fare 
being  handed  about,  a  gentle- 
man called  for  some  pigeon-pie  ; 
but  on  its  being  opened,  the 
interior  was  wood.  The  lady  of 
the  house  said,  with  great  tion- 
chalance,  "that  there  was  a  mis- 
take, for  the  pie  consisted  not  of 
house,  but  of  wood  pigeons." 

MISLAID. 

Some  gentlemen  of  a  Bible 
Association  calling  upon  an  old 
woman  to  see  if  she  had  a  Bible, 
were  severely  reproved  with  the 
spiritual  reply,  "  Do  you  think, 
gentlemen,  that  I  am  a  heathen, 
that  you  should  ask  me  such 
a  question  ? "  Then  addressing 
a  little  girl,  she  said.  "  Run  and 
fetch  the  Bible  out  of  my  drawer, 
that  I  may  show  it  to  the  gentle- 
men." The  gentlemen  declined 
giving  her  the  trouble,  but  she 
insisted  on  giving  them  ocular 
demonstration.  Accordingly,  the 
Bible  was  brought,  nicely 
covered  ;  and,  on  opening  it,  the 
old  woman  exclaimed,  "  Well, 
how  glad  I  am  you  have  come  ! 
Here  are  my  spectacles  that  I 
have    been    looking    for   these 
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three    years,  and    didn't  know 
where  to  find  'em  ! '' 

THROUGH  THICK'  AXD 
THIX. 

A  GENTLEMAN*,  a  few  years 
since,  having  brought  an  action 
for  an  assault,  his  servant  was 
called  as  a  witness  to  support 
it  ;  who,  after  a  few  questions 
observed,  "  That  he  was  certain, 
if  his  master  had  not  a  very 
thick  head,  the  blow  which  de- 
fendant gave  him  would  have 
cracked  his  skull." 

UNAVOIDABLE. 

Not  long  ago  an  eminent 
special  pleader  was  at  the 
theatre,  seeing  the  play  of  "  Mac- 
beth." In  the  scene  where  Mac- 
beth, questioning  the  witches  in 
the  cavern,  says,  "What  is't 
you  do  ?  "  they  answer  "  A  deed 
without  a  name?  This  phrase 
struck  the  ears  of  the  special 
pleader  much  more  forcibly  than 
the  most  energetic  passage  of  the 
play,  and  he  immediately  re- 
marked to  a  friend,  "  Why,  then, 
it's  void." 

OUT  OF  THE  FRYING-PAN. 

SUETT,  meeting  Bannister, 
said,  "  I  intend  dining  with  you 
soon,  on  eggs  and  bacon.  What 
day  shall  I  come  ? "  To  which 
the  other  replied,  "  Why,  if  you 
will  have  that  dish,  you  must 
come  on  a  Friday." 

MY  EYE  I 

"  I  live  in  Julia's  eyes,"  said 
an  affected  dandv  in  Colman's 


hearing.  "I  don't  wonder  at  it,'" 
replied  George,  "since  I  ob- 
served she  had  a  stye  in  one  of 
them  when  I  saw  her  last." 

A   DYIXG  SPEECH. 

When  George  Alexander 
Stevens  was  a  first  actor  in  the 
Norwich  company,  he  performed 
the  part  of  Horatio,  in  the  "Fair 
Penitent."     The  Calista  was  a 

Mrs.  B ,  who  had  long  been 

the  celebrated  heroine  in  tra- 
gedy, and  the  lady  in  high  life 

in  comedy.     Mrs.  B ,  in  her 

decline,  sacrificed  too  often  to 
the  intoxicating  god.  In  pro- 
portion as  the  action  of  the  play 
advanced  towards  a  conclusion, 
by  endeavouring  to  raise  her 
spirits  with  a  cheerful  glass  she 
became  totally  unfit  to  represent 
the  character.  In  her  last  scene 
of  Calista,  it  was  so  long  before 
she  died,  that  George,  after  giving 
her  several  gentle  hints,  cried 
out,  "  Why  don't  you  die  ! "  She 
retorted,  as  loud  as  she  could, 
"  You  robbed  the  Bristol  mail, 
you  dog?"  This  spirited  dia- 
logue so  diverted  the  audience, 
that  much  clapping  ensued.  The 
manager  seeing  no  end  of  this 
merry  business,  dropped  the 
curtain,  and  put  an  end  to  the 
tumult. 

A   REAL  REPUBLIC. 

Hood,  in  an  article  of  singular 
humour,  states  that  the  phrase, 
"  republic  of  letters,"  was  hit 
upon  to  insinuate  that,  taking 
the  whole  lot  of  authors  together, 
they  had  not  got  a  sovereign 
amonerst  them. 
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THE  LITTLE   COUNTY. 

LONG  ago  a  certain  proprietor 
in  the  county  of  Rutland  became 
very  intimate  with  the  Duke  of 
A .  One  day,  in  the  plen- 
itude of  his  friendship,  he  said 
to  him :  "  How  I  wish  your 
estates  were  in  my  county  ! " 
Upon  which  the  Duke  replied  : 
"  I'm  thinking,  if  it  were,  there 
would  be  no  room  for  yours." 

A    GOOD   CHARACTER. 

"  WHAT  do  you  know  of  his 
moral  character  ? "  asks  the  pre- 
sident of  the  court-martial  to  a 
sailor  in  Jerrold's  dramatic  ver- 
sion of  "  Black-eyed  Susan." 
"  A  good  deal,"  is  the  answer  ; 
"  he  plays  on  the  fiddle  like  an 
angel."— The  late  Earl  Dudley 
wound  up  an  eloquent  tribute 
on  the  virtues  of  a  deceased 
Baron  of  the  Exchequer  with 
this  pithy  peroration  : — M  He 
was  a  good  man,  an  excellent 
man.  He  had  the  best  melted 
butter  I  ever  tasted  in  my  life." 

"TAKE  A   SPOON,   PIG  T 

The  Earl  of  P ;  kept    a 

number  of  swine  at  his  seat  in 
Wiltshire,  and  crossing  the  yard 
one  day  he  was  surprised  to  see 
the  pigs  gathered  round  one 
trough,  and  making  a  great 
noise.  Curiosity  prompted  him 
to  see  what  was  the  cause,  and 
on  looking  into  the  trough  he 
perceived  a  large  silver  spoon. 
Just  at  this  crisis  a  servant  maid 
came  out,  and  began  to  abuse 
the  pigs  for  crying  so.     "  Well 


they  may,"  said  his  lordship, 
"when  they  have  got  but  one 
silver  spoon  among  them  all." 

A  SUITABLE  PROVISION. 

The  son-in-law  of  a  Chancery 
barrister  having  succeeded  to 
the  lucrative  practice  of  the 
latter,  came  one  morning  in 
breathless  ecstasy,  to  inform 
him  that  he  had  succeeded  in 
bringing  nearly  to  its  termina- 
tion a  cause,  which  had  been 
pending  in  that  court  of  scruples 
for  several  years.  Instead  of 
obtaining  the  expected  congratu- 
lations of  the  retired  veteran  of 
the  law,  his  intelligence  was  re- 
ceived with  indignation.  "  It 
was  by  this  suit,"  exclaimed  he, 
"  that  'my  father  was  enabled  to 
provide  for  me,  and  to  portion 
your  wife ;  and,  with  the  exercise 
of  common  prudence,  it  would 
have  furnished  you  with  the 
means  of  providing  handsomely 
for  your  children  and  grand- 
children." • 

NAME. 

Some  person  whom  Quin  had 
offended  one  day  met  him  in 
the  street,  and  stopped  him. 
"  Mr.  Quin,"  said  he,  "  I—I— I 
understand  you  have  been  taking 
away  my  name.'  "  What  have 
I  said,  sir  ?  "— "  You— you— you 
called  me  a  scoundrel,  sir." — 
"Oh,  then  keep  your  name,  sir," 
replied  Quin,  and  walked  on. 

PAINT  AND  PHYSIC. 

Sir  Godfrey  Kxeller  and 
Dr.  Radcliffe    were    next   door 
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neighbours,  and  the  doctor  was 
allowed  access  to  Kneller's 
beautiful  garden  by  a  door  which 
had  been  purposely  broken 
through.  Ratcliffe's  servants 
were,  however,  careless,  and  de- 
stroyed the  flowers,  which  caused 
the  painter  to  threaten  that  he 
would  close  up  the  door.  "  Tell 
him,"'  exclaimed  Ratcliffe,  in  his 
rough  way,  on  receiving  the 
message,  "  he  may  do  what  he 
likes  with  the  door,  if  he  will 
only  not  paint  it."  Sir  Godfrey 
received  this  rudeness  good- 
naturedly.  "  Well,  well,"  he  re- 
marked ;  "  I'll  not  be  affronted. 
I  can  take  anything  from  Rat- 
cliffe— but  his  physic." 

GOING— GOING— GONE  ! 

A  BON  VIVANT  one  evening 
told  one  of  his  bottle  companions 
that  he  intended  to  leave  the 
sum  of  ^20  to  be  spent  at  his 
funeral.  His  companion  asked 
"  Whether  the  said  money  was 
to  be  spent  in  going  or  return- 
ing?" and  was  answered, 
"Going,  to  be  sure ;  for  when 
you  return,  you  know,  I  shan't 
be  with  you." 

A   PRESENTATION  OF 
PLATE. 

A  YOUNG  actor  having  played 
a  part  tolerably  well,  Elliston 
one  evening  called  him  into  the 
green-room,  and  addressed  him 
to  this  effect :  "Young  man,  you 
have  not  only  pleased  the  public, 
but  you  have  pleased  me  ;  and, 
as  a  slight  token  of  my  regard 
and  good  wishes,  I  beg  your  ac- 


ceptance of  a  small  piece  of 
plate."  It  was,  beyond  all  ques- 
tion, a  very  small  piece,  for  it 
was  a  silver  tooth-pick  ! 

BETTER. 

Ax  aspirant  for  Thespian 
honours  made  his  debit  t  at  the 
Haymarket  Theatre,  in  the  cha- 
racter of  "  Octavian,"  in  the 
Mountaineers.  It  was  discovered, 
very  early  in  the  performance, 
that  he  had  undertaken  a  task 
for  which*  he  was  unqualified. 
Colman  was  in  the  green-room, 
and  growing  fidgety,  when  the 
new  performer  came  to  the  line, 
"  I  shall  weep  soon,  and  then  I 
shall  be  better."  "  I'll  be  hanged 
if  you  will,"  said  Colman,  "if 
you  cry  your  eyes  out ! " 

A  BILL   OF  FARE. 

When  Sam  Foote  was  once  at 
Bath,  he  was  asked  what  fare  he 
usually  met  at  Mr.  Delacour's 
table.  "  Sir,''  replied  the  sati- 
rist, "we  have  always  a  piece 
of  beef,  a  saddle  of  mutton,  a 
couple  of  chickens,  and  Captain 
Mathews." 

LIVING  AND  DYEING. 

Two  friends  passing  by  a 
small  obscure  house  in  a  dirty 
lane,  one  remarked  to  the  other 
that  it  was  Mr.  Logwood's,  the 
dyer,  who  kept  his  curricle  and 
country  house.  "  But  surely  he 
cannot  reside  here?"  "Oh, 
no  ;  this  is  his  dyeing  house  ! 
"  Ah  !  if  so,  that  completely  ac- 
counts for  his  not  living  in  it." 
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Crooked  Answer,  A,  39 
Cure  for  Toothache,  131 
Currant  Expenses,  160 

Cute  Yorkshire,  90 
Cutting  Him  Short,  149 
Remark,  A,  50 

D. 

Darwinian  Relative,  The,  123 
Dean  Stanley's  Parrot,  22 
Definite  Statement,  A,  51 
Delicately  Put,  162 
Deserving  Invalid,  A,  81 
Deuce,  The,  32 
Developed,  157 
Diabolical  Temptation,  53 
Diabolicon,  The,  82 
Difficult  Position,  A,  163 
Difficulty  and  Impossibility,  105 
Digression  and  Argument,  174 
Discounting  a  Bill,  54 
Dished,  156 

Doctor's  Best  Mixture,  The,  X33 
-— — —  Revenge,  A,  56 
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Dog's  Uncle,  A,  97 
Domestic  Affliction,  90 
Donkey-gun,  The,  41 
Down  on  the  Doctor,  132 
Dramatic  Effect,  J55 
Drawing  the  Line,  148 
Drop  One,  34 

Too  Much,  A,  164 

Dry  Answer,  A,  64 

Rot,  47 

Duke  of  Wellington  and  the  Landscape 

Gardener,  The,  148 
Duke's  Boots,  The,  75 

Cook,  The,  10S 

Religion,  The,  174 


Dumb,  118 

Dying  Speech,  A,  192 


E. 


Early  Penny,  An,  115 
Ears  v.  Eyes,  126 
Easter  Offerings,  70 
Easy  Dictionary,  An,  20 

Explanation,  An,  71 

Economical  Government,  101 
Eggs  is  Eggs,  158 
Eighteen  Sixty-Seven,  104 
Elliston's  Nival  Harlequin,  86 
English  and  Irish,  88 

Verse,  116 

Dining,  176 

Enough  to  Swear  by,  47 

Epitaph,  An,  15 

Escape,  An,  46 

Examine  his  Mouth,  26 

Except  the  Major,  58 

Excusable,  94 

Excuse  Worse  than  the  Fault,  The,  13 

Experimental  Trip,  An,  169 

Expression's  Everything,  162 

Ex-horse-tive  Argument,  An,  69 


Fair  Play,  103 

Falls  Estimate,  A,  159 

False  Witness,  57 

Far-fetched,  85 

Farmer's  Barometer,  The,  139 

Fashionable  Conversation,  124 

Fast  Colours,  176 

Fatuous  Answer,  A,  61 

Fee-Faugh,  173 

Fig-urative  Language,  6 

Figure  Heads,  21 

First,  Second,  and  Third  Persons,  The,  74 

Female  Student  at  the  R.A.,  The, 

126 

Fiddle,  109 

Fishy,  16 
fizzle,  54 
Flunkey  at  Athens,  A,  37 
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Following  his  Nose,  68 
Foote,  in  Hamlet,  141 
For  1  let  tor,  for  Worse,  7 
Forbidding  the  Banns,  123 
Forty-five,  132 

Four-in-Handcl  Wanted.  A,  14S 
Fox  not  up  to  Snuff,  A,  83 
From  his  own  Lips,  153 
Fuller  Particulars,  95 


G. 

Gate  Politics,  136 
General's  Cow,  The,  115 

General  <  Hway's  Petition,  125 
Genuine  Adoration,  44 
Getting  into  Hot  Water,  157 
on  Swimmingly,  173 


—  on  Well  !  84 

to  the  Bottom  of  the  Question,  59 


Ghost  of  Shakspere,  The,  22 
Gilded  Misery,  70 
(living,  107 

Him  a  Lift,  25 

Glass  in  Rising,  The,  94 
Going !  Going  !  Gone 
■  to  Sing  ?  29 


l'i; 


(•olden  Silence, 
Good  and  Better,  42 

bye.  Eye  !  40 

Character,  A,  1S3 

English,  144 

Entertainment,  72 

for  Sore  Eyes,  147 

— —  -  Hearing,  46 

Memory,  A,  1S3 

Prescription,  A,  136 

Shot,  A,  14 

Goose,  A,  22 

—Pie,  49 

Grace  Before  and  After,  79 
Great  Curiosities,  12 

Forgiveness,  A,  68 

Greece  and  Italy,  105 
Grindstone  Swallowed,  A,  60 
Growth  of  Money,  The,  170 


H. 

Hair  or  Wool,  106 
Half  Measures,  33 
Halfpenny  wise,  131 
Hampstead  Hero,  A,  iti 
Happy  Pair,  A,  180 
Hard  to  Believe,  97 
Harmony  z>.  Law,  1 7 
Hearing  and  Seeing,  139 
Heirloom,  An,  140 
Helping  Arm,  A,  176 

Jim,  98 

He  Never  Committed  Himself,  131 
—  Thawed  so  !   55 
Wunk,  57 


Hert-y  Language,  87 
High  and  Low,  163 
Hint  for  Darwin,  A,  174 
His  own  Medicine  Chest,  33 
History,  127 
Homoeopathy  !  112 
Honest  Coachman,  An,  90 

Thief,  An,  54 

Haps,  105 

Horse,  Bull,  and  Fiddle,  117 

Ho;  and  Cold,  27 

How  are  You  Off  for  Soap?  67 

-  doth  the  Little  Busy  B.,  66 

Quakers  Court,  141 

the  Land  Lies,  63 

to  get  a  Glass  Gratis,  36 

to  Settle  It,  64 

Hull  at  Sea,  A,  140 
Husbands  and  Wives,  169 


I. 


Ills  of  Sobriety,  71 

1 1  lustrations  of  Lying,  144 

I  mportance  of  Time,  The,  67 

Impudence,  180 

Incessant  Clack,  61 

Inconvenient  Memory,  An,  117 

Incorruptible  Corporation,  An,  97 

In  Gpod  Society,  48 

"  In  Medio,"  147 

In  Spite  of  her  Teeth,  71 

In  the  Pickwickian  Sense,  165 

Interruption,  An,  169 


Jack's  as  Good  as  his  Master,  15? 
Jemmy  Twitcher,  138 
Jcrrold  on  the  Zodiac,  40 
Jones  has  a  Fool  for  his  Client,  6 

of  London,  103 

Jolly  Folly,  107 
Journalistic  Dog,  A,  7 
Judge  on  the  Mill,  A,  13 
Justice  or  Chief  Justice,  56 


K, 


Kcnn  and  Cutting,  171 
Keeping  Watch,  164 
Killing  and  Curing,  143 

Kindness,  53 

King  and  the  Chancellor  of  l\\z  Exche- 
quer, The,  5 
Kites,  38 

Knife  that  Cuts  Away,  A,  to6 
Knock-down,  A,  137 
Knowing  Rogue,  A,  90 
Know  Thyself !  11 
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Lack  of  Bait,  A,  96 

Lady  Blessington  and  the  Emperor,  125 

I^amb  Dipt,  111 

Lamb  Pun,  A,  147 

Large  Sum,  A,  26 

Laughable,  39 

Laughing  on  the  Right  Side,  147 

Laziest  Man,  The,  87 

Legal  Charge,  A,  136 

Conveyance,  A,  37 

-  Formula,  152 

Phraseology,  136 

Tender,  A,  172 

Let  her  B  !  106 

Let  the  Toast  Pass,  166 
Liberal  Reward,  A,  38 
Light  Loaves,  74 
Liston  ard  Mathews,  42 
Literal  Blunder,  A,  166 
Little  County,  The,  183 

Husband,  A,  34 

■  too  Hard-y,  A,  56 
Lively  Notion,  A,  7 
Living  and  Dying,  184 
Locus  in  Quo,  The,  57 
Logical,  80 
Long  and  Short  of  It,  The,  24 

Measure,  177 

Sermon,  A,  13 

Tails  and  Short  Tails,  167 

Tongue,  A,  72 

Look  at  Home,  73 

Lord  Derby  and  the  Quaker,  167 

— — — Wine.  33 

Palmerston  and  the  Reporters,  33 

■ Redesdale,  143 

Loss,  Indeed,  A,  156 

Lost  at  Sea,  66 

Love  your  Enemies,  37 


M. 

Mad  Jest,  A,  113 
Making  a  Living,  171 
Malaprop,  A,  117 
Man  of  Dead  Letters,  A,  159 
Mariner  of  England,  A,  67 
Marmalade,  56 
Mathematically  Exact,  158 
Mathews  and  the  Mustard,  130 

in  Court,  85 

Mathews's  Gloves,  146 
Maurice  and  Marryat,  44 
Medicine  by  Proxy,  161 
Men  and  Women,  159 
Mend  Meant,  A,  179 
Mental  Arithmetic,  180 
Misdirected,  179 
Mislaid,  181 

Muss  Blodgett's  Pupils,  110 
Mistaken  Woman,  A,  89 


Mint,  Meant,  95 

Modest  Wish,  A,  $6 

Mononymous,  39 

Moral  Claim,  A,  91 

More  than  One  Man  could  drink,  58 

than  Pleasant,  82 

Idiots,  130 

Terrible,  87 

Mother-in-Law's  Power,  A,  60 
Motherly  Person,  A,  149 
Moving  Melody,  A,  122 
Mr.  Lowe's  Speech,  21 
Mrs.  Evans,  13 
Mud,  126 

Murder  and  Assault,  170 
Treason,  30 


Music,  145 

„     .    .  J79 
Musical  Jokes,  6 
Mutual  Mistake,  A,  31 
My  Eye  !  182 


N. 

Name,  183 
Nashty  One,  A,  66 
Nature's  Caligraphy,  155 
Nautical  Quadrilles,  88 

Query,  A,  48 

Neat  Epitaph,  A,  114 
Never  say  Die,  33 
New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts,  A,  49 
Not  to  Pay,  A,  149 


Newtonian  Theory,  A,  17 
No  Change  in  Him,  97 

Difference,  145 

End  of  a  Joke,  157 

Exaggeration,  14 

Means  of  Support,  68 

Place  Like  Home,  60 

Nod  Story,  A,  43 
Not  a  Good  Dinner,  19 

at  Home,  35 

Big  Enough,  17 

Divided,  45 

Enough  for  his  Money,  101 

Exactly,  178 

for  Joe,  116 

Like  Tripe,  i?3 

Much  for  the  Money,  105 

Required,  65 

so  Retiring  as  He  Looked,  153 

Stolen  Exactly,  but  Borrowed.  1 75 

Such  a  Fool,  94 

th«  C'rect  Card,  46 

— —  the  Duke,  27 

to  be  Caught,  63 

to  be  Caught,  155 

to  be  Disputed,  170 

to  be  Done,  106 

to  be  Frightened,  60 

to  be  Repeated.  61 

to  be  Taken  in  Twice,  5s 

to  be  Taken  Literally,  38 
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Not  Too  Bad  to  Mend,  53 

Up  to  Time,  34 

Used  to  It,  117 

— —  Very  Clear,  92 
Nothing  in  It,  50 
Notts  so  Bad,  14S 
Number  One,  42 

O. 

O  Wonderful  Son.  73 

Obstinate  Cleric,  The,  10 

Odd  Question  to  Turn  Up,  An,  114 

and  Beresford,  18 
( >h,  1  >e.-\r,  139 

,  Indeed  !  157 

,  K.,  121 

( >ld   Table,  An,  27 
On  the  Jury,  42 
One  and  Won,  2^ 

for  the  Doctor,  5a 

Word  More,  97 

Only  !   152 

Another  Way  of  Putting  It,  165 

Open  to  the  Objection,  121 
<  ^r^anic,  15 
Orgic,  An,  133 
Originality,  9 

Ornamental  and  Useful,  171 
Ornithology  in  Court,  75 
Our  Own  Correspondent.  19 
Out  of  the  Frying  Pan,  182 
Oxford  Mixture,  46 
Oyster's  Merit,  An,  163 


Paint  and  Physic,  183 

Parliamentary  Practice,  So 

Parrotcide,  A.  142 

Particidar  Lady,  A,  153 

Past  ISelief,  64 

Past  Praying  for,  100 

Paullo-post,  47 

Peckham  Folly,  A,  no 

Peel  and  the  Ploughs,  170 

Penalty  of  Publishing,  The.  24 

Perfection  of  Corruption,  The,  103 

Perilous  Grindstone,  A,  127 

Perseverance,  86 

Personal  Security,  139, 

Pickwickian  Discovery,  A,  129 

Pie-ous  Fraud,  A,  99 

Pigeon  Pie,  181 

Pirate's  Daughter,  The,  135 

Planche  on  Pensions,  20 

Playing  on  the  Pipe,  43 

Pleasant  for  Pa,  105 

Plenty  to  Eat.  1 5 

Plump  Head-Waiter,  The,  99 

Polite  Suggestion,  A,  170 

Poor  Old  Woman  !  10 

Pigeons,  59 

Poll,  1 14 


Poser,  A,  157 
Pot  and  Kettle,  57 
Power  of  the  Birch,  The,  10 
Practice  and  Preaching,  154 
Praying  Person,  A,  163 
Price  of  a  Pair  of  Oloves,  177 
Prime  Ploughshare,  A,  32 
Private,  26 

Professional  Sympathy,  142 
Proof  Positive,  148 
Precept  and  Practice,  176 
Preference,  A,  102 
Prescription,  A,  161 
Presentation  of  Plate,  184 
Presenting  the  Plate,  68 
Principal  and  Interest,  166 
P.  S.,  112 

Psalms  and  Hymns,  67 
Pump  and  a  Well,  A,  81 
Pun  that  was  Herd,  A.  67 
Punch  and  Jeu  d'Espiit,  133 
Punkah,  A,  146 
Puppy,  A,  150 
Put  on  the  Skid,  -fi 
Put  your  Pipe  in  Your  Hat  !   92 
Putting  it  Delicately,  112 
their  Feet  In  It,  119 


Quaker  Story,  A,  57 
Quality  of  Mercy,  The,  118 
Queens  Charges,  The,  88 
Queer  Candles,  14 

;Egg,  A,  59 

Questionable  Character,  A,  12 
Quite  Correct,  84 
True,  154 


R. 

Railway  Accusation,  A,  107 

Rap  for  the  Rolls,  79 

Re-action,  141 

Real  Mice,  28 

Real  Republic,  A,  182 

Reason  for  Baldness,  A,  145 

Reasoning  it  Out,  156 

Rebus,  A,  172 

Red,  25 

Reflecting  on  Him,  47 

Reflection,  A,  147 

Repairs  neatly  Executed,  61 

Respectability's  Gig,  174 

Rest,  106 

Retaliation,  34 

Retort  Courteous,  The,  52 

Returned  Empty,  n 

Rich  and  the  Poor,  The,  153 

Right  in  the  End,  152 

of  Translation,  The,  147 

Rising  Man,  A,  36 

Road  by  which  Sound  Travels,  The,  16 
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Routs  !  104 

Row  about  Nothing,  A,  93 

Ruling  Passion,  The,  59 

Strong  in  Death,  72 

Rush  of  One.  A,  44 
Russell  Family,  The,  98 


1 


Sailor's  Astronomy,  A,  71 
Sailor's  Lot,  A,  8 
Salve,  94 
Same  Boy,  137 

Thing,  The,  165 

Satisfactory,  161 
Saving  Clause,  94 

his  Bacon,  127 

Scarce  Article,  A,  139 
Scarcely  Credible,  158 
Schismatic,  A,  59 

.Season  Ticket,  A,  14 
Seat  of  Injury,  The,  107 
Self-Condemned,  172 
Self-Destruction,  43 
Sensible  Arrangement,  A,  179 
Serious  Family,  The,  123 
Settling  the  Question,  65 
Shaksperian  Somnambulist,  A,  92 
Sharp,  51 

166 

— —  Reckoning,  A,  23 
Shave,  A,  105 
Shelley  at  Eton,  144 
Sheriffs  and  Judges,  134 
Sherry  and  Shinbone,  143 

Merry,  159 

Shillingsworth,  A,  11 
Short  but  not  Sweet,  48 
Commons,  113 
,  Sharp,  and  Decisive,  44 
Shorter  Measure,  A,  82 
Silent  System,  The,  140 
Singular  Mistake,  A,  7 
Sink  or  Swim,  35 
Sit,  or  Set,  128 
Size  and  Value,  69 
Skimming  the  Cream,  25 
Slight  Acquaintance,  A,  n6 
— — —  Alteration,  A,  49 
Small  Cry,  A,  160 
Smart  Definition,  A,  S3 

Difference,  A,  146 

So  Wum  !  174 
Soan  So !  122 
Soft  Answer,  A,  57 
Sold,  40 

Again,  51 

Something  More,  in 

to  be  Thankful  for,  tK> 

Sound  Reason,  A,  100 
Specimen,  A,  149 
Spiders  and  Lawyers,  25 
Spiritual  Trials,  17S 
Stars,  The,  107 
Statistics,  53 


Steel  and  Irony,  139 
Stern  Answer,  A,  48 
Stone  Lassies,  82 
Story  about  Hatton,  A,  2S 

for  School  Boards,  A,  So 

of  Edmund  Kean,  A,  102 

of  Mark  Lemon's,  132 

Straight  Out !  136 
Strange  Angels,  119 

Simile,  66 

sort  of  Pig,  A,  37 


Street  Minstrelsy,  8 
Striking  Picture,  A,  44 
Stubborn  Things,  15 
Study,  106 

Subtraction  Sum,  A,  58 
Such  a  Getting  Up,  172 
Suitable  Attire,  47 
■  Provision,  A,  185 

Sunday  Drawing,  31 
Superlatively  Silly,  172 
Suum  Cuique,  100 
Sweets  and  Sugar,  43 
Sydney  Smith  at  Dinner,  63 

and  the  Chapter,  168 


—  on  Species,  1C8 
— 's  Preferment,  75 


"  Take  a  Spoon,  Pig  !  "  183 
Taken  at  his  Word,"  173 
Taken  in  Toe,  65 
Taken  Litter-ally,  150 
Taken  to  Book,  170 
Taking  her  at  her  Word,  171 
Taking  Stock,  102 
Tall  Talk,  52 
Tartar,  A,  27 
Teaching  Arithmetic,  77 
Teeth  and  Gums,  39 
Telegraphic  Troubles,  30 
Terra  Nuova,  60 
Thackeray  on  Ireland,  1 38 
The  Less  the  Better,  178 
There  he's  Right,  152 
They  did  not  Take,  123 
Three  Graces,  The,  2  ? 
Through  Thick  and  Th'.n,  1 3* 
Tichborne  Anecdote,  A,  45 
Tiger  Loose,  A,  83 
Tight  Lacing,  18 
Timber  Toe,  A,  39 
Time  and  Rosemary,  59 
To  the  Pure,  106 

their  Faces,  29 

Toast  and  Sentiment,  43 
Tommy's  Measles,  93 
Too  Clever  by  Half,  61 

Emulous,  58 

Familiar,  41 

Good  to  be  Useful,  134 

Horsey  to  be  Caught,  70 

Late,  35 

Long  Chalks,  17 
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Too  much  for  his  Money,  Eo 

Shocking,  151 

True,  138 

Toole  Laughable,  9 
Tough  Goose  Story,  A,  j6i 
True  Philosopher,  A,  87 
Trust  Me  !  115 
Trustworthy  Nag,  A,  55 
Turn  Up,  A,  69 
Turned  to  Account,  138 
Turning  a  Switch,  105 
Twaddle,  140 
Twenty  Times,  67 
Twist,  A,  61 

Twist  Eyes  and  Mouth,  84 
Two  and  One  are  Three,  70 

■ in  the  Bush,  164 

■        Shocking,  9 


U. 

Umbrella  Story,  An,  13 
Unavoidable,  182 
Under  a  Spell,  65 

the  School  Board  Act,  137 

Undertaken-in,  135 
Unfair  Advantage,  An,  95 
Unfortunate  Remark,  An,  101 
United  Servants,  38 
"Unshcath  thy  Weapon,"  40 
Unsweetened  Gin,  9S 
Up  to  a  Lark,  158 
•Utter  Nonsense,  30 


Vaccination,  81 
Vacuous  Yonth,  A,  8 
Very  Cool,  90 

Fishy  Affair,  A,  69 

Likely,  39 

much  Married,  32 

poor  Scholarship,  171 

Victor  Vanquished,  The,  155 
Visit. 1c  means  of  Support,  72 
Voice  of  Woman,  The,  114 
Vulpicide,  A,  122 


W. 


Walker!   152 

Walter  Savage  Landor,  137 

Wanted  to  Show,  72 

War  or  Peace,  128 

Wary,  51 

Washing  Bill,  A,  48 

Waste  Not!  17 

Wasted  Affection,  and  Pills,  151 

Water  Cure,  The,  77 

We  Gas  Not,  55 

Well !  98 

Wellingtons  or  Russclls,  120 

What  a  Take  !  177 

What  have  you  been  doing,  23 

What  he  was  driving  at,  81 

Whately's  Wit,  146 

What's  done  we  partly  may  compute,  169 

Where  there's  a  Will,  165 

to  Saddle  the  Cost,  5 


Which  Coin?  141 

Whips  All  !  16 

Who's  to  pay  the  Lawing,  49 

Widower,  A,  43 

Wilkes  and  Liberty,  31,  178 

Will  for  the  Deed,  The,  60 

William  IV. 's  Taste,  16 

Wilts  Wits,  160 

Wine  and  Wit,  31 

Witch  and  Where  !  156 

With  a  Hook,  58 

Wool-Gathering,  50 

Woman's  Reason  A,  15 

Rights,  98 

Way,  177 


Won't  see  It,  32 
Working  Shorter  Hours,  171 
Worry,  36 

Worth  of  Learning,  The,  14 
the  Money,  150 


Wreck,  A,  91 
Wrong  Box,  The,  89 
Party,  The,  62 


Y. 

Yorkshire,  47 

Young's  Day  Thoughts,  138 
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FREEMAN'* 


Til-  Original  :nnl  Onlv  True. 

W?Ra r? ^  ~  o'tt  It  is  the  Greatest  Medical  Discovert  of  the 

'WOE  MAR"1  Centukt,  and  is  Regarded  as  a  Bo^n  to  Mankind. 

It  is  the  best  known  renioti  fo»  r.)U|;hS,  Colds,  Consumption,  \\\\ ><>  itiiij;  Cough. 
Bronchitis,  and  Asthma. 

It  effectually  checks  Mid  ariwi.  those  loo  often  fatal  Diseases—  Diphtheria.  Diabetes, 
Fever," Croup,  .Igii--.  Ac. 

It  Mi  like  a  charm  in  Diarrhoea,  and  is  the  only  known  Specific  in  Cholera  and 
Dysentery. 

It  effectually  cits  short  all  atta-ks  of  Kpilepsy,  Hysteria,  Palpitation,  Convul- 
sions and  Spusraw. 

It  U  the  onlv  Palliative  in  Rheumatism,  Gout,  Cancer.  Toothache,  Xcuralgla, 
Sciatica,  Lumbago,  Ac. 

It  rapidlv  relieves  !>ain  iro  11  whatever  cause,  allays  the  irritation  of  Fever,  soothes  and 
stren^thi-us  the  *ysteni  under  exhaustive  diseases,  restore*  the  deranged  function*,  stimu- 
laies  healthy  action  ot  the  secretions  „f  Me  body.  *\if>  quiet  an  1  refroshliur  sleep,  and  mar- 
vellously prolongs  life.  It  may  he  taken  by  old  an  i  young  at  all  hours  aud  times,  according 
to  the  directions.  

Manufactured  he  the  sole  Inventor.  RICHARD  FREKWAV.  Pharmacist. 70,  Ken- 
nintftoii  Park  Road,  I.ontloii,  S.E.  ■'old  bv  Chemists  aud  Patent  .Medicine  Iieaiers 
in  all  parts  of  the  tfrorM,  in  li.jttle>.  Is.  lAd. ;  i-uz.,  %*.  yd. ;  4  uz.,  *s.  6d. ;  haitpiuts,  lis.'; 
and  pints,  :0s.  each. 

Purchasers  are  cautioned  not  to  have  palmed  upon  them  any  substitute.  There  are  other 
articles  bcariiK  the  name  of  Chiorodyne,  but  quite  devoid  of  iis  wonderful  effects.  See  that 
the  Trade  Mar;.  "  The  Elephant,"  is  on  the  wrapper.  4c,  and  that  the  words  Freeman's 
Original  Chiorodyne  are  engraved  ou  the  Government  Stamp,  which  is  the  only  true 
Uhlurodvi  e. 

WHELPTON'S  VEGETABLE  PILLS. 

"pOE  Half  a  Century  these  Pills  have  been  rapidly  increasing  in  public  favour, 
-*■  and  are  now  generally  esteemed  a  great  boon.  Numeroup  testimonials  are 
constantly  being  received  of  the  great  benefits  derived  in  cases  of  Sick  Headache 
and  complaints  of  the  Head,  Chest,  Bowels,  Liver  and  Kidneys,  and  in  all 
Bilious  Disorders. 

They  are  also  indispensable  inBheumatism,  Ulcers, 
Sores,  and  all  Skin  diseases,  as  they  are  a  direct 
purifier  of  the  Blood. 

Sold  in  Boxes,  7'd..  Is.  lid.,  and  2s.  9d..  by  G. 
Whelpton  &  Boh,  3,  Crane  Court,  Fleet  St.,  London. 
Free,  per  post,  8,  14,  and  33  stamps.  Sold  by  all  Che- 
mists and  Medicine  Vtndors,  at  Home  and  Abroad. 


est.  a.d.  1835. 


BEETHAM'S 

FRAGRANT  HAIR   GROWER 

IS  THE  BEST  PREPARATION  FOR  THE  HAIR  EVER  PRODUCED  ! 

IT  IMMEDIATELY  ARRESTS  FALLING  OFF,  Nourishes  and 
strengthens  when  \\  eak  or  Fine,  and  in  Baldness,  or  where  the  Hair  is 
Thin  or  Short,  or  Fallen  in  Patches,  its  use  will  infallibly  produce  a 
Luxuriant  Growth  of  Lone  Glossy  Hair.  It  entirely  Removes  and 
Prevents  Dandruff,  and  imparts  a  Beautiful  Lustre  to  the  Hair.  Warranted 
free  from  Grease,  Dye,  and  all  Poisons.  Bottles,  2/6,  free  for  3/9,  by  the 
Sole  Makers,  M.  BEETHAM&SON,  Chemists,  Cheltenham. 


Fourth']    Routledge's  Railway  Library  Advertiser.  [Issue 

A  WONDERFUL  MEDICINE. 

BEECHAM'S    PILLS 

Are  admitted  by  thousands  to  be  worth 
a  Guinea  a  Box  for  bilious  and  nervous 
disorders,  such  as  wind  and  pain  in  the 
S'omach,  sick  headache,  giddiness,  lulness 
and  swelling  after  meals,  dizziness  and 
drowsiness,  cold  chills,  flushings  of  1  eat, 
loss  of  appetite,  shortness  of  breath,  cos- 
tiveness,  scurvy,  blotches  on  the  skin,  dis- 
turbed sleep,  frightful  dreams,  and  all  nervous 
and  trembling  sensations,  etc.  The  first  dose 
will  give  relief  in  twenty  minutes.  This  is 
no  fiction,  for  they  have  done  it  in  thousands 
of  cases.  Every  sufferer  is  earnestly  invited 
to  try  one  box  of  these  Pills,  and  they  will  be 
acknowledged  to  be 

WORTH  A  GUINEA  A  BOX, 

For  females  of  all  ages  these  Pills  are  invaluable,  as  a  few  doses  of 
them  carry  off  all  gross  humours,  open  all  obstructions,  and  bring  about 
all  that  is  required.  No  female  should  be  without  them.  There  is  no 
medicine  to  be  found  to  equal  BEECHAM'S  PILLS  lor  removing  any 
obstruction  or  irregularity  of  the  system.  If  taken  according  to  the 
directions  given  with  each  box,  they  will  soon  restore  females  of  all  ages 
to  sound  and  robust  health. 

For  a  weak  stomach,  impaired  digestion,  and  all  disorders  of  the 
liver,  they  act  like  "  MAGIC,"  and  a  few  doses  will  be  found  to  work 
wonders  upon  the  most  important  organs  of  the  human  machine.  They 
strengthen  the  whole  muscular  system,  restore  the  long  lost  complexion, 
bring  back  the  keen  edge  of  appetite,  and  arouse  into  action  with  the 
ROSEBUD  of  health  the  whole  physical  energy  of  the  human  frame. 
These  are  "  FACTS "  admitted  by  thousands  embracing  all  classes  of 
society  ;  and  one  of  the  best  guarantees  to  the  nervous  and  debilitated 
is,  Beecham's  Pills  have  the  largest  sale  of  any  patent  medicine  in  the 
world. 

Caution. — The  public  are  requested  to  notice  that  the  words 
"Beecham's  Pills,  St  Helens,"  are  on  the  Government  Stamp  affixed 
to  each  box  of  the  Pills.     If  not  on  they  are  a  forgery. 

Prepared  only  and  sold  wholesale  and  retail  by  the  proprietor,  T. 
*Jeecham,  Chemist,  St  Helens,  Lancashire,  in  boxes  at  is.  ijd.  and 
2s.  od.  each.  Sent  post  free  from  the  proprietor  for  15  or  36  stamps. 
Sold  by  all  Druggists  and  Patent  Medicine  Dealers  in  the  Kingdom. 

N.B. — Full  directions  are  given  with  each  box. 
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